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^HE following Poems of my late respected Fa< 
ther^ are given to the World in obedience to a clause 
in the Will of my late Sister Miss Margaret Ty tler^ 
his only Daughter. By this, she expressly directed 
that a Sum of Money should be so applied^ and it be- 
came my daty as Executor to carry her wishes into 
execution with the first favorable opportunity. These 
circumstances will, I trust, prevent the exercise of 
Mvere criticism on a posthumous publication. 

JOHN TYTLER. 

iCalcuUa, May h 1828. 
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PREFACE. 

Tqe Reader is here presented with a new Trans- 
lation of the Funics of Siuus Itaucus ; a poet 
who, notwithstanding his great merits and reputa- 
tion^ ha^ been only once published in Great Britain ; 
who has only once before been taught to speak Eng- 
lifib, and that aloiost 15Q years ago. Many emi* 
nent pens on the continent have^ however^ beea 
employed in illustrating the Original ; several edi- 
tions of which have appeared in the century so lately 
past. Of these the firsts and indisputably the best 
is that by Drakenborch in 1717. The second by 
Lefebure de Villebrune^ at Paris in }781, rather 
meanly publisbed^ but contains many various read- 
ings^ and valuable notes. This edition was re- 
published the same year, in rather a more elegant 
form with a French translation and commentary in 
3 Vols. Third: The Bipont edition of 1784, in 
which the Editors have given the text of the poet 
from the edition of Drakenborch, unaccompanied 
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IV 

by notes: bat with various readings at the end 
from Villebrune's edition. Fourth : The edition of 
1791 by Theophilus Emesti^ which is a very ex« 
cellent Publication. Fifth : The duodecimo edition 
by Faulder, London ; 1793. The Editor of this 
useful little book is Mr. Hebee, said by Dibdin to 
be a gentleman of considerable classical attainments 
and considerable bibliographical knowledge. Sixth, 
and last : The valuable edition by Ruperti^ in 2 Vols. 
Octavo. Getting. 1795-8. This is a very critical^ 
and useful performance, displaying various readings, 
acopious commentary, in which is comprehended al- 
most airthe notes of Villebrune, and, in short, every 
thing that can contribute to the illustration of the 
author. Its principal defect seems to be that he 
had generally adhered to the old spelling, which 
makes it less pleasing to be read than the edition by 
Drakenborch. 

Such have been the labours of learned men on 
the original of our excellent poet during the last 
hundred years. The best edition, preceding that pe- 
riod is by Cellarius ain excellent pocket edition, illus- 
trated with maps, and many learned and useful notes^ 
together with a copious Index at the end, equal- 
led only by Ruperti. To mention all the ediiions 
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Y)ttbli8hed before the above mentioned period would 
lead inlo a disquisition too tedious for this Preface, 
and the learned reader may find them enumerated 
at the beginning of the editions by Drakenboreb, 
and Faulder. 

The learned geographical and historical French 
Commentary by Villebrune will be found almost 
entirely translated at the end of this work^ and in« 
tcrspersed with a variety of observations both from 
ether commentators, and from the present Transla^ 
tor.* But Villebrune has introduced unnecessary 
alterations in the text; and the new passage, on 
which he founds his ridiculous boast of his edition 
being princeps, in the opinion of R uperti is spuria 
ous^ and probably of the age of Petrarch. The 
Style is evidently of a much later date than Siiius ; 
and even the subject of it is highly questionable^ and 
unlike our poet's adherence to historical truth, 
Mago indeed died of a wound at sea ; but it >va9 
in the fleet of Hannibal returning from Italy^ and 
a wound which he had a short time before received 
in Insubria ; in the neighbourhood of which he h^d 
landed from Carthage^ after his expulsion from 
Spain^ on the arrival of Scipio. Whereas Le Fe- 
bnre would thus make him . die in iiis voyage be* 

* In this publication the translation here alluded to is omit« 
4ed; and the origiual observations atre preserved* 
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(ween Spain and Carthage, vrithout ever arriving 
again in Italy. Neither is it at all in the manner of 
Silius to describe a warrior drying of a wound wiih- 
out mentioning how he came by that wound. And 
we find no mention of Mago being wounded, ex-> 
€ept at the battle of Thrasimenus, fought almo^;t 
fifteen years before his death. However, for the 
satisfaction of the learned reader, I shall here give 
from Le Febure this fancied passage ; which ac- 
cording to him should follow v. 27. Lib. XVl. of the 
original. 

^* Sed postquam medio juvenis stetit squore pronus, 
Vulneris increscens dolor, et vicinia dirae 
Mortis agens, stimulis ardentibus urget anhelum. 
I lie, videos propius supremi temporis horam, 
Incipit, Heu ! qualis fortuiise terminus alUe 
Quam letis mens c»ca bonis ! furor ecce potentum 
Prsecipiti gaudercloco : status ille procellis 
Subjacet innumeris ; sed finis ad alta levatis 
£n, mere. Heu ! tremulttm magnorum culmen honotum, 
Spesque hominum Mlaz, et inanis gloria fictis 
lUita blanditiis.. Heu ! vita incauta, labori 
Didita perpetuo ; semperque incerta, nee unquam 
Sat mortis praevisa dies. Heu ! sortis iniquae 
Natus homo in terris ! Animantia cuncta quiescunt t 
IrrequietoB homo, perqae omnea anzios annoa 
Ad mortem festinat iter ! Mors, optima rerum, 
Tu retegis sola errores, et somnia vitce 
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t)l cutis exact®. Video iiunc''quantft paravi , 
Ah 1 miser incassum : ^ubii quot sponte labores 
Quos licuit transhre mihi]! moritnrus][ad astra 
Scandere quserit homo ; sed mors docet omnia quo slut 
Nostra loco. Latio, quid profuit^ arma potent! 
£t tectis inferre feces ? Quid feedera man do 
Turbare^ atque urbes tristi miscere tumulta ? 
•Aareamarmoreis quid?e alta palatia muria 
Erexisse juvat, postquam sic sidere loevo 
Sic dlro periturus eram ! carissime frater, 
Quanta paras animis ! heu ! fati ignarus acerbi, 
Ignaiusqve raei. Dixit .* turn liber in auras 
Spiritus egreditur, spatiis unde altior s&quis 
Despiceret Romam simul et Carthaginis urbem : 
Ante diem felix abiens, ne summa videret 
Excidia^ et claris quod restat dedecus annis^ 
Fraternosque suosque simul patrisque dolores. 

Besides the insurraoantable objections to the au- 
thenticity of this passage already mentioned, the 
sentiments it contains are entirely opposite to that 
fierceness, and impiety which Silius puts in the 
mouths of his Carthaginian warrior^^ many times ia 
the very article of death. Wherefore^ as it has not 
the least appearance of being genuine^ I have en« 
tirely rejected it from the Translation. 

But to proceed. From the revival of learning to 
the time of Drakenborch, no less than thirty three 
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ediiions of the original appeared; a tacit acknow^ 
ledgcroent of the merits of the author, notwith* 
standing the diversity of modern opinions concern- 
ing him. 

It has been said by Pliny (I) that Sili us wrote 
poems with more care than genius : a sentence on 
ivhich the censures of modern critics, and commen- 
tators seem to have been in a great measure found- 
ed, without properly attending to the commenda- 
tions bestowed on him by Martial, hkewise cotem- 
porary. Wherefore, in order to set the merits of 
our poet in a proper light* I shall consider I. The 
dignity of his subject. II. Its propriety for an 
Epic poem. And III. The manner of its execn* 
tion. 

1. The Poem of Silius contains an account of 
the most striking actions of the second Punic war, 
filled with such mighty events, and so famous in 
history, for having decided the empire of the world 
in favor of the Romans. This merited to be ren- 
dered immortal, and who so proper as a poet to 
bestow the honour ? (S). 

(1) Cap. VII. Epist 3. 

(S) Cnisius's Life of Silius Italicns. 
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llannibal was the most formidable name the Ro- 
man? had ever heard of; he spilt more Roman 
blood in three battles than had been shed for ages 
before; laid waste Italy from one end to the other^ 
and ruined above four hundred Roman towns. How 
great then must be the merits and glory of that 
General^ who at length defeated^ and conquered 
this dreadful enemy of Rome ? How bright must 
the character of a Scipio appear, and how proper to 
be made the hero of a poem? In a word so many 
great men distinguished themselves during the 
course of this war by their valor, conduct^ and love 
of their country, that to a Roman there could not 
have been a more noble, or interesting subject than 
this, which Silius has chosen. In this respect he 
has equalled both Homer, and Virgil, and certainly 
excelled Lucan ; a civil war in which one half of 
a nation rkes up against the other with every cir- 
cumstance of horror, and barbarity, being a subject 
much less deserving to be celebrated in verse than 
the brave, and finally successful resistance of a 
country, united for its internal defence against a 
foreign invader. This position is so obvious, .that 
neither Rapin, Vulpius, Gundlingius, Nicolas An- 
tonius, Ernestus, nor any other of the roost severe 
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critics on Silius have ever thought of blaming him 
for the dignity of his subject; of which Le Pebure 
(not one of his greatest admirers) observes that it is 
not, like that of the i^neid, of robbers^ and puny 
engagements, But that the Consular poet has sung 
the mightiest heros the world ever saw, dreadful 
overthrows, and Rome herself sinking under the 
pressure of angry fates, and now despairing of the 
least relief, or assistance from either gods or 
men. (3). So that this head may be very properly 
concluded by observing that Silius could not have 
made a more noble, or judicious choice for the sub- 
ject of his poem, whether we consider it as regard- 
ing the honor, and dignity of the Roman empire, 
of his native country, or of himself. 

II. But as this war continued many years it waa 
not possible to give it the proper form of an Epic 
poem, by throwing it into one single action like the 
Iliad, or j^neid. The siege of Saguntum alone 
might have furnished an Iliad ; and .Hannibars ex- 
pulsion, or rather voluntary departure, from Italy 
with the battle of Zama, an jEneid. Neither was 
the action so far removed from the age in which 

(3) Le Febure in Frse&tium. 
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IBilias M^rote^ as to admit of all that g^randeur of 
inachinery^ which a more fabulond subject^ and of 
higher antiqaity^ duch as that of the settlement of 
iEneas in Italy coald effect. Erery circumstance 
of the second Pnnic war had already been narrated 
by many celebrated historians, both Greek, and 
Roman. So that a restraint was, in some measure, 
laid on the poet's fancy (4) : yet not so much as fo 
prevent him from introducing beautiful episodes, 
comparisons, and the operation of deities, as in the 
Iliad, and ^neid. Yet some, who have allowed 
Lucan (the subject of whose poem is still nearer hh 
own times) to pass uncensured, have blamed Siliufir 
for chasing this subject; of which they suppose he 
has made an injudicious choice, merely because he 
wrote in the decline of life : and have said that had 
poetry been his talent he would have earlier found, 
and followed the bent of his genius. And that 
Ovid, who was likewise bred to the bar, very soon 
quitted it for the Muses. In this they do not con^ 
aider that probably Ovid never had the same pros* 
pect of succeeding as a lawyer, and therefore did 
not follow that profession with the same ardour as 
Silius; who rose by it to the first honors of the 

(4) Crusius ubi supra. 
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empire^ an J wisely deferred his poetical studies fof 
the amusement of leisure^ and retirement. It is 
many times^ the fate of good books, as of good men, 
to remain long in obscurity^ which was the case 
with the Funics of Silius. They had disappeared 
for many ages^ and till a copy was found, in the 
time of the council of Constance, in the bottom of 
an old tower, by Poggius of Florence, were sup- 
posed to be so entirely lost, that Petrarch composed 
a poem, entitled Africa, to supply their place. 
Though Le Febure and others think that Petrarch 
possessed a MSS. of Silius, and, believing that the 
only one extant in the world, made an imitation of 
it. (5) Which ever of these opinions we adopt, it 
is certain that Petrarch composed such a poem : 
and this shews the high opinion that so learned, and 
distinguished a poet entertained of the propriety of 
the subject ; which is a greater argument in its 
favor than any that I could adduce, and leads roe to 
consider, 

III. The manner of execution. Of this the 
opinions of modern critics, and commentators are 
so various, that to give a disquisition on each of 

(fi) Le Febure in prefatium. 



Digitized by 



Google 



;riii 

'tb«m would require a volume. It is agreed by all 
that he chose Virgil for his pattern in style; and 
though it is to be regretted that he sometimes falls 
short of his master ; yet, as Ruperti well observes^ 
in the poem of Silius are to be found so many ex- 
cellent^ elegant^ ingenious, and sublime passages, 
with so many marks of a superior vein of poetry* 
that he deserves incomparably greater commenda- 
tion than bl^e. (6) On account of his great, and 
interesting subject, the purity of his diction, the 
authenticity of his historical narrations,, his bold, 
and well circumstantiated descriptions, his very 
poetical images, similes, beautiful sentiments, and 
extensive learning, he certainly merits a place, if 
not immediately with Homer, and Virgil, yet at a 
very small distance indeed, and above all other 
poets of the silver age of the Roman language. For 
1 certainly consider his introducing into his poem 
^' so many reliques of lost monuments of antiquity," 
(7) episodes, comparisons, catalogues of armies^ 
the origin of cities, and the ministry of the gods, all 

(6) Comment de Silio. Sect. 3. 

(7) Adeoque multa in eo vestigia deperditorum antiquita^ 
tis monumentoram superesse,* id quoque plurimnm ad carmen 
#ju8 commendandam facit. Ruperti. ubi supra. 
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told in a fityle of elegant poetry, to be raperior n 
the Jong declamations, and disquisitions on virtues, 
and vices, which Lucan has substituted in their 
place; to the tumidity of Statins, or the close imita* 
tion of Apollonius by Valerius Placcus. Neither 
was Silrus a servile imitator of Virgil. For his 
commentators have shewn that he many times bad 
in his eye, other celebrated poets of antiquity* par- 
ticularly Homer, Hesiod, Lucretius, and Horace ; 
and has often succeeded best, when he trusted the 
sentiment* and expression entirely to bis own genius, 
lie has likewise followed Homer rather than Virgil 
in his imitations of passages common to both au- 
thors. So that the modern ill-natured observatiou 
that he was the ape of Virgil is void of all founda- 
tion^ and surely savors more of buffoonery thaa 
criiieism. Compare the two poets, and I will ves- 
ture to assert that Virgil has taken much more from 
Homer, than Silius ha^s done from Virgil. To 
which may be added the observation of Rupexti, ia 
the Section, already quoted, thatif Silius be compar- 
ted io Station, Lucan, and the other poets of xhat 
age, there is no doubt but that he must be prefer- 
red to them : (8) And likewise that of Gelktrias^ 

(8) Conferat aliquis Silium cum Statio, vel Lucuo, sliisqiio 
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'' (bat in i^afiety of mftttei^^ dignity^ and singular \iti« 
lity he yields not to the greatest poets." (9) 

But there are three point*?, in which Silius me- 
rits the highest comtnendation, his extensive learn- 
ing, the beaaty, and force of his speeches, the ele- 
gance, and accuracy of his Geographical descrip* 
lions: which last make a considerable part of his 
poem, and in which according to that learned, and 
judicious critic, and admired Geographer Cellarius, 
he excells all poe(s. that ever wrote. (10) Insomuch 
that, without them we should have been in a great 
measure unacquainted with the geography of anci- 
ent Italy, Sicily, Spain, and Africa. Which is like« 
wise confirmed by Barthius; who thence takes oc- 
casion to combat this sentiment of Aristotle, that 
*' a poet should rather be an inventor of Fables, than 
a maker of verses." (10); as if it were contrary to 
the nature of poetry to give in any instance whate- 
ver a narration of facts, however poetically express- 
ed, without a great intermixture of Fable. To 
I ■ » ' » * I III I J I 

borum temporuin poetis ; neque dubita fuia Aum hi^ 
anteferendum censeat. RuperUy ubi supra, 

(9) Ma^erl^ autem copia, et dignita^i ^t singular! utilita^e 

.ll«mi»i ctrte mqgnorum poetarum cedit, Cellarii prafai. 
' (LO) Cellar, dissertat de Sil. Italic. "" 
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this Barthius very properly opposes the Geogra- 
phical Descriptions of^Silius: which, as he well 
observes must always be admired on account of their 
superior utility, and eleg;ant versification though 
with scarce any mixture of fiction. In the 
learning; of his time he is not inferior even to Ho- 
mer; and had none of his writings survived^ except 
the speeches of Hanno, and Bostar in the Ilnd. 
Book, the one against, and the other for the conti- 
nuance of the war, they would have been sufficieut 
to shew his superior talents in oratory ; by which 
he attained to the highest honors of a Roman sub- 
ject and in which he was only excelled by Cicero. 
If he be sometimes verbose, and rhetorical, forget- 
iDg his usual terse, pure, and ornate style, it is more 
to be attributed to the method both of speaking, 
and writing begun to be put in practice than to any 
error, or want of genius in the poet. It is only in a 
few passages of this kind, and in those parts of bis 
poem, which his strict adherence to historical truth 
renders incapable of poetical ornaments, that his 
style Ms in the least below its usaal elevation. 
Yet the dignity of his subject, the noble and uni- 
formly just manner in which his charactersaresustain- 
ed, with tbeexcellencies above-mentioned will always 
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TDakelii^ Panics read with pleasure, and instruction^ 
bythos^, who have the least taste for antiquity, o? 
which this poem is an inestimable remain. la 
historical narration he chiefly followed Livy, though 
not without attending to Polybius, and no doubt 
had oth^r sources of information unknown to mo- 
dern times: for, as has been already said, he re^ 
lates several facts not to be found in any other an* 
cient author. So that f^ven the most feeble, and 
prosaic passages of his poem are novv to be valued 
pn that account. And as he himself tells us, in 
Lt9. X(. (though some will not allow the verse to be 
genuine). 

Facta antiqua virum plocidas quia mulceat aureas. 

The deeds of ancient heros still we hear 
lyith new delight, and with enraptur'd ear. 

So that if Silius be not the moat sublime poet of 
antiquity, he is inferior to none, perhaps superior (o 
all except Homer, in affording learned, and useful 
information. 

But here some fastidious reader will no doubt 
exclaim — Whea I look into a poem, I expect to find 
it a poem, and not a history in verse; the facts, and 
reflections of which would be much better told in 
prose. 
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To this I answer that the irork of Silius is a poeni 
and not a history. It is true that he begins at the 
beginning of a war which lasted seventeen 3 ears^ 
and ends with the end of it. But in the course of 
his seventeen books^ he treats only of the most 
striking actions of that war« wrought up in the 
highest poetical style, and adorned with every poe- 
tical ornament of which his imagination was capa- 
ble, without touching on such facts, as did not seem 
proper for his purpose. If this be not poetry, I know 
not what is. Has not Lucan done the same; and yet 
whoever denied the work of Lucan to be a poem» 
and abeautiful poem too? If Silius be not a poet be« 
cause he has introduced many actions of a war of 
seventeen years into a poem of seventeen Books, 
what are we to say of our admired Shakespeare^ 
who has sometimes introduced the actions of as 
many, or at any rate of several years inlp a single 
play, and as real facts, as those described by Silius ? 
The very essence of heroic poetry is that it contain 
facts, heightened, and embellished in such a man- 
ner as to delight, and astonish the reader. It may 
be very properly asked whether the painter wh^ 
mak^s an exact and exquisite likeness, or he who 
paints entirely from his own fancy be the more skil- 
ful artist? It will no doubt said that the fancy pain- 
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ter shews the greafest invention. It may be so: 
but it does not therefore follow that his figures are 
looked at with the greater admiration. 

After all reading fine poetry may be compared to 
eatin«; sweetmeats^ ordrinkinjj delicious wine, th^ 
one which palls the stomach, and the other intoxi« 
cates the brain. Yet who would desire to want 
Mch comforts on these accounts? And therefore 
the method for every prudent reader to do, is to 
take poetry as a dessert, after making a meal on 
more solid, and substantial writing. 

But this is a digression. In the celebrated cata- 
logues of the various nations of Africa, S/un and 
Italy, Addison justly observes that Silius has avoided 
a fault, which iVfacrobius ascribis to Virgil, of pviss* 
ing from one place to another, without regarding 
their regular^ and natural situation, in which Hv>« 
mers catalogue is observed to be much more me-* 
thodical, and exact (11) which mode of enumera- 
tion Silius has judiciously followed. 

The only reasonable objection that I have seen 
to any part of the calalog^ies of Silius is by Mr. 
Gibbon, in the 2nd Vol. of his Miscellaneous works, 
%vhere he says that Silius, Lib. VIII. represents 

(11) Addisoa'8 Travels. 
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Aqiiileia, or AquiUnia (m Gibbim ehuses to call it) 
as furnishing troops to the battle of Cannas^ thoi^h 
that city was not in existence till some years after-* 
wards. This may be true ; Yet it seems doubtful 
if the objection be aifogether conclusive. The dis- 
trict^ on which Aquileia stood, was surely inhabited 
long before the foundation >of the city^ and probably 
Silins alludes to the inhabitants of the district. Mr. 
Gibbon's other objection seems altogether frivolous. 
He observes that Virgil was free to chuse what na- 
tions he pleased, but that the subject of Silius 
obliged him to mention every nation between the 
strait of Rhegium, and the Alps; who being then 
all united under one head did not possess those cha- 
racteristic differences that mark independent states* 
Yet Sih'us by his elegant descriptions of the soil, 
cliinate^ and manners of every country enumerated 
by him has contrived to render this, and other cata- 
logues of the same nature among the most pleasing 
parts of his poem. And as to their exactness it is 
only necessary to say that Cellarius, in his excellent 
system of ancient geography, has constantly referred 
to Silius, as an authority equal to Strabo, Ptolemy, 
Dionysius Periegetes, or any other ancient geogra- 
pher. So that 1 do not hesitate a moment to pro- 
nounce the catalogues of Silius to be preferable to 
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Ihose of Viijgil. They are e<)\ial in poetical expres- 
^QXk, and certainly superior in utility^ In tiie coa- 
fitruction of tbeoi he seems to faave had an ^ye to 
Uomer^ ratb^er than to Virgil. And with regard to 
the diSerenoe of manners it mast have continued 
among^ the variouis nations of Italy> after they wer^ 
subdued by the Romans^ in the same manner as we 
see at this day in every province of France^ and in- 
deed in every county of Great Britain. And if we 
compare Scotland and England (which have now 
been most happily united under one head^ for up^ 
wards of 300 years) the difference is still greater. 
But indeed the best apology for Mr. Gibbon is bis 
own declaration that Ae n^er read .the book. X 
declaration which I have he^rd from many^ who 
pretended to tell rme ^bat Silios noas not a good 
author, I shaill 'therefore add on his general cha- 
vacter os.a.poet, that Martial equals ^him to his great 
Yiojgit ijfi the following words:' 

SiLius et vatem, non minor ipse, colit. 

And this is confirmed by the learned Vossius : 
^' Non plane Silio adulatar Martialiif, cum ok ei 
tribuit magnunt« facundumque. Quodsi de purittite 
elkiffl) sermonisque'Romani castimonia certare lu- 
beat; nulli illorum cedat^ quos ea^ vel proxima 
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\idit aelat/' (IS) The same esteemed author ob^ 
serves in the same chapter that, as there is no rea« 
son to suppose that Silius wrote poetry in his youth; 
one would be tempted to think that a poem, pos- 
sessing; so many excellencies as the Funics must 
have been produced in his decline of Hfe only by 
the inspiration of a damon. 

But indeed the censurers of Silius have sometimes 
been obliged to him, without owning it : of which 
I 8hall give an instance in thp following lines fronn 
Pope's Temple of Fame 

<' As on the smooth expanse of crystal lakes 
The sinking stone at first a circle makes ; 
Th^ trembh'ng surface, by the motion stirr'd, 
Spreads in a second circle, then a third : 
Wide, and more wide, the floating rings advance^ 
Fill a;l the watVy plain, and to the margin dance. 

These lines, which long passed for original, are a 
translation of the following beautiful si-nile in the 
beginning the Xlllih Book of Silius Italicus. 

Sic, ubi perrupit stagnantem calculus undam« 
Exiguos format per prima voIum?na gyrosj^ 
Mox tremulum vibrans motn gliscente liqaorem, 
Multiplicat erebros sinuati gurgitis orbes ; 



(12) Vossii de Histor. I#at. 1. 99. p. IH^ 
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Donee postremo laxatis circulus oris 
Contingat geminas patulo curfunine ripas. 

The same thought, only more compressefd, is to 
be fonnd in the Essay on Man^ in the Dunciad; 
and« as Dr. Warton well observes, in Da Bartas, 
and in Shakspeare's Henry VI. It is described as 
a children's sport by Minutiw Felix (14), and Se^ 
neca seems to consider it in the same light (15) 
The very learned Dasqueius is likewise of opinion 
Silius here describes a puerile diversion. And Jul. 
Caes. Scaliger, in general a very severe critic on 
poetry, commends the justness and elegance of the 
present simile (16). 

But the above lines of Pope are so exact from 
their excellent original that the present Translator 
once entertained thoughts of adopting the verses of 
so celebrated a poet^ instead of giving others of 
his oven. But that it seemed this ^vould not be 
doing justice to his readers, however inferior bis 
own version may be, which wilt be found in ita 
plac e. 

And though I by no means wish in this preface 
to anticipate any part of the following work, yet a a 

(14) InOcUv.Caps. III. 

l\5) Senec. 1 Natur. Quaest. Cap«. VIII. 

(16) Poetic Lib. VI. Cap«. VI. 
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it may be thought that I should point out some pas-* 
sages of my author deserving the commendatioDS 
'bestowed on him I 'shall here insert a few that I 
consider as particularly beautiful/and at thb scathe 
time of no great length. - The first shbll be that 
noble desciption of the tides, from the beginning of 
Book III. which discovers the poetical genius of the 
author, and likewise his extensive learning, as it 
contains the modern theory of theflux, and reflUx 
of the ocean being occasioned by the influence of 
the moon. 

Posquam oculos varia imple?it virtutis imago, 
IVlira dehinc cemit, surgentis mole profundi 
Injecta terris subitum mare, nuUaque circa 
Jiittora, et infuso stagnantes a^uore campos. 
Nam qua ceruleis Nereus evolvitur antris, 
Atque imo freta coutorquet Neptunia fundo, 
Proruptum exundat pelagus, caecosque relaxans 
Oceanus fontes^ torrentibus ingruit undis. 
Turn vada, ceu saevo penitus permota tridenti 
Luctantur, terris iumefactum imponere pontum. 
Mox remeat gurges, tractoque relabitur aestu; 
Ac ratis erepto campis deserta profundo, 
Et fusi transtris expectant squora nautae* 
Cymothdes ea regna vagae, pelagique labores 
Luna movet : Luna, immissis per caerula ISigis, 
Fertque, refertque fretum, sequitiirque reciproca Tcthys. 

To which, as well as the following quotfttidns, I 
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shall, for the sake off the fiugtiah iiMfdfir, subjbia 
the translation. 

But when a while the cliief, with vast surprise^ 
Had with these *forms of valor filPd his eyes, 
Sudden he sees, from forth its dark prbfouiid, 
A surging ocean deluge earth around : 
No circling shores can stop the imaging Hoocl, 
But ardent on the plains the billows stood. 
For.where blue NereuB> in caerulean cave 
Stirs, from their bottoms, the Neptunian waves. 
The seas inundate from their deepest urns, 
'And cv*ry wave*a streaming torrent turns. 
As by the trident forc'dTrom their abiodes,. 
Wide o'er the earth itnpell the tumid flbdds. 
But, soon retreating to their former bound. 
They leave the swiftest vessel on the ground ; 
Whose seamen, idly leaning on their oars. 
Expect the tides return above the shores. 
The moon directs Cymothoe's wand'ring reign. 
And the continued labors of the main ; 
The inoon that, from her chariot in the skies, 
Bids ocean's rolling "waters fall, or rise ; 
Alternate Tethys follows, as she guides. 
And now withdraws, and now return the tides. 

The next short specimen, I shall give, is gf /his 
comparisons; from which 1 shall select that natu- 
ral, and pastoral simile in iBook Vl. 

Haud sec us ac, stabulis procurans otia, pastor 
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In fofeam pM'jo tectam velamine frondii 
Ducit nocte lupos positae balatibus agnie. 

Not other than a shepherd, ardent still 
To guard the fold, that sheep, or cattle fill. 
Allures, at night, bj bleatiugs of a lamb. 
He holds at distance from the fleecy dam. 
Wolves headloog into pits, deceitful made 
By leaves, and branches o*er the surface laid. 

Silius has likewise a method in a manner peeuliar 
to himself, and which shews great exuberance of 
fancy; of using various similes to represent the 
same object, and as it were running them into one 
another. For instance in Lib. V. 

ceu tigride cerva 
Hjnreana cum pressa tremit, vel territa pennas 
Colligit accipitrem cernens in nube columba : 
Aut dumis subit. albenti si sensit in asthra 
Librantem nisus aquilam lepus ore citato. 

As when, with sudden fear. 
From an Hyrcanian tigress flies a deer; 
Or, as a dove collects her trembling wing, 
When from the clouds she sees a falcon spring ; 
Or to the covert runs a panting hare, 
When fierce the tow'ring eagle stoops in air. 

And again in Lib VL when describing the mon- 
strous snake, that so much annoyed the army of 
Rcgulus. 
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Quantis armati caelum petiere gigantet 
Anguibiis, ant qaantus Lernae lassavU in uncUs 
Amphitryoniadem serpens, qualisque comantes 
Auro servavit ramos Janonius anguis. 

When like the snakes, with which the giants arm'd 

Their bulk enormous, and high heav'n alarm* d ; 

Or huge as he that, curling from his den. 

Fatigued Amphitryon^s son in Lxrna's fen ; 

Or that Junonian serpent sent of old 

To keep the branches bending down with gold. 

Varioa^ other examples of the same kind might 
be produced ; few instances of which can be found 
even in Homer. But such a profusion of imagery 
constitutes the magnificent in writing, which as Mr. 
Burke well observes, is a source of the Sublime. In 
that excellent Book, so remarkable for the vivacity 
of its descriptions, as well as the solidity and pene- 
tration of its sentences. The Wisdom of the Son of 
Sirach, there is a most admirable description of the 
point before us, and which being in this way per- 
haps the most exquisite piece of writing in the worlds 
I make no npology for presenting it to my readers. 
The subject is Simon the son of Onias. 

Hav> vas he honoured in the midst of the people 
in his coming out of the sanctuary ! He was the 
morning stQr in the midst of a cloud, an^ a^ the 
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moon at fuU ; as the Bun shining tipsn the temple 
of the Most High, and as the rainbow giving light 
tn the bright clouds and as theflotoers of roses in 
the spring of the year, as lilies by the rivers of 
waters, and as the frankincense tree in summer ; 
as fire and incense in the censer, and as a vessel of 
gold set with precious stones, as a fair olive-tree 
budding forth fruit, and as a cypress, which groyo^ 
€th up to the clouds. 

The last specimen shall be of the beauty Off bia 
sentiments; from which "I shall select that admired 
one in Book Xili the first Terse of which is now 
become'a proverb in most languages of Ekrrope. 

Ipsa quidem virtus sibimet pulcherrima merces ; 
Dulce tam«n renit adtnanes, gratia fitas 
Durat opud sttpertfs, nee edunt oblivia landem. 

'Though virtue still be virtue's best rewurd; 
Yet sweet to souls it comes, when due regard 
Of their past lives survives among their friends, 
•Nor e'er their praiee in dark oblivion ends. 

I «hall not stop to enquire into the truth of the 
last part of sentiment. I shall only observe that 
nothing could be more pleasing to the imagination 
of a poet than to fancy that he would hear, in the 
other worlds the commendations bestowed on him 
in this. And indeed so Utile regard is generally 
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paid either ta poets^ ©r their wrHi»g», when alive, 
that such a compensation in future does not seem 
at all unreasonable Even Homer, Shakspeare, and 
Milton must have been dead a good while, before 
they could hear much of the reputation qf tb^ir 
works. 

To the above may be added, from the same 
Book, that excellent sentiment on Poverty, Error, 
and Discord. 

Et deforme malum ac sceleri proclivis Egestas, 
Errorque infido gressu^ et Discordia gaudena 
Permiscere fretum cibIo : 
Next fMerty, an ill deform'd^ and sad, 
MaligT^ and prone to do whate'er is had ; 
Error with feet, she knows Bet where tp &x^ 
And Discord glad the s^as and skies to inin. 

Also that beautiful enconium on, and desire of 
Peace, which the poet puts in the mouth of Haaoo 
in the senate of Carthage, after Mago had given a 
full, animated, and circumstantial account of the 
victory at Cann«B, Book XI. 

pax optima rerum 
Quas homini noTisse datum est : pax una triumphis 
Innuineris potior : pax, custodire ^aliiteln 
Et cives aequare potens, revocetur in arces 
Tandem Sidonias ; et fama fugetur ab urbe 
Ferfidiae, Phcenissa, tuae. 
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Let peace the sweetest bliss on meii4»estow'd> 
Peaoey than number'd triumphs dearer hr, 
Feacei whose indulgent salutary care 
Maintains our city safe» and only can 
Preserve equality 'twizt man and man , 
Be to thy tow'rs at length, Phoeiu3sa^ giv'n. 
And thence all S9d reports of treach'ry driven. 

To these might likewise be added specimens of 
his oratory, in the matter of which he imitated the 
greatest models, particularly Cicero, on whom he 
has bestowed that noble enconium in Book VIII. 
wiih innumerable oiher fine passages, such as the 
description of Hannibars Shield in Uook II. the ce- 
lebrated compliment to the Emperors of the Fla- 
vian family, particularly Domician (pity (hat it was 
not better applied) in Book III., the lamentation of 
Imilce in Book IV., the prodigies that foretold the 
slaughters ot Caunsein Book Vlli, the descriptions 
of the storms in Books IX. and XII. &c. &c. In- 
deed to transcribe ail his beauties here would al« 
most be to anticipate bis whole work : and the 
reader of taste will easily suggest them to himself. 
I shall therefore sum up his character in the follow- 
ing words, chiefly extracted from Crusius, and 
Addison. 
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That Silidfl jusUy deserves the chai^acter of a 
good poet^ who %voi]Id be much mure admired were 
he more known^ and (hat, though he may some- 
times come short of the sublimity of Homer, or the 
majesty of Virgil, his book every where shews the 
man of learniog, of genius, the nobleman and the 
orator. 

And thoDgh neither care nor diligence can 
give genius, yet they can certainly improve it. 
And that such was the opinion of an author, who 
eminently excelled in all three^ namely Horace, ap- 
pears from the following sentiment. 

mi dne magno 
Vita labore dedit mortallbas. 

To which it may be added that the (wo greatest 
poets the word ever produced, namely Homer, and 
Milton were both the most learned men of their time. 

To make him more known is the design of the 
following work; and, as my translations already 
published may be my sufficient apology for attempt- 
ing the present, especially considering the defects 
of 'the only English translation of Silius^ that has 
yet appeared, I shall here give from Crusius the 
only character, 1 have ever seen^ of that old trans- 
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fetion- ; which I believe is now in the hands of fbw 
and read by still fewer. 

*' There is a translation of our author by one 
Ross: which^ though far from doing him justice, 
has yet kept pretty close to the original. But the 
English is so heavy, and the numbers so rude, and 
untuneable, that I could not offer them to the Bng^ 
iish reader in the quotations^ t^iat are hereafter 
made out of this poem." (12). 

This translation is inscribed to King Charles II. 
in three dedications; one of which being dated at 
Bruges, 1657, would ma)ce it'appear that it had 
been completed that year. It was published at 
London 1661, and Mr. Ross was then '' Librarian 
to His Majesty, and Groom of His most Honorable 
Privy-Chamber." 

The first sketch, and a tolerable copy of the fol- 
lowing translation wag completed in summer 1796, 
after two years constaat application. Aftervyards^ 
at the Cape of Good Hope, I had the misfortune to 
lose various passages of my MSS. amounting in all 
to about one sixth ; which two years ago, wai^ 
again completed, with the assistance of the firs^ 
blotted sketch, carefully presjsrved for roe, when 

Horat Satir. 9, Lib, I. y. 69. 
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abroad^ by the fliosi acMmplisihed^ and worthy J. 
Penn Esq. in which he shewed himself a useful and 
kind friend to the present, as bis great-grandfather the 
gallant Sir William Penn, Vice Admiral of England in 
the meign of King Charles II. had been to the former 
translator of Silius. In Mr. Penn's extensive, and 
most elegant library at Stoke is a copy of the old 
translation, which appears to have been presented 
to Sir William Penn by the author. Since that I 
have been almost entirely employed in again tran- 
scribing my Mss. from the beginning, comparing 
it again with the original, and correcting it as I 
went along, and in translating, and composing the 
Commentary, composing this Preface, and making 
the Index. So that 1 have done my best to make it 
a compleat, and agreeable work. The commen- 
tary is greatly enriched by ^n account of Hannibal's 
passage over the Alps; which ihe reader will Bud 
under the article Alps, and was communicated tp 
Bie by my venerable, and good Friend, Gsnerai^ 
JMuTitLE, from his own actual observation, in th^ 
year 1775. 

In the translation it has been endeavoured to 
give the thoughts of the Author in English, in the 
most poetical manner the translator was capable of 
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>^ilhoat either a servile adherence to, or wantoti 
deviation from the words of the text ; in which h% 
has all along followed Drakenborch, as beings the 
best edition of Silius that had yet appeared, in point 
of execution, and inferior to none inaccuracy. And 
the history of ancient Home being a part of educa^ 
tion to every one, who has the least pretensions to 
learning*, or even reading, it seemed unnecessary 
to swell the book with notes, on every particular 
incident : To conclude : if the following transla* 
tion have no merit, it must be doomed, like many 
colemporary productions. 

* Soon to that mass of nonsense to return. 

Where things destroyed are swept to things jnborn," 

And if it have, the translator hopes it will be re- 
membered, that it was begun, and the first sketchy 
and copy com pleated in a remote corner of North 
Britain, at a distance from, and entirely unassisted 
by any person of learning; at a time, when he had 
not had the happiness of even seeing England, not 
of hearing native English spoken, except by an occa- 
sional passenger; and without any sortofencou* 
ragement, except from his noble Friend the EabL 
of BucHAN, to whom he communicated bis design^ 
and whose learnedj and agreeable letters so far in* 
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Spirited him^ that> at lengtli^ after an occasional la- 
bor of eleven years, four of which have been almost 
entirely spent in it^ he has brought his long and la^ 
borious work to a conclusion, amidst almost as many 
obstacles, difficulties, and frequently dangers too, as 
Hannibal himself encountered inascenUing the Alps. 
Time and the public will consign it either to obli- 
Tion or perpetuity ; but the translator hopes that the 
reader of taste, understanding, and candour (others 
he is not solicitous to please) will judge of it ac- 
cording to these two maxims of Horace: 

Nee verbum verbo curabii reddere fidus 

Jnterpres 

.Vjruin ubi plura nitentin carmine, non ego paacis 

Ofiendar maculis, quas aut incuria fudit, 

Aut hiimana parum cavit natura. 

And likewise hoping, from the favourable opinion 
of various persons of learning and taste who have 
read the work in Mss. that it may last as long as 
can be reasonably expected for any such work in a 
modern tongue. 

Dnm coelum rapida Stellas vortigtue velvet^ 
Lunaque fraterno lustrabit lumine terras. 

To the Earl of Buchan, without whose encou- 
raging, and mogt agreeable letters it is not likely 
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that it would have been fitst completed : to 
J. Pbnn> Esq. without whose careful and kind peN 
fier? atton of the first sketch it is not likely that it 
would have been completed a second time; and to 
his worthy friend, and kinsman Georab Skins Esq. 
in whose near neighbonrhood the two first co- 
pies were written he desires to dedicate it; Thus 
doing himself the honour and pleasure of joining 
together the respectable names oi three of his most 
esteemed^ and raluable Friends^ and of pbcing near 

to them that of 

H. W. TYTLER. 
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LIFE 



OF 



CAIUS SILIUS ITALICUS, 



THE 



ROMAN NOBLEMAN, 



AND 



POET. 



Ferpetui nunquam morltura volumina Sili. 

Marti AL. 

Fuit inter principes civitatis sine potentia^ sine 
invidia. Salutabatur^ colebatur 

Plikt. 
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It is an observation^ perhaps too common to be 
repeated here^ that little entertainment is to be de- 
rived from reading; the lives of literary characters, 
of whatever rank; their retirement never furnish- 
ing that variety of incident, which only arises from 
the hurry, and bustle of public life. This obser- 
vation is verified in Siliusltalicus; of whom, though 
he rose to the Consulship, the highest Office, and 
first degree of nobility under the Emperor?, we 
know nothing, except the little that is to be collect- 
ed from one short Epistle of Pliny, a few Epigrams 
of Martial, and two sentences of Tacitus. On 
these modern Grammarians have made mighty 
comments; but their opinions being entirely conjec- 
tural, containing neither certain, nor useful infor- 
mation, 1 shall pass them over in silence, and give 
his life chiefly from Crusius, who from the three 
authors already mentioned has collected every thing 
that can be known concerning him. 

Caius Silius Italicus descended of the ancienti 
and noble family of the Silii, and perhaps the 
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grandson of that Caius Silius^ who was a third time 
uonsul, when Augustus made his will, the yean be- 
fore his death, was bora under Tiberius, probably 
about the year of Christ 33. But authors are not 
agreed as to the place of his nativity, nor is it to he 
determined from any passage of his works. Same 
are of opinion that he was born at Italica in Spain ; 
but had he been a Spaniard, it is very unlikely that 
Martial, who has often spoke in his praise, should 
forget to c )ng;ratuldte his country, on having given 
birth to so illustrious a person. Others suppose 
that he was born at Corfiiiium in Italy, which place 
according to Strabo, had the name Italica given it 
during the Social war. But Velleius Paterculus^ 
who mentions something of a design in agitation, 
during that war, of changing the town's name, has 
no wheri said that it was ever done: which is a 
good argument, that the intended change never 
took plvice. Besides Vossius makes this objection 
to his birth at either of these places, that if soSilius 
must have been surnamed italicensis, from Italica. 
and not Italicus as we find him constantly called. 
Wherefore the opinion of CeHarius seems prefera- 
ble, that he was called Italicus from his being born 
in Ituh, with )jt any allusion to ihe particular place 
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of his birth ; which seems as uncertain as the birth 
place of Homer : all that we can know of either 
bein^ that Homer was a Grecian, and Silius an 
Italian. 

Though eloquefnce began to degenerate even 
itntier Tiberius, yet Silius, who had a great genius 
for it, proposed the most likely means to restore itj 
by a careful imitation of Cicero ; in which he so 
well succeeded, that, soon after he came to the bar, 
he got the character of the best orator of his time : 
and, according to some, was the best orator next to 
Cicero that Rome ever saw. He passed with good 
applause through all those great offices, which led 
to the Consulship, and he became very remarkable 
by the death of Nero, being Consul (he same year 
in which that Emperor was killed. Pliny the 
younger, to whom we are indebted for the most 
that we know of Silius, says, that it was at first re« 
ported that he had endeavored to gain Nero's favor 
which he acquired to a great degree, by accusing 
some great persons : a vile abuse of eloquence ! but 
too frequent in those degenerate times. PKny does 
not altogether free our author from this charge, but 
adds that, if he did so, he made ample amends for it 
afterwards, by a long, and uniform course of bonor^ 
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ftnclvlrtae; and tTioaghhe Mras likewise highly m 
favor with Vitellias^ he had the art to gain the es* 
teem^ and affection of the public^ at the same time 
that he maintained himself in the good graces of 
the Prince. And there could not have been more 
dangerous times for a great man to live in, ikan 
under Emperors^ that "were changed so often. 

Under Vespasian he was sent Proconsul into 
Asia, from whence he returned to Rome with an 
unblemished character, his reputation still encreas** 
ing with his employments. After having thus 
spent the better part of his life in the service of his 
country, he bid adieu to public affairs, resolving to 
consecrate the remainder to a polite retirement, and 
the Muses. 

To accomplish this purpose, he purchased Cice- 
ro's famous Villa at Tusculum, called Aoademia 
some part of which is said to be still remaining, and 
an estate near Naples, said to have belonged to 
Virgil, and in which was his tomb, which Silius 
very frequently visited; paying such great honor to 
the memory of that excellent poet, that, he used 
annually to celebrate his birliv day, wilh more so- 
leoinity than bis own. 
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than of an infirm constitution. He died in the 76th 
year of his age^ and in the 8lh of the.Teig;n of Tra* 
jan ; and id said to have been buried in the hill Ja« 
niculus, where Statius^ who died about the same 
time was aiso buried. 

This account of the life of Silins cannot be better 
concluded than with that Epigram of Martial^ 
wherein he mentions that Silius possessed the two 
seats abovementioned, and pays him a fine compli« 
ment on the occasion. 

81LIU8 haec magni celebrat monunenta Mbtodmb, 

Jtkgerst facundi qui Ciceronis habet : 
HiBreden, domimimque, sui tumalique, larisque 

Nob alium mallet nee Maro, nee Cicero. 

«< Of Tidiy'8 seat my Siliaa is pofisesty 
Aad his the tomb where Virgil's ashes rest : 
Could these great shades return to chase their heir. 
The present owner they would both prefer.'* 
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THE FIRST BOOK 



OF THE 



FUNICS. 



horrentia Martis 



Arma^ Virumque cano • . 

TuccA, and Virgil. 
Obsessum Foeno gessit quod M arte Saguntum. 

LUCAN* 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

TffE origin of the second Punic tear; and the siege of 
Saguntum. 

Hannibal encouraged hy Juno is^ while yet a boy^ 
persuaded by his father Hamilcar to swear eternal enmity 
against the Romans^ at the altar of Dido in Carthage. Ha- 
milcar leads his army to Codes ^ where he is killed in battle^ 
jisdrubaly who succeeds to the command, being killed by a 
slavCy in revenge for the cruel death of Tagus. a Spanish 
king^ Hannibal is unanimously elected general. His great 
merit as a warrior. He marches to Saguntum. On the in* 
habitants refusing to surrender^ he attempts to storm the 
townj and makes a breach in the waU. Murrus^ of Rutuli" 
an extraction and commander of the besieged^ is killedy and 
Hannibal wounded. In the night the Saguntines repair their 
foriificationsy and send ambassadors to Rome. Their sup* 
plicant speech to the senate^ who determine thai an Embassy 
should be sent to Hannibal^ desiring him to raise the siege j 
and adhere to the treaty^^That^ in case of his refusal^ the 
Embassy shouldproceed to Carthage^ and if denied satisjac* 
Hon thercy should declare voar against the Carthaginians. 
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I Sing those arms, by which the Roman name 
AttainM the summit of immortal fame^ 
/Ind haughty Cartilage bears Oenotrian laws : 
O ! Muse inspire to sound the vast applause . 
Of old Hesperia^s labours ; to relate 5 

How mighty were the numbers^ and how great 
The heroes Rome produced for war, when now 
Tlie race of Cadrous broke their hallow M vow, 
Perfidious struggling for supreme command, 
And poured their armies on Italians land ; ]0 

While fortune long enqnirM which favor'd place 
Th' imperial seat of all the world should grace. 

'Thrice the Sidonian chiefs, by fury borne, 
Infringed the treaties they to Jove had sworn. 
The mandates of the Fathers disobeyed 15 

And by their own inconstancy betray'd 
Thrice drew their impious swords to break the peace^ 
Nor, unsuccessful, would horn discoid cease. 
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But while the realms for mutual ruin strove. 

And fierce destraction on each other drove, SO 

'Twasby the gods^decreed, o'erruling all, 

That the victorious nation first should fall. 

The Dardan leader, with triumphing powVs, 

Vnbarr'd the gates of Carthaginian tow Vs. 

But then their host beset each lofty dome, 8a 

And only walls defended mighty Rome. 

The cause of this sad rage, and constant hate, 
So long maintained in each contending state ; 
The dreadful mandates, left with Iving breath 
T' Agenor's sons of war, of blood, and deatb, SO 

Permit me to reveaf, their thoughts to scan, 
And trace the fatal broils, that thus began. 

Of old, when Dido fled her native clime, 
So sadly stain'd by her fierce brother's crime, 
To Libya's coast she came, by fate impelfd, 33 

And, having bought, with art, a spacious field, 
liais'd a new city, that fill'd all the ground. 
The severed thongs of one bull-hide could bound. 
Here Juno wish'd (if old report say true) 
Tq her own Argos, and Mycence too, 40 

The happy seats of Agamemnon's reign, 
Preferring southern skies, and Afric's plain, 
To build eternal mansions for the throng 
The fl} ing queen, and all she brought along. 
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But when she saw the Roman glory rise 4S 

Above the mightiest states, and reach the skies ; 
Her fleets, and her victorious ensigns furl'd 
Beyond the swelling seas, and o'er the world 
Her conquests run, struck with a jealous fear 
She rais'd the sons of Carthage to the war. ' SO 

And since ere while, on famM Sicilia's coast, 
Th' invasion fail'd, their navy seiz'd, or lost 
Deep in th' abyss, again she sounds tilarmsi 
Again she fires, again incites to arms, 
And made one chief, she favor'd from his birth, 55 

Suffice t* embroil the ocean, and the earth, 
She darM to make young Hannibal put on . 
The rage of gods, and brave the fates alone. 
Rejoicing in her heart to find a man 
Inur'd to blood, and faithful to her plan, 60 

And thinking of calamities, and woes, 
She would on Latium's happy realms impose, 

Shall that Dardanian exile's wretched race 
So long (she said} maintain the blissful place, 
In my despite raise high their proud abodes, 05 

Still vindicate their twice*seiz'd houshold gods, 
Lavinia's sons a new dominion found, 
For perjur'd Trojans rule the realms around. 
And not, Ticinus ! heaps of Roman dead 
Bestrew thy banks ; nor Trebia, thou ! run red 70 

Thro* Celtic regions with Pergamean blood. 
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Mj fields enriching^ till thy pnrple fljud 

Stopt by their crouding arms, their warriors slain, 

Aud slaughterM thousands rising o'er tby^plaiu, 

Shall roiling backward to the source return^ 7S 

'And Thrasimenus sink into his urn, 

His waters, troubled with the streams of gore, 

Deserting the round shores they wash'd before ? 

Shall Cann8e*s fitld not (steep'd in blood) become 

A lofty mountain, antl Hesperia's tomb ? 80 

Shall I not see on yonder fertile coast, 

Thee, silver Aufidus ! thy shallows lost, 

Thy banks uncertain, and thy swelling streams 

Repulb'd by helmets, shields, and scattered limbs 

Of mighty men, scarce break, with all thy force, 85 

To shores of neighboring seas their wonted course. 

She said, and fir'd the youth. to martial deeds, 
Himself inclining, he all men exceeds 
In fierce injustice, guile, and lust of war, 
From ev'ry path of right divided far. ' 90 

When arm'd, he fear'd nor human, nor divine, 
Nor peace, nor honor's laws, nor, virtue ! thine; 
His heart still burning with desire of blood. 
Active, in flow'r of age, and hating good. 
He wished to wipe his father's stains away, 95 

And drown the league in the Sicilian sea. 
Then Juno fills his heart with golden dreams 
Of praise, in visions of the night he seems 
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To storm the capital, or with shrift pace 
The lofty summits of the Alps to trace. ^ 100 

Oft rose the menial train, with wild affright, 
To hear his dreadful voice in dead of night, 
When starting from his troubled sleep, and found 
The dreaming chief all bath'd in sweat around, 
Exciting battles, breathing rage from far, 105 

Mixing in fight, and waging fancj'd war.. 

This fury with Satumian realms t'engage 
His father gave, iuflam'd with equal rage. 
To him, when but a tender boy, and youngs 
His father of Borcaean lineage sprung ; IIA 

Tiieir birth from ancient Belus they derived. 
And when fair Dido, of her lord deprived. 
Fled from her friends, afraid of other harms^ 
The Belian youth, to shun the tyrant arms 
Of her fierce brother, joiuM the common cause,. Il5 

Partook her fortune, and obey'd her laws. 

Hamilcar, sprung from this illustrious race, 
Soon as his infant son could words express, 
Studious to keep alive the former hate. 
Inflamed his mind against the Roman state ISO 

Amid the city to EIisa*s ghost, 
Rever'd, and dreaded o'er the Tyrian coast, 
A temple rose, wilhiu the dusky shade, 
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That pines around, and baleful yews dispIajM, 

No light could pierce the gloom, and liere (he queen 125 

(As fame reports) with frantic hand was seen 

To give tiie blow, that ended ail her woes, 

And thus relieved her from her mortal foes. 

In weeping marble, on this hallowM ground, 

Stood father Belus, with his sons around ; IZO 

Tiiere all his offspring in long order came, 

There great Agenor, glory of the name, 

'And mighty Phoenix honored as a god. 

That on his country the same name besiow'd. 

She next in endless union with her lord, ]S3 

And^ at her feet, the fatal Phrygian sword. 

A hundred altars close the sacred show, 

To gods above, and Erebus below. 

The priestess here, with long dishevelled locks, 

Ennsea's.powV, and Acheron invokes, 149 

Cloth'd in a Stygian vest : earth groans around, 

And hollow murmurs thro* the shades resound. 

The altars blaze wiih voluntary ilame, 

And, at her magic song, the spectres came ; 

Unwilling rise, and glide along in air, H3 

While, in her marble. Dido shakes with fear«; 

To this reces?, by his vindictive sire. 
Young Hannibal is ordered to retire : 
Hamilcar, at his entering, marks with care, 
If chang d bis gesture, or his look appear i 150 
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BqI uDConcera'd he stood : nor horrid rites, 

Nor road Massila's voice his mind afi'right<i, 

Nor tho' immersed in blood the pavement lie 

And flames arising at her dreadful cry. 

Patting his head, the father kissM his son, 155 

And thus to fire with earl; rage begun, 

A nation, corae of Phrygians ruinM breed ; 
With leagues unjust oppresses Cadmus' seed: 
If angry fates forbid that my right-hand 
IVipe this dishonor from our native land, 160 

O ! may the praise be thine : O \ think, my boy, 
Of wars, that may Laurentum's race destroy. 
And may t^e Tyrrhene youth be fill'd with dread. 
When thou, my son, hurlst vengeance on their head ! 
At thy approach, may Latian mothers stay 163 

The coming birth, and fear th' expected day. 

The son, so mov'd, with equal rage replies; 
Soon as my growing years for this suffice. 
By sea, by land, the Romans I'll pursue 
With fire, with slaught'ring steel, and thus undo 170 
The great Rhaetean fates : nor shall the ^ods. 
Nor peaceful leagues defend their proud abodes; 
Nor Alpine hills, nor tall Tarpeian rocks 
Be more their barrier, or resist our strokes : 
To this I swear by Mars of dreadful mien, 175 

Aqd by thy vengeful ghost, O ! sacred queen ! 
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He said ; a sable Tictim sinks in death 
To three fold Hecate in the realms beneath. 
Then near the trembling limbs.the priestess drew, 
Explored the entrails as the spirit flew, 180 

And when, by these old arts, she had divined 
The counsels of the gods, thus told her mind^ 

I see fierce war th* iEtolian vallies load^ 
And lakes impurpled with Idaean blood ! 
What myriads to the skies by rocks ascend ! 185 

From whose high tops their spreading camps depend. 
As they were hung in air : then from the hills 
The rushing host th' extended champain fills. 
And now the trembling walls are lost in smoke r 
Hesperian earth, around her axle shook, 19tt 

Shines bright with our Sidonian flames alone. 
And red with blood Eridanus fijws on. 
On heaps of arms, and men, and fierce in death, 
Behold ! the mighty chief resigns his breath. 
Who bore, returning from successful toils, 195 

To heavn's great king the third imperial spoils* 
But ah! what interrupting tempest rolls 
Along the burning skies, and rends the poles I 
Sad woes the gods prepare. Lo ! Jove on high 
Excites the fight, and thunders from the sky. SOO 



* Spoila opima« 
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No more she said : by Juno's care abore 
The fates are hid, the fibres cease to move : 
Succeeding chances lie concea\M in night, 
^nd the long labors vanish from her sight. 
So, keeping in his breast the deep design S05 

Ol future wars, to which his thoughts incline, 
He leads his host to Gades, bound of man, 
And Calpe's hill to prosecute his plan. 
But while the Gararaantian standard flies, A 
Where fam'd Alcides' lofty columns rise, > SIO 

In bloody fight the Tyriau leader dies. j 

Fierce Asdrubal to his command succeeds, 
Who rul'd with iron sway, and tyrant deeds, 
' Realms of the setting sun, Iberia's plains, 
And wealthy Bsetis' far renown'd domain. S15 

Hard was his heart, inflexible of ire : 
Fierce were the fruits of his sad reign, and dire 
His thirst of human blood; he madly thought 
That to be fear'd increase of honor brought : 
Studious to punish, and so great his rage, 330 

No torture known could then bis wrath assuage. 
The royal Tagus, blessM with form divine, 
For valor fam'd, and of an ancient line, 
Unmindful both of gods, and men he fix.'d 
High on a stake, that with bis entrails mix'd ; SS5 

Then shewed, in triumph, to the people's eyes 
Their mordei'd king depriv'd of obsequies. 
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His name the golden floods of Tagos gave ; 

Along ^vhose banks, to rocks, and ev'ry cave 

Th' Iberian Djmphs his dreadful fate deplore : 930 

Maeonian streams he sought not, nor the shore 

Of Lydian lakes, nor vales bedropt with gold^ 

Where swelling Hermus rapid vaters hold 

Their course o'er golden sands. Slill Tagus pass'd 

First to the battle, still retired the last, SS5 

And, when loose reins he gave his fiery steed, 

Nor sword could turn, nor spear arrest his speed. 

Twixt fighting armies he triumphant -came, 

And still his golden arms reveal'd his name. 

A faithful slave beholds him as be hangs ^ 210 

Un the sharp oak with agonizing pangs. 

And came, and secret suatch'd a trusty sword 

Swift from the side of his lamented lord, 

Then, rushing thro' the tents, the general found^ 

And in his breast infixed a deadly wound. 915 

The Carthaginians stung with grief, and ire, 
A cruel race, and blood their sole desire, - 
Now fiercer from revenge, straight bend their care 
Unheard of racks, and torments to prepare ; 
Noel were there wanting flames, nor burning steel, 250 
Nor whips, and scourging rods that wretches feel, 
That wiih unnumberM strokes the body tear, 
Nor executioners that, statiou-d near, 
Infus'd dire poisoniu the swelling veins^ 
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And fiird the wounds with fire, to raise new pains. 255 

O ! sad the sight, and horrible to tell, 

How the stretch'd limbs with ev'ry torture swell ; 

How in one mass blood, flesh, and marrow swim, 

And burning bones send forth a noisome steam ! 

Yet dauntless was his heart : he view'd with scorn 260 

Those instruments, by which his limbs were torn, 

And ridicuVd his woes, as he had been 

A safe spectator, and had only seen ; 

Then loudly call'd, without the least complaint. 

His torturers, with the dire labor faint, 265 

That they one greatejr pain would yet afford, 

And fix him on the cross beside his lord. 

While the good slave this sad atonement made 
Disdaining racks, and flames, the bands dismaj'd, 
And pierc'd with sorrow for their leader lost 270 

Demand young Hannibal to guide the host, 
All, with united voice, for this combine ; 
III him his father's art, bis vulor shine; 
Besides the? knew, from the report of fame, 
His vow to war against the Koman name, 375 

And more were pleas'd hiseloqitence to find, 
His youth, his canning, and his daring mind. 

The sons of Libya first, with loud acclaim, 
Salute tlie chief, and for their leader name; 
The Py renaeans next, and w arlike bands^ 280 
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That come from fair Iberia's fertile lands : 

And such fierce confidence inflames his soul 

From this command, as he had governed whole 

Both earth and sea, beneath the burning sway 

Of Austei's breath, or where ihe source of day 283 

From forth his fiery car in C&ncer flames, 

Tormenting Libya with his scorching beams, 

Or as broad Asia had his pow*r obry'd. 

Or he the third of all the world had sway'd. 

The floods of Nilns were his eastern bound, 990 

That, rolling purple thro' Lagean gVound, 
With sev'n resounding streams invade the sea, 
That swells, and whitens, as the floods make way. 
But to the west, where either bear beholds 
A milder clime, and Hercules infolds S95 

The hills of Europe in a narrow strait, 
Impassive bounds are by the ocean set, 
Nor Atlas lets his name be farther known ; 
Atlas, whose head withdrawn wonld straight bring down 
Th' expanse of heav'iK whose cloudy summit bears 300 
Th' aetherial concave, and who props the stars 
With hishigh-tow'ring shoulders: white with frost 
Depends his waving beard, his forehead lost 
In groves of pines, that cast a dreadful shade : 
His temples wasted, and more hollow made 305 

By blust'ring winds, that with his floods contend; 
The floods, that foaming from his jaws descend^ 
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And vex the ocean with increasing tides, 

That wash, with refluent waves, bis hoary sides; 

And, in Ihetr smoking gulfs, appear to drown 310 

The weary'd coursers of the evening sun, 

And sink the flaming can But where extend 

The plains of Afric, and in deserts end, 

No chearfttl harvest glads the thirsty ground, 

But hissing serpents spread their poison round : 315 

Yet, blessed with milder skies, they neither yield 

In corn to Pharus', nor Ennsea^s field. 

Hence the Nnmidians come, elate with pride, 
And in one quarter of the camp reside : 
They use not bridles for the warlike horse, 390 

But, as in sport, direct his rapid course 
With a small wand, between his ears apply M, 
))*Sat serves, at once, to rein, to spur, and guide. ' 
Fierce wars, and warriors too their fields afford, 
Yet trusting more to treach'ry than the sword. 325 

Th' Iberian cohorts fill another part. 
Aids won irom Europe by his father's art, 
And trophies of his wars. Their coursers bound 
With martial neighings o*er the neighboring ground, 
And climb, with horny hoofs, the lofty hills, 330 

To reach the camp, that far the region fills ; 
Not Elean Mars more fiercely springs to ^ar 
On the red axle^ of his fervid car 
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'A nation prodigal of life^ and oft desires 

To hasteu death ; for wheo their youthful fires ' 335 

jVre spent, infirmities of age they scorn. 

And in their own right hands their fates are borne. 

Here grows each metal ; here Electrum breeds 

In pallid veins, and form'd of double seeds : 

Here darker steel is brought from rugged earthy 340 

But hid beneath, and heav'n denies it birth. 

Yet covetous Asturians oft^ with toil^ 

Sink to the bottom of the mangled soil, 

Digdeep its entrails, and returning share 

A jellow rolour witli the gold they bear, 345 

Hence gleaming Durius, and rich Tagus vie, 

Pdctolus! with thy streams of golden d^e; 

And equal shines the flood on Graviau sands, 

That, rising from his gulfs, along the lands 

Runs gliti'ring on, and to the people brings. 3/ 

Remembrance of the deep Lethaean springs. 

Nor Ceres' pow'r the fields refuse to own, 

Nor are the fruits of Bacchus here unknown ; 

Nor is there found where the Palladian tree 

Or grows, or thickens in so great degree. 355 

When now these nations own the Tyrian sway, 
And chearfulall young Hannibal obey. 
A party by his father's arts he gains, 
And a reverse by bribes, or arms obtains 
Of all the peaceful acts the senate made : 360 
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Then still the way in cvVy labor led, 

Was first to rise, was first to march on foot, 

To sink the trench, or haste the works about,- 

Remiss in nothing, that wins honoris charms, 

Scorn'd ev'n to sleep, and pass'd his nights in arms. 365 

Now stretch'd with Libyan foot the chief is found, 

Distinguish'd by his armour on the ground. 

That vies in hardness with the steel he wore; 

A.ndnow he mounts bis courser, springs before 

His numerous host, leads on the mighty band, 370 

And oft, in person, acts his own command. 

Then rushing show'rs he bore with naked head 

The ruins of high heav^i, that o*er him spread. 

The Punic, and the faniM Asturian host 

Behold in terror sunk, in wonder lost, 375 

When red were flung the forky darts of Jove 

Mix'd with dire thunder rolling from above. 

And ev'ry wind struck forth new sheets of flame. 

How fiercely on his snorting steed he came. 

Undaunted rode, nor from his place retires, 380 

Tho^ cloggM with dust, and scorch'd by Sirian fires. 

And when, by midday rays, the torrid soil 

Was open'd, and the skies would seem to boil. 

He thought 'twas womanlike in shades to be. 

But manly, thirst to bear, and streams to fly. 385 

His whole delight, with reins, and bits to tame 

The bounding steed for war, to spread the fame - 

Of bis destructive arm, to trace the deeps 
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Of unknown rivers, and (o climb the steeps 

Of their resonnding rocks, spring from the tidci 390 

!ft.ncl calls his legions to the adverse side. 

Siill first to scale the wall, io storm the breach. 

Or high-opposing battlements to reach ; 

And when on open fields he rush'd to fight. 

Where'er his gUtl'ring falchion hung in sight, 395 

Whole seas of blood pursue ihe dreadful wounds, 

And float highways to their extreroest bounds. 

T he chief sq bred, and with such arts endow*d 
Coropelis unwilling fate, and foremost stood 
To break the treaty : wheresoever he came 400 

Twas his delight t'oppose the Roman name : 
He fights their states alljM, their native bands, 
And storms the capital in distant lands. . 
With arms and waving banners first he dares 
Saguntum, siuit with love of greater wars. 405 

Not far from sea, by great Alcides rose 
Tlie walls, on a slow-rising hill, that shews 
On its high top the great Zacynthus' tomb, 
Whence io the place a sacred name has come. 
He, friend of Hercules, and of his train 4 10 

Return'd to Thebes, from dreadful Geryon slain. 
And there spread the report to earth, and heav'n 
Of the dire monster ta their vengeance giv'n 
Three souls informed him, twice three hands he reared, 
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And on three necks a triple head appeared. 415 

His like the world ne'er saw, that thrice in death 

Must sink, else rising, with recovered breath, 

He still persists another life to lead^ 

And thrice the fates must cut his vital thread. 

But while the victor shews his spoils, and brings 420 
His captive-herds to drink the crystal springs 
In mid-day heat ; a snake, that in the sun 
Lay basking ^ai^d whose jaws with poison rim 
Collected from the plains) by chance he trod : 
The serpent, turning from his dire abode, 425 

Infix'd with deadly teeth a mortal wound. 
That laid th' Inachian youth on Spanish ground. 
A fav'ring south-wind led sonie time before 
An exird colony to Iber's shore. 

Born in an Island of the Grecian main, 430 

Zacynthus added to Laertes' reign. 
These he commanded, ia Saguntum fix'd, 
And soon the Daunian youth were interraix'd, 
Who, for a new retreat, with leaders carae, 
In numbers, from the town we Ardea name. 433 

The Romans made them free, and still they gain'd 
Those rights, their valiant ancestors obtain'd, 
Had the same honor, and at length forsook. 
What they had long endut'd, the Tyrian yoke. 
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Then the Sidonian chief, elate to find 549 

Such caase of war, spreads through the camp bis iDind, 
Prevails to break the league, and leading on 
This numerous host prepares to storm the town. 
Shaking bis crested head, he circles round 
The walls, and traces all the neigb'ring ground, 415 

High-roounted on bis panting steed ; surveys 
The works, the houses, and the public wajs ; 
Then gives command, they open to bis pow'rs 
Their gates, and yield their forts, and lofty towVs; 
Forbids to trust in leagues at distance made, 450 

And tiie vain refuge of Italian aid. 
To think to conquer ^roid such fierce alarms. 
Or hope for mercy, if subdu'd by arms ; 
Says the decrees of states, their laws, their land, 
Their faith, and ev'n their gods were in his band. 455 

Then, swifter than the word, he darts bis lance, 
That, whirling on, tramfi]iL'd by fatal chance 
Yaicus vainly vaunting from the walls : 
PiercM thro* his arms, and breast the boaster falls, 
And, tumbling from the rampart, to its lord 4C0 

The jav'lin, warmed with hostile blood, restored. 
The chiefs example, all the host pursue. 
And, gathVing round, with dreadful clamors threw 
Their spears so thick, the flying weapons shroud 
The darkened walls, as in an iron cloud .- 465 

Nor was their valor made by numbers less, 
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But each contends as all the war were his. 

One loads the Balearic sling with lead, 

Then, whirling thrice the ball around his head^ 

It mounts the winds too swift for mortal sight, 470 

One heaves a mi|s:hty stone for closer fight ; 

And one, behold ! with equal rage advance, 

And from the noose discharge the beamy lance* 

But, far before the rest, the leader sprung 

Rich in his father's arms, and brought along 475 

A lamp, that smokM*with burning pitch, and threw 

Now, 'midst the (oesy the flames of sable hue.; 

Now with sharp stakes, and javUins presses on, 

Or the huge weight of some enormous stone, 

Or sends twice-poison*d arrows from the string, 480 

And boasts bis treacherous quiver as they spring* 

Such on the Getic shores the Dacians use. 
And still the venom of their country cbuse, 
CoDecied from the snakes, and reptile brood 
Found on the banks of twice-nam'd Istef s floofd* 485 

But on the hill besieging works arose, 
And circling lines, and towVs the walls inclose. 
O ! sacred Faith, ndor'd of old, now gone, 
Now fled from earth, and known by name alone! 
The hardy youth, debarred the means of flight, 490 

Yet stand resolv*d, nor fear the works in sight: 
But all prefer a glorious death at home 
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To broken faith, and think Uwas worthy Rome 

That now Saguntuin should her virtue shew, 

And all, for this, their utmost strength bestow. 495 

The huge balista, rattling as thej spriug, 

Discharges rocks from the contracted string, 

Or iron-pointed trees, that (iy like darts, 

Break down whole ranks, and crush out heroes' hearts. 

Alternate shouts resound : both hosts engaged 500 

As if for Rome herself the war were wagM 

And her beleaguered walls encircled round 

With tow*rs, with trenches, and the lofty mound. 

Then, 'mid so many thousands onward borne 

With waving spears, and thick as standing corn, 505 

Why stand we lingering, captive foes to shun, 
As if asham'dof great attempts begun ? 
Must shame ill-omen'J, and not valor prove 
The first poor conquest of the chief ye love ? 
Prepare we boastidg Italy to fill 510 

With fame, that in such battles we stand still ? 

Thus Hannibal inspires in ev'ry breast 
The rage, the lust of war himself possest, 
The minds of rushing armies thus excites 
To deeds of valor, and severer fights. 515 

Then some with fury on the city fall. 
And, with their strong right-hands, invade the wall; 
But, these lopt ofi*, they tumble headlong down, 
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Or, from the top, bj the besieg'd are thrown. 

The rest msh on, and raise a mound above 520 

The town, on which the fighting squadrons move. 

But with an engine, wrought by many hands, 

The Saguntines prevent the furious bands 

From bursting thro' their gates. A solid oak, 

Strange to behold ! in this distress they took. 535 

From high Pyrenees snowy summits came 

The tree, loptof its arms, a mighty beam ! 

i^trong spikes of steel rise o'er the rugged sides, 

That scarce the strongest wall its force abides ; 

And intermizM were flames of sulphur found, 530 

And unctuous pitcli besmear*d the timber round. 

As thunder bursting from the lofty walls, 

So swift, so fierce the forceful engine falls, 

And casts redounding smoke ; and flames arise, 

That wave, and tremble, as it cuts the skies. 535 

So blazing comets, with ensangain'd hair, 
Shoot sparkles round, that kindle half the sphere. 
Then o'er the heav'ns direct their rapid flight. 
Make nature change, and throw pernicious light. 

The frighted leader marks the dreadful oak 540 

Descending swift, and shuns th' impending stroke ; 
But on the heads of mighty men it flies. 
Their smoking limbs it tosses to the skies. 
Then fix'd, like whirlwind, on a turrets* side ; , 



Digitized by 



Google 



S4l THE FUNICS OP BOOK I» 

The crackling flames devour each covering bide, 645 

Burst thro' supporting beams, more fiercely burn^ 

And arras, and men to one sad ruin turn. 

At length th' impatient Tyrians rush along 

With sliields, held like a tortoise, o'er the throng. 

Dig hollow mines beneath the trembling wall| 550 

And armies enter, as the bulwarks fall. 

Then the whole cit j rises on the sight ; 

The works erected by Herculean might. 

Fall headlong down, and in their ruins roll 

Enormous stones, that echo to the pole, £55 

And make the distant Alps with noise re-sound : 

"Hot airy rocks, with greater fury, bonnd 

In massy fragments from a mountain's side, 

iNor more tremendous the high hill divide. 

But sudden rises,' mid th* extended space 560 

A heap of dead, that fills up all the place ; 

And round the ruins, with encreasing rage. 

In scattered troops the combatants engage. 

In flow'r of youth, before the foremost, stood 
The mighty Murrus, of Rutulian blood ; 565 

His father Grecian, and himself the same, 
But of the Saguntines his mother came. 
And thus his parents, from two countries, joia 
Dulichian children to th' Italian line. 
As Vaidus with continued clamor, calls 570 

His tir'd associates to attack the walls, 
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The youtb, opposing if ith liis forceful dart. 
TraosfizM the warrior, in the' unguarded part^ 
Where with the plated mail the helmet joins, 
And round the neck in steely circles twines ; 675 

Thus drove him to the ground, and, as he lieSi 
Persists to push, and loud insulting cries, 

Lie there, false Tyrian, and with thee the boast 
F irst, o'er the capital, to lead thy host ; 
Whence came the rash design, the fruitless vow ? 580 
Cro, war with Stygian Jove, in realms below I 

He said, and furious drove the fatal spear 
Deep in iberus' groin, approaching near, 
And spurning Yaidus, panting as he lay. 
Thus, thus to Roman walls ye bend your way, 585 

(The victor cry'dj O ! falsely dreaded bands, 
Doomed here to perish by superior hands. 

But while Iberos, laboring with his wound. 
Renews the fight, and strives to spring around, 
He seiz'd his shield, pierc'd his unguarded side, 590 

And streams of purple bis bright armour dj'd 
Iberus, rich in lands, in herds, unknown to fane, 
And skiird, with darts, to wound the flying game; 
O ! happy had he sought no more renown, ' 

But liv'd contented with his fields alone, 595 
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And shot his arrows in paternal groves ! 
But, at the sight, the valiant Ladmus moves 
Fierce o^er the field, to guard the warrior slain ; 
To whom the jouth, with smiles of stern disdain. - 

Go, tell Hamilcar in Tartarean land, 600 

That, after vulgar deaths, by my right hand. 
The shade of slaughter^ Hannibal shall go 
For his companion in the realms below. 

He wav'd his sword, and rising as he spoke 
Full on the helm discharged a weighty stroke, 605 

That cleft its brazen cheeks, the bone, the brain, 
And laid the heroe bleeding on the plain. 
Then Chremes, dreadful with his front unshorn, 
Whose locks high- waving, like a crest are borne; 
And Uasulus, and Carthalo renown'd 610 

In age, for vigor, that bis youth had crown'd; 
Who fearM no pregnant lioness, but knew 
By stroaking soft, her fierceness to subdue. 
Next warlike Bragada, who proudly toss*d 
His buckler, with a river^s urn embossed, ^ 615 

^nd bbld Hyempsal, sktlFd to stem the sand 
In Nasamonian deeps, and bring to land 
The wrecks of scatter'd ships. These warriors all 
By one resistless arm are doom'd to fall ; 
And Aty r skillM, by many a wond'rous charm| 680 

Jkc baneful snake of poison to disarm, 



Digitized by 



Google 



jlOOK Y< CAIUS SILIUS ITALICUS. S7 

Wlibse loach alone composed to gentle sleep 

The fiercest adder of the watry deep, 

The Cerast to suspected babes apply'd, 

And thus the mother's doubtful honor trj'd. 623 

Thou too, Hyarbas, met'stau equal fate, 

A prophet in the Goramantic state, 

Where wbisp'ring groves the shady plains adorn ; 

Nor could tliy helmet, ot refulgent horn, 

Defend thy temples from the fatal thrust, 630 

Nor ought avaird thee, rolling in thedust. 

Of oracles deceitful to complain, 

Aud Jove that promis'd thy return in vain. 

And now with heaps of slain the bulwark grows, 
And reeking slaughter o*er the ruins fljws, , 635 

When Murrus dreadful comes in open sight. 
And loudly calls the leader to the fight. 

So when the furious boar forsakes the wood, 
Beset by Spartan dogs, and then withstood 
By shouting hunters, that oppose his way, 640 

He grows more fierce, as longer the delay, 
Rears his enormous bristles, and prepares 
His utmost strength for the concluding wars. 
Churns foam and blood, stands with undaunted heart, 
And, with loud groans, defies the lifted dart, 645 
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But in another part, ^ith wild despair 
The youth had issuM from the gates, and thent 
Fear less of armies, and thejavMin's flight 
The raging Hannibal engaged in fight, 
And wavM his sword^ as o*er the field he weut^ 650 

That, from th' Hesperides, Temisas sent, 
By fire enchanted ; spells, and powerful cbarmt 
He there pronouncM, to temper shining arms. 
Not Mars more fiercely, on his iron car, 
Rush'd o'er Bistonian plains, and urgM the war^ 655 

High-brandishing his blade, against the band 
Of fljkiiig Titans, nor with more command 
Of steeds, and sounding wheels bids combats burn,^ 
Or holds an adverse host in greater scorn.. 660 

From his fierce arm, Metiscns, Fbolus gteat^ 
Rutilus, Hosurs, Lygdus meet their fate; 
Galesus, with his locks of yellow hue, 
Chroniis and Gyasthen the leader slew, 
Twin brothers they, and warlike Daunus nezt^ 66S 

Than whom none, at the bar, attention fixM 
With more success, so gain'd the doubtful caase^ 
Or e*er so well obey'd bis country's laws. 
Sofr were his words ; but now, with raging hearty 
He sends dire threatnings with his flying dart ; 670 

Whither, O! whither, Carthaginian, run 
The fathers furies in the fiercer son i 
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llere are no fabrics rais'd by female hands, 

No purchase made of shores, or barren sands, 

Dealt out by measure of an ox his hide 675 

To ivretched exiles, and with fraud beside ; 

But walls erected by th* immoTtal|gods, 

And Roman leagues, to guard the fam'd abodes. 

While, urgM by rage, these idle taunts he spoke, 
Swift, thro' the ranks, the Carthaginian broke, 680 

Seiz'd him alive, and screen*d by friendly bands, 
Behind his back constrained his captive hands, — 
And gave command that, for the words he said, 
He should to some slow-killing pains be led. 
Then bade his ensigns move, and rush'd along 633 

O'er, hills of slaughter, and the dying throng, 
Call'd each by name, and pointing to the town^ 
Deelar'd the spoil within was all their own. 

But, told by fugitives, that adverse war 
Rul'd in another part, that Murrus there 690 

By favVing heav'n had got the day ; with grief, 
With fury stung he hastes to give relief, 
Deserts the mighty enterprise begun, 
And from his helmet, as he rushes on, 
Shoot blazing IBiamcs, that wave around his head, 695 
And fill the warring hosts with sudden dread. 
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As when, wi(h flamiDg hair, a comet beams 
And frightens kingdoms with the sanguine streams 
Of flashing light, that sparkles as the stars, 
To earth portending broils, and blood, and wars. 700 
So fiercely moves the chief, so darts give way, 
So shake both armies, and their ensigns lay 
Before his feet : so dreadful, and so bright 
The jav'lin's point emits a beamy light, 
That spreads its horrors o'er th' ensanguined field, 705 
And waves, like lightning, on his blazing shield. 

As when th' ^gean deeps in mountains rise, 
Borne by the blustering east-wind to the skies, 
And, with resounding murmurs, beat the shore. 
The sailors tremble, as the surges roar ; 710 

That, still encreasing with the lempest^s rage, 
In equal broils the Cyclades engage, 
And, in their hollow bosoms, bear them far 
Now here, now there, amid the watry war. 
Not darts, that shovv'r incessant from the town, 7 15 

Nor, in his face, their smoking torches thrown, 
Nor broken rocks, discharged with art and force 
From dreadful engines, could divert his course* . 
Soon as he saw the beaming glories run 
High o'er his crest, and sparkling in the sun 720 

His golden arms, with intermingled dyes 
Of fire and slaughter, thus enrag'd he cries: 
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Lo ! Mttrrus ; he, who stops our Libyan arms, 
Preserves the Romans from their dire alarms. 
And our designs retards ; soon shalt thou know 725 

What aids Iberiis, and rain leagues bestow. 
Keep justice, treaties, laws and faith with thee, 
And leave thy gods to be deceivM by me. 

'Tis well, said Murrus ; long have I desii'd 
To combat thee, by thirst of glory fir'd ; 730 

Approach, and for thy fraudful deeds receive 
The due rew ard, my soul impells to give. . 
Go seek the Romans in the Stygian shade; 
From my strong arm fierce vengeance on thy head 
Siiall make thee soon a longer journey go 735 

Than o^er Pyrenees hills, or Alpine snow. 

He said, and as the foe came furious on. 
From broken ramparts heav'd a mighty stone ; 
Full in his face the ponderous ruin falls. 
And sinks him down, as struck by tumbling walls. 740 
Forc'd he recedes, yet safe in shining mail, 
And fir'd by shame, accustom'd to prevail^ 
Recalls his strength, with fury grinds his teeth, 
And storms the wall, 'midst arrows, stones, and death. 
Bvit when, in nearer light, he mov'd along, 745 

And, o'er the ramparts, led the Tyrian throng, 
Young Murrus trembles at th' ascending host, 
And, in surrounding crouds, is iustant lost. 
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Then, round his head, a thousand falchions shine, 

A thousand waving crests on helms decline ; 750 

Resounding shouts from rushing armies came, 

As all Saguntum were involved in flame : 

The jouth, o^er pow*r*d, drags his slow limbs in death 

And, with these pious words, resigns his breath. 

O ! great Alcides, founder of our state, 755 

Thy sacred reliques where we long hare sate, 
Avert the storm that threats our sinking land. 
By me defended with no slothful hand. 
But now 'tis past. — He suid, and turned liis eyes 
To pitying heay*n, and adds these suppliant cries; 760 
To grant a juster aid, O ! pow*r, incline. 
Unless our valor, emulating thine. 
Presumptuous seem; for, in my early years. 
Like thee I fought, and felt no youthful fears ; 
Assist our arms, nor more thy rage employ, 765 

That wasted first the fertile fields of Troy. 

Me rather, with thy sacred succour, grace. 
Who would extirpate Phrygians ruin'd race. 
The Punic chief reply'd ; and at the word, 
Deep thro' his bosom drove the shining sword ; 770 

Then straight withdrew the smoking steel, pursu'd 
O'er his bright arms, by streams of gushing blood. 
GrievM at his fall, the friendly youth surround 
Tlie prostrate body, panting on the ground, 
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And well-distinguisird by the shining mail : 775 

From the proud victor, tho' his arms prevail, 

They guard the tempting spoils, while on each side 

The war encreases in a thick'ning tide, 

The helmet rings with stones, the brazen shield 

With spears resounding on its ample field ; 780 

Some point the stake, some throw more pond'rous lead 

That falls, like thunder on the crested head, 

Divides the cov'ring steel, and stains with gore 

The nodding plumes, that wav'd so bright before. 

Now sweat, in riv'lets, as the combat grows, 785 

O'er alt the Carthaginiairs members flows. 
And thick with hostile darts isev'ry scale 
Of gold, that siiines above the circling mail ; 
No rest, no shelter from the blows they send ; 
His knees relax with toil, his shoulders bend 790 

Beneath the loaded arms. In painful sighs 
He draws his breath, and from his mouth arise 
Dry vapors, intermix^ with heavy groans. 
And check'd with panting^ sobs, and inward moans. 
A broken murmur o'er his hornet goes, 795 

Yet stands he dauntless 'mid the furious blows, 
In adverse fortune still resolv'd and dares. 
Assured of future praise the dreadful wars. 
But, from the clouds, tremendous noises broke, 
That rent the skies, and earth around them shook; 800 
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Twice thunders Jove above the trembling host, 

lu whirling winds the scattVing clouds Are tost; . 

He shakes the bloody lance of war unjust, 

And on the Libyan^s thigh directs a thrust 

From an opposing spear.— Tarpeian hills I 805 

Ye sacred rocks, that heavenly presence fills, 

Aid ye bright- groves, that shine with virgin*flanie, 

On altars, haliow'd to the Trojan name, 

How vain, alas ! the promise of the storm, 

The god appearing, and thejavUin's form! 810 

Ol had the spear with fiercer fury drove, 

Nor had we seen the Tyrian troops above 

The towVing Alps, nor Allia's river yield, 

In streams of blood, to Thrasimenus* field. 

But, from Pyrene, Juno saw with grief 815 

His vain essays, and hastes to give relief, 
Admires his early heat, unseen came down. 
And drew the spear, that trembled on the bone. 
Then, with his shield, he hides the spouting blood. 
That, o'er his limbs, in streaming purple fljwM, 820 

And, from the bulwarks, tir'd, and faint wiih pain, 
Drags his reluctant steps along the plain* 

But, to their wishes, night at length descends, 
0*er earth and seas her sable wings extends. 
And snatches from their sight th' embattled field : 825 
They seek nut sleep, but hasten to rebuild 



Digitized by 



Google 



300K 1* GAIU8 8IUU8 ITAUCUS. 35 

The ruia'd walls, and in tbe shading gloom. 

Invent new means to shun the woes to come ; 

Extremes of danger sharpen evVj thought, 

And adverse fortune strength, and valor brought. 830 

Hence children, women, menadvancMin age, 

Contend who first shall in the toils engage ; 

And soldiers, bleeding, from the reCeut wound, 

S(ii)pl7 the stones, and drag them o'er the ground, 

Nobles, and senators, with equal care, 835 

Erect new works, and ail the labors share. 

They run together, and in words like these, 

Exhorting laud, as each his fellow sees. 

Entreat the chosen men, with all their powV, 

To aid the state, in that distressful hour, 840 

Their fortune io restore, and from the wall 

Make the Sidonian chiefs their flame recall. 

Haste, launch a ship amid the foaming main, 
While woiinds the tiger in his den restrain : 
To seize tli occasion best in war succeeds, 845 

And dangers lead the way to glorious deeds. 
Go, tell the Romans of our faith unbroke, 
Our wall in ruins, and our city shook 
By perjur'd hands ; to them our fate deplore. 
And come, with better fortune, than ye bore. 850 

Attend our words, obey the just commands. 
And baste, return while yet S iguntum stands* 
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They hear, they run to shores that nearest lie, 
And^ o'er the seas, ^prith sivelling canras fly. 

Now Tithob*8 rosy wife awake from sleep, 855 

Her ruddy coursers neigkM along the deep, 
And tingM the misty hiils of purple hue, 
And shook, from off their reins, the gliti'ring dew ; 
When, by the youth erected in the night, 
New tow'rs, and bulwarks opeii'd on the sight, 860 

Encompassing the town. The Tyrians weight 
Last da}*s disasters, and the siege delay : 
The soldiers grieve, and cease their arms to rear; \ 
The former heat subsided, danger near. v 355 

And to the gen*ral all direct their care. j 

Meantime the ship a length of seas had crost. 
And, standing now before th' Herculean eoast. 
The crew beheld Mon^cus' hills arise 
With cloudy summits, lost amid the skies, 
Here Thracian Boreas holds his wintry reign, 870 

Now beats the rocks, the shores, and now the main, 
The frozen Alps, with roaring wings, invades : 
Wh/9n, from the icy Bear, his terror spreads 
Wide o'er the world, all other winds retire 
Before his force, nor dare sustain his ire. 855 

By whirling blasts the seas in waves are broke ; 
Huge watVy mountains rise in clouds of smoke, 
That hide tlie solid hills, and as be flies. 
The Rhine, and Rhone are lifted to the skies. 
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^ When now the frighted mariners had passM 880 

The raging fury of the northern blast, 

TL* alternate chance revolving in their mind 

Of seas before, of wars they left behind, 

And ail the doubtful fate of things, they vent 

Their woes, and sorrows in this loud lament. 885 

O ! native clime, with Faitli's fair temple crown'd. 
Where is thy prosperous fortune, long renown'd? 
Te mighty gods, remain our turrets still 
FixM on the summit of our sacred hill ; 
Or are but ashes, scatter'd from the flime, S90 

The last sad reliquies of so great a name ? 
Ye gentle winds arise; ye breathing gales 
Blow soft, and prosperous on our swelling sails! 
If yet our domes resist the force of fire, 
Or Latian fleets can slop the Tyrian's ire, 893 

Their fate, by day, by night they thus deplore, 
Till safely landed on Laurentum's shore, 
Where Tiber's streams, with Avio mixing end, 
And to the seas, in yellow waves, descend. 
Hence to the walls of their own kindred Rome 900 

They came : the consul, in their ancient home, 
Convenes a council of the sires august, 
BlessM in their poverty, unstain'd. and just. 
For noble deeds renown'd ; their virtues rise 
To match th' immortal senate of the skies ; dOfl 
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Names far renowiiM for love of sacred right ; 
Their locks uiicoinbM hang waving ontbe right; 
, Neglecting dainties, with their strong right-hands 
They guide the crooked plow along the lands, 
Content with little, vex'd with no desire 910 

Of wealth, but oft from fighting fields retire 
And glorioas trophies of successful wars, 
To their mean homes, in proud triumphal cars. 
But chariots at the temple* gates appear'd 
In battle seiz'd, and arms, and armour reared 915 

In loftj piles ; and o'er the porches hung 
Bor'd bucklers, axes, swords together strung, ' 
And bars of conquer'd ^ates, and mighty spoils 
Of Punic wars, and iGgathaean toils ; 
The prows of scattered ships, whose reliqaes tell 920 
How, on the main, the Libyan navy fell. 
Here, with Sensenian helmets, they behold 
The sword, that falsely weighed the proffeiM gold ; 
And there, the trophies of Camillus' war. 
His own bright arms, and spoils he brought from far, 925 
When now, returning from the vanquished Gauls, 
Their hostile pomp adorn'd the lofty walls : 
Here spoils i£acian, Pyrrhus' ensigns wave, 
There dreadful cones of helms Liguria gave; 
This the rude buckler of Iberia fills, 930 

And that thcuweapons of the Alpine hills. 
But these the image of their battles brought, . 
And all Saguntum rises on the thought; 
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Sunk were iLeir hearts, and ev'ry visage vfauy 

When thus, with tears, old Sjcoris began. 935 

O ! nation, fam^d for truth, whom all confess 
The sons of Mars, and willing to redress 
The wrongs of your allies ; think not that we, 
For dangers light, have crossed the stormy sea : 
We saw our town besieged, our walls o'er throwi*, 940 
And dreadful Hannibal come raging on, 
Who sorely sprung from seas oppressed by storm, 
Ox some fell monster of tremendous form. 
But far, O ! far from Rome, ye PowVs, restrain 
His fateful arm^ and in our wars detain ! 943 

How vast the bulk of sounding beams he throws; 
How great in arms, beyond Pyrene, grows 
The mighty leader ! nor his threats confines 
To Iber's flaod, but listing in his lines 
The men of Caipe, and the Syrtian sands, 950 

He meditates designs on greater lands ; 
That, if the sea stop not his raging course, 
Soon"^ on your cities, will he bend his force. 
Say, would the chief such sad commotions make, 
So rush to war, and hallow'd treaties break, . 955 

On one poor town alone to wreak his hate, 
To join Saguutnm to the Tyrian state i 
Haste, bring your aid; suppress the flames that burn. 
Lest, after dangers, cares too late return. 
Ox if, within your breasts, no tenor breed 960 
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From spreading wars, of which he sows the seed 

Say, to Saguntum near in blood allj*d, 

Can your protecting hand be now deny'd ? 

—The nations on the banks of Ibet's flood, 

The more ferocious race of Gallic blood, 965 

And those, that pant beneath the Libyan star, 

All, by his ensigns led, advance to wan 

Wherefore we pray, by these long honored tow'rs, 

Great origin of the Rutulian pow'rs; 

By the Laurentine household-gods, and all 970 

The sacred pledges of the Trojan wall. 

Our common mother, that our kindred bend 

Their pious cares, Saguntum to defend ; 

Who, by her adverse fate, is forc'd to yield 

Tyrinthian turrets for th' Acrisian field. 975 

Sicilia ye protected from alarms. 

The fierce oppressiou of a Ty rant*s arms ; 

And, from Campanian walls to have expeli'J 

The flow*r of Samnite strength, by all was held " 

A deed deserving your Sigasan sires ; 960 

We call to witness Daunus' ancient fires, 

Her swelling fountains, and Numicus* flood. 

When prosp'ring Ardea sent her youth abroad^ 

With Turnus* altars in their arms they bore 

Laurentine gods beyond Pyrenees shore. 95ft 

Why should the limbs be from the body torn. 

Or why the strongest hold the weak in scorn, 

Oppressing us, descended of your blood. 

Because to leagues, and faith we firmly stood ? 
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Then (grievous to behold) as this they said, 990 

P^one on the ground their woe-worn limbs they spread 
The senate straight debate the great affair, 
And Lentulus the bold, as if in air 
Saguntum's tow'rs already rose in fiime, 
Advi&'d that the young leader, for the same, 995 

Be sought by them to make atonement due ; 
That, this refused, the Romans should pursue^ 
With wasting war, the Carthaginian land, 
And force them to the former league to stand. 
That hence they to the former league might stand. 1000 
But Fabius, cautious of impending fate, 
Not prone to battle, nor too much elate 
In dubious fortune, bade them well to weigh 
The chance of war, and interpose delay 
In matters of such moment, till they found 0105 

Why the young chief forsook his ancuent ground ; 
If arms were urg'd from fury, and from hate, 
Or order'd by the Carthaginian state : 
That hence ambassadors should straight be sent 
To bring relation of the whole intent. 1 100 

Thus Fabius, wisely pond' ring in his breast 
The fate of rising war, his thought ezprest. 

As^ from the stern, a skilful pilot sees 
Some future danger in the coming breeze, 
To shun the fury of the threatening blast, 1015 

He binds the swelling canvas to the mast. 
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But grieF, and ire precipitate the miad. 
Impelling all the latent fates to find ; 
The senate to the Tyrian leader sent 
Ambassadors, to learn his full intent, lOSO 

And gave command that they, should he remain 
Deaf to the league, and arm^d upon the plain. 
To Carthage turn, and 'gainst lier sons declare. 
For gods neglected, all the rage of war. 
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£t pene est alio Troja cremata rogo. 

Sux«piTiu8 Carthaoxnxsns. 

P'ectoribus rapti matrum, frustraqae trahentes 
Ubera sicca fame medios mittentur in ignes. 
Uxor et a caro poscet sibi fata marito. 

LUCAN. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The Sallj/: The Declaration of War : HanmbaTs Shield 
and the Destruction of Saguntum. 

Hannibal having threatened the Roman Ambassadors if 
they should' attempt to land, they proceed to Carthage. 
Theron, the priest of Hercules, commands the Saguniines^ 
in a sally from their walls, and kills Hasbt/te, queen of the 
Garamantinns, who had distinguished herself in the attack 
Hannibal revenges her death, and recovers her spoils. The 
speech of Hanno, in the senate of Carthage for peace, and 
of Bostar for war. Fabius, having declared tvar on the 
part of the Itomans, returns home* The Callaiei present 
Hannibal vtith a shield of admirable workmanship. The 
goddess Faith at the request of Hercules, encourages the 
distressed Saguntines^ exhausted by famine* But Juno 
sends among them the fury Tisiphone ; at whose instiga^ 
Hon they set fire to their city^ and destroy one another. 
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Now, swiftlj gliding o*er cserulean seas, 
The Dardan ship a chosen train conveys 
Of fathers with the Senate's stern command, 
Denounced against the Carthaginian land. 
Of these was Fabius of Tirynthian race, 3 

Wlio, *mongst his noble ancestors, could trace . 
The great three hundred, that in one sad day 
Fortune, to might superior, snatch'd awaj. 
When, on the banks of Cremera they stood, 
And stain'd his waters with Patrician blood- ' 10 

Publicola sustained an equal share. 
With cautious Fabius, of the public care : 
From great Volesus, of the Spartans, came 
The chief, and as imported by his name, 
Friend of the people call'd ; and, as before 15 

His grandsire had,th' Ausorian Fasces bore. 
But Hannibal, informed that these were come ^ 
Before the port, and brought commands from Rome, 
Too late demanding peace, when dreadful war . 
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Reigri*d all around^ and breatliM her rage froni far, 80 
Aad that the league coiitaiird, himself should be 
Giv^n up, for puiiislment, at their decree, 
He bids his martial bauds their order change, 
And, o^er the shores, with hostile ensigns, range; 
Then hold aloft their bucklers dy'd with blood, 25 

Their spears that smokM with gore ; and from the croud 
Thus to th* ambassadors he calls aloud. 

No place remains for words, or treaties now ; 
Tlie shrilling trumpet drowns the peaceful vow : 
No voice is heard around, but Tyrrhene moans, SO 

And shouts of triumph mixM with djing groans. 
^Tvrere best ye go before our mercj cease, 
Lest the besieged by jour delays, encrease. 
- Full well ye know, to what the warlike arm 

Will point, from anger, and from slaughter warm ; 35 
Nor 1 can stop drawn swords, that frequent dare 
Deeds thought unjust, ev'u by the rules of war. 

The fathers thus, by his insulting words. 
And threats of instant deatli, by lifted swords, 
Repuls*d from these inhospitable shores, 40 

fiend to the Tyrian coast, iivith labVing oars; 
While the proud leader^ as the vessel flies, 
« Incites his host with these pursuing cries. 
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Launched ye that ship, in hopes to bear away 
The head of Hannibal far o'er the sea ? 45 

O ! blinded minds, vith past success elate. 
But still unheedful of your future fate. 
How vaf n the thought of an imperious land 
A chief in arms, and hostile to demand .* 
Fear not, but sooner than your hearts require * 50 
Enoqgh of me shall glut your full desire ; 
And Rome, thattliinks to guard these foreign gods 
Shall shortly tremble for her own abodes. 
Nor, tho* ye cnmb Tarpeian rocks again, 
Or, in the capital, immur'd remain, 55 

Shall these defend your lives, nor sums of gold, 
Were all your wealth, in ransom, to be told. 

His dreadful voice the raging host alarms. 
And adds new fur? to their pointed arms: 
Thick show'rs of darts obscure the skies around ; 60 
And stones, in tempests, on the works resound; 
They storm the wall, the ship yet in their sight, 
TImt thence ih' ambassadors may view the fight. 
His wounded thigh the angry leader shewM; 
He caliM to expiate what tor this was ow'd, £5 

And, yet unsatisfy'd wiih former threats, 
These new complaints, with furious voice, repeats 

O ! friends, the senate would your chief detain ; 
Proud Fabius, in contempt, displays his chain 
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High from the stern, and should ye now repent 70 

Of war begun, or blame onr arms intent, 

Recall th' Ansonians from the dark profound 

And to their vengeance throw jour leader bound ! 

Still is jour pleasure mine, and whj should I, 

TLo' sprung from eastern Belus, then deny 75 

To wear their chains, since here a numerous band 

Of Libyans, and Iberians round me stand? 

No : let the Hhaetian ensigns fiercely tread 

On CY^ry nation unreveng'd, and spread 

K^ernal empire o'er tlie seas, and land, 80 

And us too tremble at their dread command. 

So pour'd the chief his moans, and all inspires 
)Vith equ:d sorrows, and with fiercer fires 
Against the race, who from ^neas came, 
And answering shouts encreabing rage proclain^. 85 

Amid the hands with waists nngirt, and those 
Two-languagM men the Libyan plains disclose, 
To war, with Marmariciun ensigns, moves 
Hasbyte, born in Garamantic groves ; 
Hvarbas' daughter, who from Ammon sprung, 90 

}{ad governed once Medusa's caves along 
The Phorcyan isles, Cinyphian Macas too, 
And sultry plains, where open to the view 
The sons of Balhis ; all his pow'r obey'd ; 
Paternal Nasamon the monarch sway'd, 95 
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With Barca's torrid fields, for ever dry, 

Green Aiitololian woods, and shores that lie 

Beside the Sjrtis, with unfaithful sands, 

And the fierce oiFsring of Geulian lands ; 

Who swiftly guide their coursers o'er the plains, 109 

By hits unaided, or directing reins. 

His nuptial-vow the nymph Tritonis blessM, 

From whom her lineage queen Hasbyte trac'd^ 

'And thus descended from imperial Jove, n 

Whose name was whisper'd by the sacred grove, \ J05 

Tiiat (old the fates, and saw her grandsires' love, y 

Accustom'd only to a virgin-bed, 

And shunning man, her early years dlie led 

In hunting, and in woods, nor e'er her hands 

By female toils rdax'd ; but with the bands 1 10 

Of chaste Dictynna, still she lov'd to roam, 

Neglecting looms, and ev'ry task at home ; 

T'impeil, with armed heel, the panting steed. 

And doom the monsters of the wood to bleed. 

Such warlike Amazons the lofty brows 113 

Of Thracian Rhodope, Pangaens shews ; 
The virgin band that, on the mountains crown'd 
With forests, wavin«: their green arms around, 
Along the banks of Hebrus leads the chace. 
Disdains the Getic, the Ciconian race, 120 

The mighty sons of Rhesus, and alarms 
The fam'd Bistonian plains, with moon like arms 
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Like these, distinguishM by her counlrj's dress, 

Fine fillets of Hesperian gold repress 

Her waving locks, and for the coming fight, 125 

Her fair right-side is left exposal to sight ; 

The crescent of the Thermodontian shield * 

Defends her left, and rapid as she wheelM 

Her thund'ring axles shake the smoking field. 

Of her attendants, part in chariots ride, ISO 

The lighter chariots, that two coursers guide, 

And part on horse-back, that the rites had known 

Of loTe's all-pow'rful queen; nor these alone, 

But with a troop of maids more numerous throng 

Around their leader, as they pass along. 135 

But still herself was seen before the van, 

Eiatc to shew how swift her cliariot ran ; 

How well she knew to guide her prr ncing steeds, 

Collected from the bf st her country breeds, 

And, a^ she rides the field in many rings, HO 

High on the tow'rs a storm of darts she flings. 

But Mopsus brooVd not, that her spears should fall 
So thick, so heavy o'er the circling wall. 
And, standing on the works, he hastes to wing 
Gortynian arrows from the sounding string, 1 15 

That cut the skies, with swift unerring flight, 
And deadly wounds infix, where'er they light. 
From Cretan caves became, where fierce alarms 
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The Carybantes beat with brazen arms ; 

Skill'd, from a boy> to hunt in Dicta's wood, 150 

And pierce, with trembling reeds, the feathered brood, 

Tho* soaring 'mid the skies, or on the plain, 

Deer, from the toils escaping, to detain 

By equal woands, that oft brought down the beast 

Ere yet the quiv'ring of the bow-string ceas'd ; 155 

Nor, had they searched the whole Gortynian ground, 

Could one so skilful archer there been found. 

But when decay of wealth deny'd that he 

More urge the sport, and forc'd him o'er the sea. 

With Meroe his wife, and sons he came, i60 

Impeird by fate, and now an humble name. 

Straight to Saguntnra, where he still remained, 

And, as became his state, was entertained. 

Now, from the shoulders of his sons, depend 

Bright quivers, stor'd with Cretan shafts, that end 163 

lit points of shining steel, and these he darts 

From forth the troops, against Massylian hearts : 

Swift is their flight, and dreadful are they borne 

From his Cydonian bow, of bended horn. 

Then Gravius, Tyrus bold, fierce Gisco too 170 

And Baga, rushing on, bis arrows slew. 

With Lixu9, undeserving of the wound. 

For yet no tender down his chin had crown'd. 

But while he pour'd on all the rage of war 

From his full quiver, he beheld afar 175 

A warlike maid, and aiming at her heart, 
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Invokes great Jove to speed the flying dart 

But ill a luckless hour; for scarce the horn 

Was seen to bend, by beauteous Sarpe born 

On Nasamouian sands, vrhen urg'd by force 180 

The fatal arrow held its destin'd course, 

AuH, tho* far distant, deep transpierced her breast : 

Then first her shrieks and moans the wound confessed 

S J sudden, that her train no danger fear'd, 

Till, tliro' her back, the glancing point appeared. 185 

la vain her virgin-sisters strive to aid 

Wiih soft supporting arms the dying Maid 

And moisten, with their tears, her swimming eyes, 

From i\hich already light and colour flies. 

Then one, with all her strength, as now she falls, 190 

Directs a deadly dart liigh o'er the walls ; 

Swift flies the shaft, and thro* theslioulder broke 

Of Doribas, with an avenging stroke, 

A valiant warrior he ; but now was bent • 

So far the bow, that the swift arrow sent, 193 

Tae doubling horn the nerve extending join'd 

So close, the reed was in the space confin*d. 

Till, by her thumb released, the pointed dart 

Sung on the winds, and reach'd his dauntless heart. 

Then headlong tumbles from the lofty wall 200 

Tae warrior, wounded thus, and in his fall 

T jrn'd round, and round, his rattling quiver rung, 

And, from within, the shining arrows sprung, 

Fix*d by his panting body on the ground, 

And scattered o'er the hostile plains around. 205 
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His brother Icarus that, on the field 

Shone in resembling arms, ivith grief beheld 

His lamentable fate, and standing near, 

Prepares revenge, or equal wounds to share. 

But while he hastes a winged shaft to draw 219 

From his full quiver ; Hannibal, who sa(w, 

Prevents the warrior with a mighty stone, 

That, like a whirlwind, from his arm was thrown. 

Beneath the stroke his limbs relax with cold, 

His slackened hand forgets its former hold SIS 

And, as he falls, within the shining case 

The half-drawn arrow sinks into its place. 

But Mopsus, grieving for his offspring slain, 
Both, both untimel J stretched along the plain, 
Swift seizM th' ebstic horn, adapts the strin*?, SSO 

And thrice be strives a deadly shaft to wing; 
But' from his trembling hand, thrice fell the bow. 
And all his art gave place to heart-felt woe. 
His sad departure from his native seat, 
!And pleasant houshold-gods, he mourns too late. S35 
And, furious snatching up the broken rock, 
^hat to the earth young Icarus had struck. 
He beats bis breast in vain, to ease his grief; 
And when his feeble bands give no relief. 
Swift, from a tow V, precipitate descends, n SSO 

Thence, like a rolling ruin, downward bends, > 
knd o-'er bis sons his dying limbs extends. ^ 
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While the Gortjnian stranger, come so far, 
Thus hopless yields bis breath in foreign war,. 
Ther on, the guardian of Alcides' fane, 235 

And priest of bis high altar, o*er the plain 
Incites the host, on new designs, to rush, 
That, unexpected, might the Tyrians crush: 
Swift pour the soldiers thro* th' unfolding gate, 
To mix in equal fight, and trust to fate. S40 

In his strong hand no massy spear he bore, 
Nor, on his head, a shining helmet wore, 
But, putting in broad shoulders bis whole trust, 
And strength of youth, he lays the ranks in dust 
With an enormous club : against his foes 845 

No sword he seeks, and o'er his head arose 
A lion's shaggy spoils, whose dreadful teeth. 
From his high forehead, menac'd instant death. 
Grav'd on his shield, a hundred hissing snakes 
High o'er its border rear their marble backs, 250 

And, in the 'midst, a double Hydra spreads 
In diflTrent serpents, with divided heads. 
Thus arm'd, fierce Juba, with Micipsa fam'd 
For mighty deeds, and from his grandsire nam'd, 
And Mauritauian Sace, bold in fight, 25& 

He chaces from the field, with headlong flight, 
Drives to the shore, and as they seek the flood. 
The ocean reddens with their streaming blood. 
Nor yet content with Idus, Cotho dead 
(A Marmarician be) nor slaughter spread S6Q 
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On Ilothiis, and Jugnrtha, straight he (urns 

Against Hasbjte, for her chariot burns, 

And calling Heav*u to grant her moony shield, 

That blaz*d with gems and gold across the field, * 

Prepares, where'er she came in sight, t' invade, 265 

With his resistless club, the warlike maid ; 

Which when she view'd, besmear'd with smoking blood. 

She turn'd her chariot, and obliquely rode. 

In fraudful circles cut the yielding ground 

With rapid wheels, and constant moving round 270 

On her light chariot, making swift its way, 

As borne on wings, she swims the winding bay. 

And while she faster flies than eastern wind. 

From coursers trampling on the field behind, 

In clouds of rolling dust the men are lost; 275 

The cliariotg, ihund'ring, tear the adverse host 

With whirling wheels, and more toosioitheir fear 

The virgin darts, from far, a storm of spears. 

By these bold Tharayris, with Lycus fell, 

Eurydamas, yet nobler, sunk to hell, 230 

Descended from the race of him, wlio strove. 

With proud aspiring mind, to gain the love 

Of Ithaca's fair queen; and when, wiih art 

She kept her honor, and maintained her heart, 

(The fraudful web unweaving ev'ry night) ggg 

He, by delay, impatient for delight, 

Reported false that, in the sea was drown'd 

Her warlike lord ; but, ere 'twas long, he found 
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The tale be feign'd upon himself prove true : 

In all his strength Uljsses came in view ; £90 

Bj his strong hand the suitor straight expires, 

And chang'd the nuptial-torch for fun'ral fires, 

Eurydamas, of ail his race the last, 

On Iber's plain is now, with fury, cast, 

By a fierce Libyan's car, that rattling runs, S95 

Overwhelms the chief, and breaks his crashing bones. 

But when the valiant virgin saw, from far, 
Theron oppressed with an unequal war. 
And faint with labor, to the fight she bends, 
Before her brows a dreadful ax extends, 300 

Invokes Diana to reward her toil. 
And vows to her the proud Herculean spoil. 
Nor interpos'd her foe the least delays. 
But fir'd with hope, and equal thirst of praise, 
He rose above the field with threatening look, 305 

Full in her courser's eyes, with fury, shook 
The lion'» skin, and his huge jaws displayed. 
That, in the steeds, a sudden terror bred. 
And, turning hasty from the grinning teeth, 
They whelm the chariot, with the nymph beneath 310 
Prone on the ground; then, as she strives to shun 
The dreadful chief, and from the war to run. 
He, rushing forward, rear'd his club, and struck - 
So fierce her temples, that the weapon broke 
The tender scull, and dash'd her scattering braias 315 
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0*er the stopt wheels, and now^neglected reios. 

Then, that the trophies of the slaughtered queen 

Might iostant, both by friends and foes, be seen, 

With her own ax (in dust her body spread) 

From her fair shoulders hew'd her yirgin-head ; 390 

And yet nnsatisfy'd his cruel ire. 

High on a spear (O ! bloody deed, and dire.) 

He fix'd her Tisage, with the stern command. 

It should be shew*n before the Punic band, 

And that the chariot of the hapless maid, 325 

Without delay, be to the walls convey'd.* 

O ! blind to fate, by thee 'twas undivin'd 

That then the favor of the gods declined. 

And that, for this, thy death was closp behind. 

Fierce Hannibal no more the combat shunn'd ; 330 

Upon his threatening brow seem'd rage enthroned : 

IncensM to see the fair Hasby te dead, 

And, on the javUin*s point her bleeding head. 

He rush'd to fight, and, as he cross'd the field 

The long reflexions of his brazen shield, 335 

His clashing armour, and resounding darts 

Shot sudden terror thro' the bravest hearts ; 

The Saguntines desert the fight begun. 

Disperse, and trembling to their bulwarks run. 

As rising Hesper calls, from search of food, 340 

The feather'd people to the shelt'ring wood ; 
Or as, when o'er the tall Cecropian hilb, 
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A vafry cloud tli* aerial region fills, 
The bees, disper'd along Hjnieihus' flovi'rs. 
Swift seek their cells, to shan the coming sbow'rs, 345 
From one congested orb, and murm'ring strive, 
Each with his neighbours, first to reach the hive. 
Such fear depressed their minds, that fatal day, 
And such the croud, that few could find their waj. 
O! flati'riiig light, short is th J fleeting joy, 350 

And sure the death, that must our frame destroy ; 
Then why, so fearful, should the race of earth 
Avoid the fate, impending from their birth ? 
They call'd for aid, as to the gates they fled, 
Too late repenting of the sally made 355 

From their defending works ; while Theron stands, 
/And vainly strives to stop the nearest bands : 
With band, and voice, sometimes with threatening eyes, 
He thinks to turn their steps, and raging cries : 

O ! stand, my friends; be mine the great renown 360 
^From this detested foe to free the town : 
Cease, cease your flight, and see my nervous band 
Kepell the Tyrians from Saguntum^s laud. 
Again be men : behold the mighty deed, 
Or if your minds so shameful terror breed, 365 

That all, behind the wall, avoid their fates, 
On me, and only me, shut fast the gates. 
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But now the Panic chief adranc'd in haste, 
Ami, while despair their trembling souls possest^ 
Bends to the town, and gives command that all 370 

Suspend the slaughter, and in?ade the wall. 
This when the guardian ofAlcides* fane 
PerceivM, he furious rush'd along, the plain, 
To seek some means t' avert the raging fire; 
At which the chief more fiercely stung with ire, 375 

And bent to storm the town, thus calls aloud 
To Theron, issuing from the flying croud, 
lleceive, proud guardian of the city gate. 
Due vengeance on thy head, now meet the fate 
That hangs o'er yonder town, and by thy fall 380 

Give easy entrance thro' the tott'ring wall. 

His growing rage allow 'd no farther speech. 
But as he wav*d his sword, the foe to reach, 
The youth prevents him with a forceful stroke, 
Full at his breast, from the contorted oak 385 

That flew unerring, tho' from distance flung ; 
That heavy on his clanging armour rung. 
And rent the troubled air with echoing sounds, 
But harmless from the hollow brass rebounds. 
The weapon lost, and his attack in vain, 390 

He beats, with rapid feet, the dusty plain ; 
He runs to mingle with the croud in sight ; 
The victor follows, and upbraids his flight, 



Digitized by 



Google 



63 , rax FUNICS or book n^ 

Whil<*9 on the walls, the shrieking matrons vent 

Their fears, and sorrows, in a mix'd lament, 395 

Proclaim bis well-known name, and cry with grief 

The gates should open, to gi?e him relief. 

But fear forbids, lest then the conq*ring foe. 

Received alike, should thro* the portals go. 

Then swift the Punic chief rusli'd o*er the ficld^ IO<l 

Oppressed the heroe with his pond'rous shield, 

Tho* just beneath the wall, and raging said, 

Go make atonement in th' infernal shade. 

For poor Hasbjte, miserably dead. 
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Fierce at the word, while Theron cea&M io strive, 405 
!A.nd now disdained a wretch despis'd to live, 
Deep, thro' his throat, he drove the fatal sword, 
And, instant, to the virgin-host restored 
Her arms, and capttv'd steeds, seiz'd from the throng, 
That, trembling, to the town had fled along, 4lO 

And, by their numbers, held them at the gate t 
The conq'ring leader, with success elate. 
Led, from the walls, triumphing in his toils, 
OeV all the camp, the well-recover*d spoils. 
Then the sad Nomades proceed t' inhume 415 

Their slaughtetM Empress in a sacred tomb, 
Perform all fun'ral rites, and thrice they rear 
The corse of Theroa from the ground, and bear 
Thrice round her ashes, to appease the ghosi 
Of their dead queen, so miserably lost ; 420 
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Then throw the fatal oak amidst the flame, 
The lion's shaggy spoils, and with the same 
SiiigM Theron's face, to take the form awajr. 
And left him there t' Iberian birds a prey. 

Meantime the leaders of the Panic state,^ 433 

At Cartiiuge meeting, of the war debate. 
And what should to th' ambassadors be said. 
Who threats of vengeance from Ausonia made. 
These orators had fiU'd their hearts with fear, 
Aiul some adjur'd, by all to men most dear, 450 

Their fai'h, the treaty, and th' immortal gods. 
Their ancestors invoked in these abodes 
To seal tlieir vows, that all should firmly stand 
To former leagues, and yield to the demand. 
While others, by the youih'^i ambitious deeds 43S 

Incited, and the siege, that now succeeds, 
Put greater trust in war. But Hanno.bold 
From hatred long maintained, and uncontrolFed 
Against the gen Val, thus thie silence broke, 
Blam'd all incautious praise, and warmly spoke. 4|0 
• 

O ! fathers, now might terror well detain 
My tongue from speech (some striving to restrain 
My voice by impious threats) but were my foe 
PrepaiM in arms to strike the fatal blow, 
1 call the gods to witness, and to Heav*n 443 

Those vows referring, by my country giv*n, 
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And whose performance jet raay be her trails, 

Not to be silent when our safety calls. 

Nor, tho' besieg'd Saguntum sink in flames, 

Is the- presage too late, that Hanno names ; 450 

Those anxious thoughts, that broke my nightly rest, 

And oft, by day, intruded on my breast, 

Tiiat this pernicious head, who leads so far 

Your host, should not be bred to arms, and war. 

And, life remaining, shall my speech reveal 455 

The sad predictions of his acts I feel, 

From innate poisons, from paternal pride. 

And dreams of powV, that in his soul abide. 

Such skilful pilots, from the black'ning skies. 
And stars, that oft with baleful influence rise. 460 

Foretell to mariners the future storm 
Of rajring winds, that shall the deeps deform. 

He seeks a throne, aud hence those dire alarms. 
By which the league, the laws are lost in arms. 
And cities shook, as his ambition calls : 465 

In distant climes he storms his native walls, 
Provokes the wrath of grea tiEn easrace. 
By which our hearts are sunk, and lost our peace. 
His father's spirit rages in his mind, 
The prophetess Massila made more blind 470 

By her detested rites ; and on his lieed, 
For faith and treaties broke (infernal deed !) 
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Oar gaardiao deities just vengeance poan 

Fii*d with ambition, from that fatal hour, 

A Kingdom to begin, with impious hands 475 

He storms Tirynthian towns in foreign lands. 

But lest our city meet his fate in time, 

Let vengeance on himself atone his crime ; 

Now, now, this instant, he besets with arms 

Thy tow'rs, O ! Carthage, and thy walls alarms. 480 

We bath'd ^tnean vales in valiant blood, 

And scarce, protected by Laconia, stood. 

On Scylla's rocks weredash'd our scattered wrecks, 

Charybdis' gulfs returned the broken decks, 

And widely floated o'er the foaming flood ; 485 

Nor have the gods, vain youth, on thee bestow'd 

A pious mind, or brave; else wouldst thou think 

Of Libyans panting on i^gathes' brink. 

O ! fir'd by madness, why desire a name 

From thy paternal country wrap in flame? 490 

Before thy rage let Alpine hills subside. 

O'er snow-clad Appenines thy fury ride. 

Of equal height, and with like danger crowuM, 

Yet fear destruction from the fields around. 

Say, from their warlike sons, hop'st thou to find 495 

Aneasv conquest, or inglorious mind. 

That yields to empty shews of war ? Alas ! 

Thou fight'st not then with the Neritian race. 

In camps to man Uieir infant soldiers grow. 

And heavy helmets press the youthful brow, 500 
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Ere on their cbeekt the shading down appears 
Nor slothful ease is known by men in years, 
But pale, and bloodless still Hiey serve the state, 
And, in the front of battle, dare their fate. 
Myself hare Romans, with piercM bodies, seen, 505 

That, from their gaping wounds, with dauntless mien 
Withdrew the spear, and turnM against their foes. 
I know their valour, that disdains repose, 
Their warlike deaths, and thirst of future praise: 
, Wherefore, advis'd by me, make no delays 510 

To shun the war, and if ye now decline 
T' oppose in arms th* unconquerable line, 
What seas of blood shall peaceful Hanno save^ 
And Carthage 'self from an untimely grave ? 

He said : impatient Gestar thus returned. £15 

Who twice had strove, he with such fury burned, 
To stop the former speech, or drown his voice, 
By some more loud, and interrupting noise. 

Ye gods! is an Ausonian soldier placed 
In Libya's council, and with favor grac'd 530 

Such as becomes the Tyrian senate ? No, 
Let him, tho' yet unarm'd, be deem'd a foe. 
His hostile mind we know, from empty threats 
Of twoofold Alps, of Appenine's high seats 
Of the Sicanian seas, and Scylla's coast ; 5S5 

Nor wants there much, but that a Roman ghost 
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Would fill his dastard heart, with equal fear 

Of mortal wounds, from an imagined spear; 

So praises he their valor, deaths, and wars, 

All earUi-born race exalting to the stars. 530 

But trust me, friends, nor look affrighted thus, 

Our foes are only mortal men, like us. 

I saw, when, with his hands constrain'd behind, 

The populace, with shouts of joj, confin'd 

Their Regulus, the pride of Hectors' race, 533 I 

Deep in a dismal dungeon's narrow space, | 

Euchain'd with fetters, and deprivM of light. I 

I saw when, from the cross, he,turn*d his sight 

Full on Hesperia's coast, with dreadful look, 

From the sharp summit of the pointed oak. 5ir0 

Nor fear ye boys, with faces yet unshorn. 

Because their brows are with light helmets worn. 

The Libyans come not of a race so slow, 

But, riding naked steeds, their years out go 

In labor, and in arms. Our chief so young, 545 

Tiiat scarcewere words distinguishM on his tongue, 

Made solemn vows against the Phrygian name, 

To waste their land with slaughter, and with flame, 

Jo urge paternal arms, no toil to shun. 

And finish what his father had begun. 550 

Thyself shall see the great avenger rise; 

Nor,>%vere their Alps to heave amid the skies, 

Should Appeuiue his lofty summits join. 
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And all his rocks with snows more deeplj shine, 

Thro' rocks and snows (in spite of empty shades, 555 

The dream of danger, that thy mind invades) 

Thro' heav'n itself that chief will find his way, 

Who could Herculean tow'rs in ashes lay, 

Nor fear the honors of a second day, 

But Hanno^s timid soul exalts too far 560 

The devastations of the former war, 

Exaggerates the Libyan woes, and tries 

To stop new efforts for our liberties. 

But let him, at his home, lay fear aside, 

With his unwarlike women safe abide, 565 

And breathe his sighing soul to them ; while we 

Go boldly forth^ from foreign lords to free. 

The Tyrian domes, and thence to drive our foes. 

Should Jove, in thunder, from the skies oppose, 

Nay, should the Fates refuse, should Mars condemn 570 

Unhappy Carthage, now to sink in flame. 

Yet would 1 rather with my country die. 

Than see her sons in chains of slav'ry lie ; 

No : crown'd with freedom, let me view the shores, 

Where Acheron in sable billows roars; 575 

Ye mighty Pow'rs! shall our resistless bands 

Comply with terms, that Fabius now demands, 

Lay down their arms, and quit Saguntum's town, 

Assaulted, conquerM, and become our own ? 

Then burn your bucklers iti a public blaze, 580 

Consume the navy, and forsake the seas. 
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But far, O ! far, je god$ ! (anless otur towers 

Deserve the wraib of heav'n's ayeoging Pow'rs) 

Avert such direful woes, and still be free 

The geif ral's hands to war, at our decree, 585 

Nor by such coward counsels, or commandsy 

Detain'd in peaceful, but pernicious bands. , 

He said, and sat. The fathers then divide, 
As wont, and give the votes on either side. 
When Hanno pressed again,'that they should yield 590 
To Rome^s demands, and instant, from the field| 
Give up to them, disdaining all intrigue. 
The author of the violated league. 
The fathers, frightened at the words he spoke, 
As if their foes had thro* the temple broke, 595 

Start from their seafs, and pray th* immortal gods 
To turn the sign on Latium^s proud abodes. 
But while their breasts are thus with discord rent, 
And the prevailing part on war intent, 
No longer Fubius could his rage control, 600 

But straight reveals the purpose of his soul. 
Demands another council, and declares 
He carryM, in his bosom, peace or wars 
For theiu to chuse, nor would be hinderM more, 
By their ambiguous answers, as before. 605 

But when all choice of either they deny'd, 
As armies, from his breast, had been untyM, 
Or show'rs of arrows hurl'd ; Take then, he said 
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(His garments opening, as the speech he made) 

A war, a wasting war, in its event 610 

More fatal than the first on Libja sent. 

Nor more he said,' but straight returning home, 

Becomes a messenger of war to Rome. 

While this was done, and seeds of discord bred 
III Libyan realms to which Elisa fled, 615 

The Carthaginian, loaded now with spoils, 
Before Saguntum^s walls renews the broils. 
By nations aided, that forsook their faith 
To Rome, from fear of his destructive wrath. 
To him the produce of Gallaic mines, 620 

A shield, that like a blaze of lightning shines, 
>Va8 brought, a present from Il>eria*s shore ; 
A helmet too, with willing hands, they bore, 
Whose nodding plumes, that o'er the crest arose, 
Wav\l whiter than the brightest Alpine snows : 625 

A 8 word, and shining spear, foredoomed to yield 
The death of thousands in the du&ty field ; 
A blazing cuirass, wond'rous to behold, 
With triple chains^ and studs of solid gold ; 
Nor dart, nor jav'lin thro* its folds could pass, 630 

Inlaid with tempered steel, and polished brass. 
Here shone the wealth of Tagus, and the chief 
Admires the figures carvM with bold relief 
OVrhis broad shield, that shew'J before his eyes 
His lineage, and the Tyrian kingdoms rise. 635 
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Here fair Elisa, with her exil'd powVs, 
Laid the foundations of Sidonian tow'rs, 
And urg'd theivork, and sent the youth away, 
In well-riggM vessels, from the winding bay. 
Some sink, before the port, a ponMrous mole. 
To guard its entrance, and the floods control ; 
To some, in equal shares, for domes around 
The rev'rend Bitias measures out the ground. 
They dig the stubborn soil, and in their course 
Tiic head discover of a warrior horse; 
Then all, with shouts, that thro' the skies resound, 
Hail the glad omen, unexpected found. 
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Amid the figures was i^neas seen 
Wreck'd on tlie coast, and, with dejected mien 
Advancing from the flood ; with suppliant hands 650 
Aid, from the hapless queen, he now demands : 
She smiling sees, and grants the wisli'd request, 
For love, that instant, warm'd her beauteous breast; 
Here, by Callaic hands, was trac'd the cave, 
That shelter to the wand'ring lovers gave ; 655 

Their wanton rites witiiin ; the mingled cry 
Of dogs and men, that seemM to strike the sky ; 
Till show'rg descending ; Like impetuous floods, 
Compeird tlie hunters to the leafy woods. 
Nor dist^int far, Elisa now deplores, Q60 

Her lover fled from the deserted shores. 
Beholds the fleet, at distance, on the main. 
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Rears Iter wbite arms, and calls him back in vain. 

Now, OD the summit of the flaming pile. 

Stands wounded Dido, with a scornful smile, 665 

And bids the Tjrians, with expiring breath, 

Revenge, by future wars, her timeless death ; 

While, from the sea, the Dardan leader views 

The rising ruin, that his grief renews : 

But, fate commanding, leaves tlie shores behind, 670 

And spreads his canvas to the favVing wind. 

Another space with art jet richer gIow*d, 
And, at the dark infernal altar, shew'd 
Himself when but a child ; the priestess by, 
He caird the rulers of the nether sky, 675 

Distain'd, with recent blood, the sacred place, 
And vow^d to war against ^aeas* race. 
Elate in arms here old Hamilcar stands. 
And breathes destruction on Sicilias lands; 
From his fierce eyes a flame of terror beams, 680 

To live, and move the threatuing figure seems. 

And. on the left of the refulgent shield, 
A band of hardy Spartans croud the field, 
Wave high their arms, and tatter*d ensigns spreads 
By fierce Xantippus, from Amyclss, led, \, 685 

Amjclse fam'd for Leda*s heav'niy bed. j 

Then on a cross, that seem'd to rise in flame. 
Hung Regulus^ sad triumph of their name, 
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A great example to Sagantum's youth. 

Of lasting faith, of constancy, and truth. 690 

But happier prospects on the margin rose, 
And woods, and hunting the broad shield inclose ; 
Beasts in the chase, pursuers close behind. 
And cots, and swains, and mingled houses shin'd. 
Nor far from these (a shaggy dress she wore.) 
The sun-burnt sister of the sable Moor, 
Who, by her native language, knew to tame 
The fiercest lioness, that near her came. 
There the free shepherd wanders o*er the plain, 
And, unforbid, directs his fleecy train, 700 

To groves, and n^oods ; the folUwing herds pursue 
His watchful steps, and keep them still in view, 
While Gydon bays at distance, Gesa near: 
In Yi insof flint his home> his hearth appear, 
And with his tuneful pipe, that seems to sound, 70S 

He breathes new spirit in the beasts around. 

Next, on a lofty hill, Saguntum stands, 
Beset by trenches, and unnumber'd bands 
Of valiant men, whose spears unerring fall. 
And seem to tremble, as they touch the wall 710 

Last Iber's flood is round the margin rolFd, 
And binds the spreading orb in waves of gold, 
Along whose banks comes Hannibal from far, 



Digitized by 



Google- 



78 THE FUNICS OF fiO0& ll« 

And calls his legions to the Roman war. 

His arms he poises, on bis shoulders tries 715 

The If ealihy present, and exulting cries : 

What seas of blood shall drench Ausonia's shore 
By me, while these resplendent arras are wore ! 
And how the senate of the war repent, 
Themselves avenging what themselves have spent ! 730 

But now. before tlie wall, the foe grows old, 
And tiiebesiegM the tedious moments told, 
Expecting foreign aid, but stilt in vain; 
Ho Roman ea^Ie rises o*er the main. 
At length thej turn their wear} M ejes no more 725 

Or on the deep, or unavailing shore, 
But find a nearer fate from fatal seeds 
Of a contagious plague, that famine breeds ; 
That grinds their entrails, with unceasing pains, 
And dries the blood in their contracted veins, 730 

This long they bore ; but now their eyes retire 
Deep in the sockets, with extinguished fire, 
Desert tlieir falling cheeks, and thro* the skin 
Appear the hones, the shriveird nerves within. 
And, dreadful to behold, the joints laid bare, 735 

Unfit for motion, to the parching air. 
Then some from earth, collect the nightly dews 
To sbike their thirst, or with vain labor bruise 
The solid oak, its heart to powder grind, 
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Expecting some refreshing juice (o find. 740 

And rabid iiunger gnaws, with equal rage. 

Their empt v bowels, that thej roust engage 

In arts unusual, viands to supply ; 

The cov'rings of their shields, now hard and dry, 

fiull-hides, and thongs, that for defence they wore, 745 

Are cut, or with iheir teeth in pieces tore. 

In vain TirynUiius, from the vaulted sky, 
Beholds tlie city's woes, with mournful eye ; 
Forbid by fear to break the stern command 
Of Ills great Sire, who bade him not withstand 750 

The fierce decree imperious Juno gave 
To sink Saguntum in an instant erave. 
So keeping close ConceaPd hisgrief, and wrath,. 
He seeks the shrine of heaven-descended Faith, 
Who sat remote, beyond the farthest pole, 755 

The cares of gods revolving in her soul. 
The mighty ruler of the Hemean wood 
Thus pray'd the pow'r, as at her feet he stood. 

O ! Goddess, born before imperial Jove, 
Honor of man, and heav'nly powVs above ; 760 

Fuir spouse of Justice, whose pure beams possest 
Inspire a silent bliss in ev'ry breast. 
Behold*st thou, goddess, unconceriiM the woes, 
That, on Saguntum, adverse fates impose ? 
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For thee tbe sons Are dead, (he mothers moan, 765 

And all the race these ills have undergone. 

Men, women, children their protrectress call, 

And, pale with famine, at thy teropk fail ; 

While gifts within by infant-hands are hung, 

And Faith resounds from evVy lisping tongue. 770 

O ! from the skys, assert thy sovereign pow% 

And aid the towns, in this distressful hour. 

So ceas'd Alcmena^s son, and thus the maid ; 
I know 'tis true, whatever thy wisdom said, 
Nor are my hallowed leagues infring'd in vain; 775 

A day shall come, when on you* hostile plain, 
A fierce avenger shall the deed repay. 
But I, by violence, was forced away 
From earth's polluted climes, to seek on high 
A purer seat within th' aetherialsky, 780 

Far from the frauds of men ; whose tyrants give 
That fear to others, which themselves receive 
From thirst of gold, the recompense of fraud; 
Deprived of virtue, and by good unaw'd. 
They live by rapine, like devouring beasts, 785 

While honor flies from their luxurious feasts 
By day, and blushing modesty, by night. 
Withdraws her steps from crimes, too sad for sight. 
Force is for faith ador'd : the sword assumes 
The place of right, to death it virtue dooms^ 790 

Or virtue yields to vice ; nor peace is found^ 
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Nor innocence among the nations round ; 

Or peace proceeds, in these flagitious liroeir^ 

Fron» the dire commerce of iinequaird crimes. 

But that the ii alls, your hands have caos'd ascend, 793 

May, sinking, make a memorable end, 

And worthy their great founder, 'tis decreed 

The vanquished shall from foreign hands be freed, 

Nor doom'd to give ('tis all the fates allow) 

Their bodies to the Carthaginians now : 800 

'And Faith herself shall spread their glorious name 

To latest ages with encreasing fame, 

Their souls conducting to th' Elysian climes, 

A great example to succeeding times. 

The virgin said, and with a mien severe, 805 

Bends to Saguntum thro* the yielding air; 
Her sons contending with the fates she finds, 
- And breathes new spirit in their flagging minds, 
Inspires her influence in each wand'ring breast. 
That all their souls are with the god possest, 8l0 

Tlfey burn with sacred zeal, demand their arms. 
And tempt new battles, but with weak alarms. 
Strength springs from hope, while honor's hallow'd naipe. 
And death, now scarce an ill, their souls inflame. 
For love of Faith they suffer worse than death, 815 

And, with the food of beasts, recruit their breath, 
Or fiercer meats ; but she forbids to try ~ 
Such crimes again, should they with famine die. 
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. But ^lien Satumia (wlio by chance came down 

Into the Libyan cani{*) within the town 820 

She 80 detested, saw the heavenly roiad 

She straight began her constancy t'upbraid, 

The war she kindled, and with troubled feet, 

Prepares tiie fell Tisiphone to meet, 

"Who tortures guilty souls iu gloomy lands, 885 

And thus adjures her, with ezteuded hands. 

Danghferof night ! arise in horrid form, 
And, with thj strong right arm yon' city storm; 
^ Destroy th' inhabitauts ; 'tis Juno's will, 
M ho, veird in clouds, and bov'ring o'er them still, 8S0 
To view their tortures will herself attend. 
But, goddess, now thy utmost labor l>end. 
To bring the darts, that Jove himself control, 
Make Acheron in blacker billows roll ; 
Thy raging flames, thy hideous water-snakes, 835 

'And the dread voice, that hcU's abysses shakes ; 
By which the jaws of Cerberus compress'd 
Roar forth black venom from his baleful breast^ 
MixM with infernal gall, and bring besides 
Whatever of mischief, plague, or ire abides 840 

Concocted in thy soul ; these then discharge 
On the llutulians, and dismiss, at large. 
Undone Saguntum to thy dreary shade : 
So shall their peevish constancy be paid, 
Their boasted faith dissoivM in empty air, 845 

And all t^e death, destruction, and despair. 
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So spake th* imperial queen : her voice inspires 
The fur} 'a raging breast with fiercer fires : 
With iier right-haiul she shakes the totf ring wall. 
The mountain trembles, and the bulwarks fall ; 850 

Around the coast the deeps tempestuous roar, 
And heavier billows beat the sounding shore, 
in swelling folds the windinsr serpents spread 
Black round her breast, her neck, and o'er her head 
With direful hissings rise : death stalks behind, 855 

His jaws enormous to the sick'uing wind 
Extending wide; and pain, and sorrow come, 
And ev'ry plague wUhin th' infernal gloom : 
The sleepless guardian of hell-gate was there, 
And, with his triple bowlings, rent the air. 860 

The monster changing, takes Tjburna's face, 
Her voice, her mien, her habit, and her pace ; 
Who, widow'd by the war, laments the doom 
Of her dear Murrus, in her bridal-room. 
G rcat was their line, and both deri? 'd from blood 863 

Of ancestors^ that first in giorv stood. 
Like her the furj seems, her hair she rent, 
With pace distracted to th' assembly went, 

And tearing there her cheeks What bound, she saic?, 

Shall to the citj, or our faith be made ? 870 

£ach night, my Murrus, to nij sight appears, 
Deforn/d with blood, and fills my heart w ith fears. 
He shews his gaping wounds, and dreadful calls, 
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Fly! fljl Tjbarna, fly these hapless walls, 

Ere all be lost ; or, if ihe foes to thee^ 875 

Prohibit earth, Tybuma, fly to me : 

Rutulians fall, no aid the gods aflford, 

'And all is governed by the Punic sword ! 

The fateful vision still affrights my heart, 

Nor, from my eyes, will e'er the form depart. 880 

Shall I no more behold our houshold-gods, 

No more to flciurishourrenown'd abodes ? 

O ! happier Murrus, early sank in night. 

The town surviving biessM thy latest sight. 

But us, that pass'd the dangers of the main, 885 

And all the mtsVies of the embattled plain, 

The Carthaginian lords will force away, 

Like, slaves, their proud Sidonian dames I'obey, 

'And, when wedie, must give in foreign lands 

0(ir captive bodies to the Libyan sands. 890 

But, valiant youth, whom conscious virtue frees, 

From ev'ry danger of such bonds as these. 

Whose pointed weapons are a sure resource, 

By your own deaths, against imperious force, 

O ! by your hands, your mothers now relieve 895 

FromTutureslav'ry, and their thanks receive : 

1'rue virtue gains esteem from hardest deeds ; 

Then chuse the path, to which our glory leads. 

And win, tho' sad the way, unbounded praise, 

That, o'er inglorious minds, your fame shall raise;f 900 
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The fury ceas'd, and bavin; now prevaird . 
By the sad speech, that thus their ears assail'd^ 
Thence to a rising monument she fled, 
Long seated on the lofty mountain's head, 
Of old erected by Alcides' train, S05 

A sign to sailors on the neighboring main ; 
And grateful honors, by his hands, were seen 
To grace the ashes of the dead within. 
From its low bottom (dreadful to behold !) 
She caird a huge blue snake, with scales of gold ; 9 1 
His sanguine eyes shot spires of ruddy flame, 
And, from hisforky tongue, dire hissings came ; 
Amid the trembling croud he circles down, 
And rolls, from the high walls, within the town ; 
Thence, like a fugitive, liis course he bends 915 

To nearest shores, and his existence, ends. 
By plunging heaniong in tiie foaming waves : 
. Then sunk their minds, as all bad seen their graves, 
And cv'ry frighted ghost, as then betray M, 
Forsook the silent mansions of the dead, -^ 920 

Refusing more in captive lands to rest ; 
So seem'd their hopes cut off, they food detest,| 
And mad Erinnys reigns in ev'ry breast. 
Nor was, in this distress, immortal wrath 
More dread to them, than the delay of death ; 935 

They seek, distracted, whence may first be giv'n 
The means, of fate, and loath the light of heav'a. 
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Amid the city, stretching to the skj, 
Prom toil, that had been made with toil to vie. 
There stood a pile; to which they bear the wealth 930 
Of long-coiitinu'd peace, and former health* 
Rewards, obtained by their right-hands, they brought. 
Robes of Calliiic gold, their mothers wrought, 
Dulichian arms, their ancestors had worr, 
Those houshold-gods they, with Gacynthus, bore 935 
From A rdea's ancient town; and what besides, 
As yet unconquer'd, in their hands abides. 
With shields, with luckless swords they heap the pile, 
And, from the ground, produce the buried spoil 
Of prosperous wars, elate the victor's preys 910 

Should burn, with them, in one devouring blaze. 

But when the Fury saw, with balefule eyes, 
Their wealth, in one congested mass, arise, 
She shook her lamp of sulphur oVr the town, 
Steep'd in the burning waves of Phlegethon, 915 

And thus involved the sun's enlivning light 
In the dread darkness of infernal night. 
I'hen, then begins the work, ordaiuM to give 
Their names to fame, and make them ever live 
As an unconquer'd race; then all were fir'd 950 

By rage, that chief Tisiphone inspired. 
Scorning delays, the lingring sword she prest* 
With fatal triumph, on tli' unwilling breast ; 
And twice, and thrice she clanks, with dreadful sound, 
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The Stjgian whip, and shakes the city ronnd, 955 

And steeps, in kindred blood, their hapless bands. 

Their minds averse lo what the time demands : 

Each, wond'ring at his acts, with rueful groans, - 

And floods of tears, the deed when done bemoans. 

One, stung with rag^, with fatal thirst of blood, 960 

From sense of misVj, long in vain withstood, 

The sword, against his mother's bosom, tries. 

But, from the stroke, obliquely turns his eyes. 

And one, as ruthless, on the neck attacks 

His long-lov'd consort, with a dreadful ax, 965 

But checks the sad resolve, with horror stands, 

And flings the two*edgM weapon from his hands. 

Yet 'scapes she not : Erinnvs clanks again 

The sounding whip, and in th' astonished train 

More dreadful rage, from her black month, impelled, 970 

Her mouth, that with infernal venom swell'd. 

So love deserts their minds; the sweet desires 

Of husbands sink, the nuptial torch expires : 

And each, unmindful of his former vows, 

Now thro-w^, with all his strength, his mangled spouse, 975 

High on the pile, amid the fatal flame. 

Whence rolling clouds of pitchy sulphur came. 

In one black pyramid were s^en to rise, 

And sent, in smoke, the body to the skies. 
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Bot, 'mid the tlirong, with hapless filial lore, 9S0 

Tou, half of sense bereft, Ty inbrenus, strove 
To send thj father to the shades below. 
And thus prevent the triumph of the foe, 
And, wounding rash the face, that gave thee breath. 
Sunk limbs, resembling thine, in instant death. 985 

Ye too, twin-brothers, iu the prime of age, 
* Of equal form, must equal fates engage, 
Lycormas. and the great Eurymedon, 
So like in all, that all supposed you one; 
Who fondly hop'd your names, and forms would shine, 990 
Iu future ages, from a num'rons line. 
Your spurious offspring; but from thee removes, 
Kurymedon ! all means of guilty loves 
The fatal sword, that deep thy throat transfixed, 
While round the sad complaints of age were luix^d : 995 
Thy wretched mother now distracted runs, 
Not more distinguishes her equal sons. 
O ! whither, my Lycormas? Turn, she cries, 
Turn here thy swoid/ and as Lycormas dies 
(For with the deadly point he piercM his throat) lOOO 
Why, why, Eurymedon, thy mem*ry blot 
With this unnatural crime ? again she vents. 
By their twin-shape deceiv'd, her loud laments. 
In vain, with changing names, inrokes the deaj, 
Till, by despair, and inward fury led 1005 

Swift, thro* her breast, she drove the trembling steel, 
And, frantic, on her doubtful offspring fell. 
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Who could relate (his cilj^'s dreadful end, 
The prodigies, (hat on their fk(es a(tend, 
Their pains of faith their pious acts, their fears; 1019 
And then restrain whole fljods of gushing tears? 
Scarce, from the Punic camp, could ev*n the foe 
Forbear to weep, and thus their pity shew. 
The town, so long renowuM for faith's abode^ 
That saw the founder of its walls a god, 1015 

Now falls to ruin, 'mid perfidious darts 
Of the Sidoniau race, with ruthless hearts. 
Their ancestors' great deeds, in happier hours, 
-Are now neglected by th' unequal Pow'rs; 
The sword destroys, the fire's more dreadful name, 1020 
Each place is impious deem'd, that wants a flame, 
And, from the pile, sad monument of woes, 
High to the stars, a smoky cloud arose. . 
Then sinks the fort, amid the fiery flood. 
That on the summit of the mountain stood, 1025 

Unhurt by former wars, and thence the shore. 
And Tyrian camp, the town had wont t* explore. 
Now bum the temples of th' immortal gods ; 
The fires, resplendent from these high abodes, 
Shiiie o'er the main and tremble on its wave, . 1030 
That bright reflexions of their image gave. 

But lo ! Tyburna, *mid the dreadful rage 
Of fire, and slaughter, that their minds engage, 
Bearing, in her right-hand, the shining sword. 
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That in the fields of death, had grac'd her lord, iOS5 

A flaming torch high^waviof in her left, 

Displiiys her scatterM locks, of nealnebs reft. 

Her bosoiB bine, from strokes that grief had giv'n, 

Her arms all-naked, and with fury driven, 

Or frantic from despair, makes haste to come, 1040 

O'er heaps of carcases, to Murrus' tomb. 

So, when the mansions of th' infernal king, 
With groans of tortur'd ghosts, like thunder, ring) 
His-anger raging on their guilty heads, 
Alecto comes before his throne, and spreads 1Q45 

The fiercest fury of Tartarean Jove, 
Preparing paini, incun'd by sins above. 

Her husband's arms, so late with blood defacM, 
All bath'd in tears, upon the tomb she placed ; 
V accept her shade, she calFd the ghosts around, 1050^ 
And placM the torch, high-flaming, on tbegrouud. 
Then, rushing on her fate, Behold I come, 
I seek, she said, my Murrus in the tomb, 
And ghosts will bear me to thy sacred home. 

She seizM his sword, swift on his arms slie came 105S 
And instant plungM amid the yawning flame ; 
While crouds of half-burnM bodies, pilM on high, 
In one mix'd fun'ral, hapless ! round her liei. 
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As when, with thirsty jaws, with hunger boIJ) 
A victor lion fietce inyailes the fold, lOGO 

He rends the trembling flacks, with hideoag roar, 
Till, gorgM with food, his throat return the gore ; 
Then springs o'er heaps ofslaughtet*, to survey 
The half-eat members of bis luckless prej, 
Or, miirnrring, grinds bis teeth, and stalks around lOtfS 
The bleeding bodies, panting on the ground ; 
While dose the cattle lie, the dog that guards^ 
Tiie shepherds, and the master of thc^ herds, 
As Wasting war the cottages had torn, 
And all in one unnieasurM ruin borne. 1070 

So, 'mid the town, the "tyrians rush in haste, 
Become, by this sad scene, an empty waste, 
And, praised by Jnno, for her task perforra'd. 
At length Erinnys leaves the city stormed. 
And sinks to heli, elate to take along, 107S 

And, o'er Tartarean lakes, so vast a throng* 

But ye, blessM shades, whom since the world began, 
None yet have equall'd of the race of man. 
Go! firstof humankind, and souls divine, 
For ever in th' Elysian plains to shine ; ^ 1080 

Go ! reverend throng, and those pure seats adorn. 
To which alone the pious mind is borne t 
But you, for this unequal conquest crown*d 
With war-like laurels, and so far renowned 
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(Attend, je nations! keep your leagues nnbroke, 1085 

Those leagues of peace, with plighted oaths, ye took; 

No voice of war unjust from you be heard, 

Nor faith to hopes of kingdoms unpreferr'd) 

Th' insulting victor o'er the world shall roam, 

A wandVing exile from his native home, 1090 

And trembling Carthage, doom'd at length to moom. 

Shall see, from her, the hapless warrior turn : 

Then shall he wish, when oft* in troubled dreams. 

To view the shades of Sagontines he seems, 

He had, before their walls, in battle dy'd, 1095 

And when, at length, a sword shall be deny'd. 

This mighty chief, victorious, now no more. 

Shall sink, with sorrow, to the Stygian shore, 

From livid poison, raging in bis veins, 

That swells his limbs, and rends bis heart with pains. wbS 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

HjN»iBAL*8Jourfiey to Codes : his dream : the caialogut 
of his forces ; and his passage aver the Alps. 

I m MEDIATELY after the destruction of Sagunium^ Han* 
nibal sends Bostar into Ldb^a^ to consult the oracle ofJupi* 
ter Ammony concerning the event of the war. Hannibal cfe- 
duates the spoils ofSaguntum to hercules^ in his temple at 
Gades. l/is affecting parting with his wife, Imike^ and 
his infant-son^ who are sent to Carthage^ Mercury ^ by com* 
mand of Jupiter j shews Hannibal^ in a dream^ under the 
symbol of a snake^ the devastations^ which he zvas destined to 
make^ in the course of the war. Catalogue of the various 
nations of Spain, and Africa, that composed the Carthaginian 
army, Hannibal passes the Pyrenctan mountains, mar* 
ches through the country of the volcai, and arrives at the 
banks of the Rhone* The artful manner j in which he con* 
veys his elephants across that river. Distress of his army 
in passing the Druentia. Their miseries in ascending the 
Alps, on the top of which they encamp, after a tedious, and 
dreary ascent of tvoelvedatfs, Venus alarmed ai the threat'^ 
enedinvasionof her facortte people, supplicates Jupittr in 
their behalf, who comforts her, foretells the future glory of 
the Romans, and particularly of Vespasian, and the other 
Emperors of the Flavian family. Hannibal descends from 
the Alps^ encamps on the plains of Taurinum, and receives a 
favorable response from the oracle^ which greatly encourages 
Ms troops. 
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When, by the Tjrians breaking ties offaitbi 
And aided by the gods loo-pariial wrath, 
Saguntum's sacred walb wdre overthrown, 
Tae victor left his host, and went alone 
To those, wlio live on earth's remotest bound, fr 

And Gades' sons, among his kindred found ; 
Still diligent, nor ceab*d his anrious mind 
To search what seers, and oracles divind 
Of his command, and of the wai's event : 
Wherefore, along the seas, is jBostar sent^ 10 

With flying sails, to learn the will of fate 
In future matters of the Punic state. 

A firm belief is held, from eldest times, 
In sacred temples of those thirsty climes, 
Where Ammon sits sublime, with horned head, 15 

Among the panting Garamantians, spread 
Around the plains^ and in his answers braves 
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The sdre retams of fate from Cirrha's caves, 

That, from a dark prophetic grave, he tells 

Eventi unknown, and future times reveals. SO 

A prospVous omen thence of deeds designed , 

Long ere the daj should coipe he seeks to find. 

That then the gods would future fates declare. 

And all the various chances of the war. 

Nex^ captive gifts are on the altars set 25 

Of him, who bears the club's enormous weight; 
That, half consum'd by flame, the victor seized. 
And from Saguntum's smoking fort releasM. 
Tis common fame, (nor vain believ'J), that from 
The first erection of the sacred dome, 30 

The beams continue firm, nor hands have known 
Save those of the first architects alone. 
Hence pleasM they think, that here their patron dwells, 
A nd, from his temple, all decay repells : 
And those, whom pow'r, and hallowM honors place 35 
The guardians of its innermost recess. 
Must feet of women keep from entVing there, 
And bristly swine repell with equal care. 
Nor dares appear before the altar one 
In parti-colour!d garments, but alone 40 

Are veils of linen round their bodies worn, 
And white Pelusiac crowns their heads adorn. 
Ungirt they, with frankincense, feed the flame, 
And, as the custom from tbeir fathers came^ 
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The vest, they wear for sacrifice, is crown'd 45. 

Distinct with ensigns of the god around. 

IVith feet ancoYer'd, cIoseljshavM their heads, 

Andev'ry loose desire ezpeird their beds, 

Flames unextinguished on their altars shine ; 

Pfo statiies of the gods appear within, , 50 

Nor images, but re?'rend horror round, 

And gloom majestic guard the sacred ground. 

But, on the gates, Alcides' labors rise ; 
There the Lernaean Hydra gasping lies. 
(Her snakes cut o£f) and, skilful here engrav'd, 55 

The Cleonsean lion fierce he brav'd. 
His jaws compresses with enormous strength. 
And stops the yawning monster's breath at length. 
The Stygian porter, that, with bowlings dread, 
Affrights the ghosts below, now first is led 60 

From the dark regions of eternal night, 
Struggling, in vain, to shun the hated light ; 
And fierce Megaera, that all fear disdains, 
Ketreats, in darkness, from the heroe^s chains. 
Nigh these the plague of Erymanth yon find, 65 

The Thracian steeds, and brazen-footed hind. 
Whose branching antlers rose in height above 
The topmost summits of the nodding grove. 
Vox distant far, a no less easy toil. 

The son of earth, stretched on his parent-soil : 70 

The two*form*d centaurs next, a frightful brood, 
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Atitl, with liig naked front, Acarnas* flood. 

Last, ill tlie ^nidsr, the hills of Oeta shine 

With sacred fires, by ^htch hissool diYine, 

Borne on the wings of flame, is rapt on high, T5 

And placM for ever in tlie starry skj. 

But when, a while, the chief, with vast surprise, 
Had, with tliese forms of valor, filPd his ejes, 
Sudden he sees, from forth the dark profound, 
A surging ocean deluge earth aronnd ; 80 

No circling shores can stop the raging flood, 
But ardent, on the plains, tlie billows stood. 
For where blue Nereus, in cserulean caves. 
Stirs, from their bottoms, the Neptunian Wivei, 
The seas inundate from their deepest urns, 85 

That evVy wave H streaming torrent turns ; 
As by the trident forced from their abodes. 
Wide, o'er the earth, impell the tumid floods. 
But soon returning to their former bound, 
They leave the swiftest vessels on the ground ; 90 

Whose seamen, idly leaning on their oars, 
Expect the tide's return above the shores. 
Tiie moon directs Cymothoe's wandring reign. 
And the continued labors of the main. 
The moon that, from her chariot in the skies, 95 

Bids ocean's rolling waters fall, or rise : 
Alternate Tethys follows, as she guides. 
And now withdraws, and now returns tlitf (idei. 
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These viewM in haste, and scarce beheld the mrhole, 
For other cares lay heavy on his soul ; 100 

He bends his mind, from battles to remove 
The consort of his bed, his wedded love; 
And his dear infant-son, as yet so yonug, 
That, sucking, on his mother's breast he hong ; 
III early youth their virgin-loves were join'd, 105 

And nuptial vows they fondly kef)t in mind : 
Nor twice six times the moon had filiM her horn, 
Since, at Saguntun/s siege, the child was born, 
Resolv'd to send them from the wars begun, 
Thus spake the chief, addressing first his son. 1 10 

Bright hope of Carthage, glory of thy home, 
Nor less the terrorof the sons of Rome, 
Maj'st thou transcend, in all, tliy father's fame. 
From deoiis more glorious gain a mightier name. 
And, as a warrior, be with laurels crowuM 1 15 

More bright than thy great grandsi re e'er renown'd: 
B«^ Rome's undaunted matrons sick with fears 
At thy approach^ and fillM their eyes with tears,J 
When they shall number o'er thy growing years.. 
If my presaging mind deceive me not, ISO 

The terror of the earth shall be his lot; 
In him, behold ! his father's look ev'n now. 
His threat'ning eye beneath his angry brow, 
And hear, in his strong cries, so dear to thee. 
The rudiments of rage deriv'd from me. 125 
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If any god forbid 007 great design i, 

My death preventing what so well begins, 

O ! spouse, preserve tliis pledge of love with care, 

To spread the fury of succeeding war. 

And, when his infant-tongue with speech is so blest, ISO 

Let him within his father*s cradle rest, 

To great Elisa*s image be convejM, 

His tender hands above her altar laid. 

And, on paternal ashes, bid to swear 

The prosecution of Laurentunrs war. 135 

Then, when a riper age shall oVr his face 

Diffuse, like early flow*rs, a youthful grace. 

Let him in arms, disdaining treaties, shine. 

Be mindful of his great parental line. 

Arise victorious o*er the vralls of liome, 140 

And, in the capitol, erect my tomb. 

But, thou, whose joys this happy birth has crowned. 

For faith, aud constancy so far renown'd, 

O ! from the dangers of uncertain arms 

Remove, and leave to me the dire alarms. 145 

O'er snow-clad hills we now must seek the wars. 

And lofty rocks, that seem to prop the stars. 

Must sweat with labors, heav'n's imperial queea 

Might wond'ring view, as from Alcides seen. 

For we, like him, must the high Alps engage, 150 

A fiercer toil than war's extremest rage. 

But, if her promised favor fortune turn. 

And I be doomed the fickle wheel to mourn, 
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O I from the fates, a juster thread be thine. 

And far bejond the bounds assigned to mine I 155 

Thus he ; ^hile at his side Imilce stood, 
Cirrboean she, and of Castalia's blood. 
The priest of Phoebus, whose matenial name 
A town retains, fair Castulo the same, 
And oft hat sacred race her parents came: ^ 160 

What time the conq'ring god of wine pursued 
The sons of Iber, her proud hosts snbdu^d^ 
His Thyrsus o'er the chiffs of Calpe shook, 
And, by his mad Moenadians aided, took; 
When Milichus (sprung from the warm embrace 165 
Or M J rice, with one of Svlvan race) 
Far o'er the coast a potent sceptre rear'd. 
And, on his brow, his father's horn appear'd. 
From him the fair Imilce's lineage came, 
And, alter'd by barbarian speech, her name : 170 

Who to her husband, as for war he burn'd, 
Wiih tears fast-falling, these sad words return'd. 

O! chief, forgetful that, while life extends. 
On thee the safety of thy spouse depends, 
Refusest thou, that in the war she join, 175 

A glad companion of thy great design ? 
Is thus disdain'd our fondest nuptial vow, 
The first-fruit of our bed neglected now, 
Or thought that such cold fear my bosom fills, 
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I could not climb with tliee the frozen hills? ISO 

Pat better trugt in female strength, nor think 

That love so pure would e^er in labor sink. 

But if you judge by my weak sex alone, 

And hence are fix'd, without me, to be gone, 

I yield with pleasure, nor the fates delay, 183 

But pray the gods to bless our parting day. 

Go! prosperous go! may heay'n your tows accord, 

And when, in flaming arms, you draw the sword, 

To seek, in fields of deith, the sons of Rome, 

Think of thy infant, and thy wife at home. 190 

No fears to me Ausonian spears impart, 

Nor spreading flames^ but lest they pierce thy heart; 

For on their falchions is thy courage led, 

Pesented to their darts thy naked head, 

Still uncoiitent with valor prospVons found, 195 

And fame, with only thee, can know no bound; 

Esteen/d ignoble, or from war to cease* 

Or that a warrior e'er should die in peace. 

Forgive my trembling limbs, yet fear I none, 

That, in the fi^ht, encounters thee alone : SOO 

But far, Ol father Mars, the storm avert. 

And save his head from ev'ry Trojan dart I 

She said, and straight to nearest shores they haste ; 
The sailors, pendent o'er the wat'ry waste. 
Climb on the yards, unfurl the swelling tails, 903 

And spread the canvas to the beating gales; 
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When, sick with cares, and yet with terror ^hookjj 
Thus, to relieve his mind, the warrior spoke. 

My faithful consort, spare your flawing tears, 
Nor let false omens vex your soul with fears : 310 

In peace, or war, the term of life is fast, 
And our first day a prelude to the last. 
Th'oetherial spark, gi^'n but to minds of few, 
By fame eternal shall our lives renew 
From noble actions ; and to these alone 2 1 5 

Has Jove assigned a bri^rht celestial throne. 
Say, shall I bear the yoke by Romans laid, 
And see the tow'rs of Carthage captive made ? 
Pale ghosts excite my soul in dead of night ; 
My sire, upbraiding, swims before my sight; S23 

The alatrs, where I swore, appear to stand. 
And all the dreadful rites again command, 
While shortness of the doubtful hours forbids 
Delays of time, andev'ry slowness chides. 
Shall I sit silent with the humble fume 926 

That only Carthage can resound my name, 
Nor known in ev'r/ clime beneath the sky, 
Or forfeit honor from a fear to die ) 
How small, alas! the diff'rence Hwixt our fate. 
And life rolFd lazy in a silent state ? 330 

Yet not for praise my soul too rashly burns. 
For oft extent of life to honor turns ; 
Old age the brightest crowns of glory wears, 
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And titles celebrate a length of yeari." 
Rewards of war shall also grace thy lore, 935 

If to our arms the gods propitious prove : 
Beoeath thy feet shall Tiber's streams be roIld,\ 
proud Ilian dames among thy train be told, \ 
y^ And rich Dardanians bring their gather*d gold.) 

While thus.they mourn, and mix laments with tears 940 
The roaster, ardent on his course, appears 
High from the stern, and chides the long delay. 
And beckons theyet-lingVing fair away. 
Then from her husband torn with speedy fiight, 
She keeps, with look intent, the shores in sighl^ S45 

Till far from land the rapid vessel flies, . 
And nought appears around, but seas and skies* 

Bat now the Carthaginian chief prepares 
T* avert the thouglits of love, by martial cares. 
And, with swift step, returns before the walls; 950 

Which while he walks around, and ott recalls 
To view the sad destruction of the field, 
His strength to toil is forc'd, at length, to yield, 
And, bent on arms, insensible his mind 
Is in the silken bands of sleep confin'd. 255 

Then Jove, resolving in his heart V oppress, 
With future miseries, the Dardan race, 
To raise their fame amid the stars to live, 
And former wars, and labors to revive, 
Precipitates the counsels of the chief, S60 
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And breaks his slothful rest with dreams of grief. 

Infusing in his mind unusoal fears, 

Tiiat oft he starts, or half-awake appears : 

When swift CjUenius, borne on hnmid wings. 

Thro' shades of night his father's mandate brings, 3G5 

On earth alights beside the sleeping ^-o'uth. 

And pours these sharp upbraidings from his mouth* 

O! mighty ruler of the Llbjan lands, 
111 suits a chief, who first in arras commands. 
In slothful slumbers to consume the night: S70 

'Tis only vigilance o'ercomes in fight. 
Soon slialt thou see the deep with navies groan, 
And Latian youth from her abysses thrown. 
While indolent, with one poor conquest gaia'd, 
You rest contented in Iberia's land. S75 

Shall fame for thee sufficient glory sound. 
Or shall thy valor be for this renowned, 
That, in one great atfempt, thou prospeiMst well. 
That by thy arm, the Greek Saguntum fell ? 
Awake, arise, if in thy mind remain 280 

Desire of mighty deeds; all sloth disdain ; 
Where'er I call, make haste to follow me 
With nimble feet ; but 'tis high Jove's decree 
Thou look not back, so shalt thou soon become 
Victorious o'er the lofty walls of Rome. ^285 

With that, to seize his strong ri^ht-hand he seems, 
And to Saturnian realms, in joyful dreams, 
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Leads on the cliief ; when straight, like thunder's soand, 

A broken murmur fills the skies around, 

While, at their hacks, resounding ^iher shakei S90 

With direful hissings from the tongues of snakes. 

Then thro' his limbs a sudden trembling ran. 

That sunk the heart ^f this undaunted man ; 

The precepts of the god forsook his mind, 

And straight he cast his troubled ejes behind. 995 

When, tearing woods from hills, and twisting round 

The trunks of oaks, that brought them to the ground, 

'And dragging rocks thro' pathless wajs along, 

A sable serpent hiss'd with deadly tongue, 

Huge to the view, as whom th' unequal Bears 300 

Behold to wind along the starry spheres. 

That round the double constellations twines 

III folds unnumbered, and as brightly shines. 

So yast the spa6e to which his jaws are spread, 

While o*er the snow-clad hills extends his head; 305 

Heav'n echoes to liis voice ; the concave rends, 

And rushing hail, in wiutVy storms, descends. 

The chief, affrighted at a form so dread 

(For then nor sleep, nor night her empire spread ; 

The god's bright wand had chac'd the dark away, 310 

And, with his slumbers, mingled gleams of day) 

Demands what mighty plague the monster was ; 

Where, o*er the world, so vast a bulk should pass. 

On what unhappy realm his strength be ponr'd, 

Aud what the people by his jaws devoured ? 315 
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To whom the god, whose birth the gelid cave 
Of high Cjllene's sacred mountain gave: 
Thou see'st the war, thy heart so much desires, 
War thy companion with her fiercest fires ; 
Thee falling woods, thee storms of troubled heay'n,^ 320 
Thee deaths of men, from spreading slaughter, given, 
Thee mighty ruins of th* Idoean race. 
And weeping fates attend with mournful face. 
Great as the snake, that thro' the vallies bastes. 
Bears down the forests, and the mountains wastes, 325 
As fierce, with scaly folds, be curls around, 
And bathes, in pois'nous foam, the frighted ground : 
So great shalt thou, passed o*er eacb Alpine hill. 
And conquered those, that the high region fill, 
Involve Italiao. realms in horrid war; 330. 

With such dread thunder, pouring rage from far. 
Convulse their cities, lay their walls in dust. 
And break the mightiest props of humaa trust: 

. His soul incited with these stings of grief, 

At once the god, and sleep forsake the chief; 333 

In streams of chilling sweat his members swim 

From sacred fear, as he revolves the dream. 

Recalling the sad vision to his sight. 

And all the dreadful promise of the night. 

Then to the king of gods, and warlike Mars, 310 

With prosperous omens, eacb a gift prepares ; 

But first a snow-white bull, deserv'd, they lay . 

On swift«CyUeniu8' altars^ to repay 
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The 'Warning powV for admonitioos gi^*n, 

And deprecate the wrath of angry heav'n« 345 

Then, all the rites perform *d, he bids around 

His ensigns move, while the discordant soond 

Of diflTrent tongues, from diflTrent naiions rise. 

In shouts that shake the camp, and rend the skies. 

But now, Calliope, to fame unfold 350 

What realms, excited bj designs so bold , 
Were led by him against the Latian name ; 
SheatliM in bright armour, from what cities came 
Th' untam'd Iberians, and what Libya bore, 
Or mnstet'd from the Parcetonian shore 355 

Of warlike bands, presuming on the reins 
Of new-got rule, to bind the world in chains. 

Not e'er a tenrpest was more swiftly driy'n 
By fiercest fury of the winds of heaT*n, 
Norgroan'd the war with murmurs half so dread, 360 
When, o'er the seas, a thousand ships were spread, 
The deeps resounding to the clashing arms, 
OrdaiiiM to vex a world with fierce alarms. 

And first the Tyrian youth, from Carthage sought, 
And chief of all, their waving ensigns brought ; S65 

Active and ligiit, but in tlieir stature small, 
Nor one could boast the grace, that he was tall ; 
Yet full of art, and never slow the cheat. 
They form'd their secret frauds with deep deceit; 
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Rude shields for arms, and falchions short thh j bore 3 370 

With feet uncovered, garments loosely wore, 

Sail uuacctistom'd to confine their breasts^ 

It was tlieir art in fight, with ruddy vests 

Well to conceal whatever blood was shed, 

And only shew their foes the usual red. 375 

These Mago leads, of far supc^rior size, 

^nd clad in purple of refulgent djes ; 

The brother of great Hannibal he shines. 

And, pleas'd in tumult, shakes on hostile* lines 

His rushing car, and ardent in his course, 380 

Breathes, from resplendent arms, fraternal force* 

In-order next the famM Sidonian band. 
Sprung from an ancient race, are seen to stand. 
The youth, that Utica to battle pours, 
A city built before Byrsoean towr's. 385 

Then those of Aspis, from Sicania bend. 
From shores that high-surrounding walls defend 
With circling turrets, rising o'er the field. 
In the resemblance of a moony shield.^ 
But on himself their chief Sichceus drew 390 

The eyes of all, so bright he stood to view ; 
The son of Asdrubal, whose high descent, 
By the maternal line, to him had sent 
An empty pride, that Hannibal encreasM ; 
For Hannibal, his uncle, scarcely ceasM 395 

To sound his nephew's name, with equal pride, 
Hot could his boasting from the soldiers bide. 
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Bat next, from wat'rjr Berenice came 
A race (Ustinguisird for their martial fame. 
Nor were there wanting those that, arm*d with darts 400 
* Conceard in poles, can sadden strike the hearts 
Of fiercest foes, whom Barca, from his veins 
Of thirstj sand sends o*er th* embattled plains. 
Cjrene too, from Pelops sprang, excites 
The faithless race of Bathis to the fights, 405 

Whom great Hamilcar had, in former days, 
Raised o'er the rest, by his superior praise. 
Aird now were led by fam*d Ibertes, skiird 
In council, but anactive in the field. 

With these the sons of Sabratha combined 410 

(A Tyrian city then) and Leptis jon*d 
Her old Sarranian race ; and Oea next, 
Tiinacrian colonies with Afric mixM; 
And Tingis Lixus sent from seas that roar^ 
With rapid currents, on the gulfy shore. 415 

Then Vaga, Hippo lov'J by kings of old, 
'And Ruspina, whose distant walls behold 
Unequal billows floating on the flood : 
And Gama next, and fruitful Thapsos stood, 
Now fertilized with slain Rutulian's blood. 3 ^^ 
Antoeus, tall of stature, great in armsy 
So many nations led to war's alarms ; 
His name, and taliant actions still renown'd 
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The nobler deeds, that Hercules had crown'd^ 

And on he march'd superior, bjr the head, 435 

To the whole band, beneath his ensigns spread. 

Then come the son's of ^thiop's burning soil, 
Not unconnected with the fruitful Nile; 
Who cut the magnet, and to them alone 
Belongs the honor of the wond'rous stone 430 

With metal mix'd, that knows, untouched, to feel, 
And to itself adjoin the distant steel. 
With these the Nubians, whose parch'd bodies bear 
More fervid suns, and breathe a sultry air ; 
Ko brazen helm thpy wear, nor armour know 435 

Thick-set with scales of steel, nor bend the bow; 
But round their temples, and their waists they twine 
Soft folds of wood, in many a circling line, 
To guard their bodies, and with dreadful art 
Dipt in some baneful juice the flying dart, 440 

Nor ever ceased, in fields of fight, t' imbue, 
With deadly poison, ev'ry sword they drew. 

Then first the Macae, from Cinypbns' banks^ 
Began to learn amid Phasnician ranks 
Their warlike discipline; a hardy race, 445 

That shew'd unshav*d, and rough each manly face; 
They skins of goats around their shoulders, bring. 
And dart their jay'lins from the sounding sling. 
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But tir Adjrmachians, from their thirsfy fields, 

Wave high contorted swords, and painted shields ; 459 

Swords, straight at first, in circling hooks they bend, 

And with strong armour their left-legs defend. 

But rude their tables ; io their uncouth land 

They roast tlietr viaiids in the sable sand. 

Next the Massylians ware their ensigns bright 45a 
From the last regions of Hesperian light* 
Loose flow their curling tresses from their heads. 
And this fierce race the fiery Bocchus leads, > 
That on tlieir shores, could sacred woods behold, 
From whose green arms depends the rip'niug gold* 469 

Ye too, Gaetulians, in the camp arrived. 
From moving cottages, in which ye liv*d; 
Wont savage beasts with soothing words t' engagCi 
And ev*n to calm the lion*s mighty rage. 
No homes ye had but liv*d in. wandVing wains, 465 

'And brought your houshold gods along the plains. 
Hence thousand troops, that seem'd on wings to ride^ 
Whose steeds, tho* swifter than the wind, abide 
The wand with patience, and are taught t* obey. 
Make instant to the camp their rapid way : 470 

Swift as Laconian, or fierce Umbrian hounds, 
When, with their cries, each hill and dale resounds. 
Sagacious scent the deer, then keep in sight, 
And, o'er the rocks, precipitate their flighty 
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Acherras led the band, but nothing glad, 475 

His brow was unserene, bis maoDer sad, 
His heart with grief and rage alternate fill'd, 
The brother of Haabjie lately kiU'J* 

The brown MarmaridcB next shine in arms, 
Renown*d for med'cine, and for skill in charms; 480 

The snake forgets liis poison at their cries, 
And at their toacb, the Cerast silent lies. 

Then, poor in steel, the fianturae came. 
Content their spears to harden in the flame ; 
Unskiird, and barbVoas, yet to battle prest, 48jr 

Aad mix'd their yelling murmurs with the rest* 

The fiery A'utololians next, a race, 
Whose feet outstrip their conrsers in the chace ; 
*ro whom the rirers, swell'd with torrents, yield, 
So quick, so light they skim along the field, 4.9& 

In speed contending wiiit th' aerial wing; 
And when along the level plain they spring, 
So rapid they th' extended surface meet, 
In Tdin you trace th' impressions of their feet. 

And, in the camp, are seen, who suck the juice 4M 
Of pleasant fruits, that noble trees produce; 
With those the Lotos feeds, for berries fam*d, 
And hence has been too-hospitable nam*d. 
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Then came the warlike Garamantian band ; 

Who view, with horror, on their thirsty sand, 500 

The Dipsas, that overflowing poison brings. 

And kills, with raging thirst, whoe'er he stings. 

*Tis told by fame, when Perseus lopt the head 

From the slain Gorgon, that her blood so shed 

On Libya dropp'd, and Irence th' envenom'd earth 505 

T' unnumbered Medusaean snakes gave birth. 

Bat o'er these thousands is Choaspes seen, 

Kcuowii'd in arms, and of a martial mien ; 

Of race Neritian, born in Meninx'isle, 

Whose strong right-hand the barbed jav'lins fill; 510 

The celebrated darts, whose course he knew 

Well to ditect, and like fierce thunder threw* 

Then sea-beat Nasaroon, whose youth invade 
The waves for shipwrecks, on the surface laid; 
Who swim, with daring minds, the watry way, 515 

'And rob the billows of their destined prey. 
Next those beside Tritonis' lofty lake. 
Where war's bright goddess, as from fame we take, 
Her olive first among the waters found, 
And thence transplanted on the Libyan ground. 520 

Then all the nations, that far-distant lie. 
Beneath the confines of the western sky. 
And first to war the fierce Cantabrian springs, 
Whom summer's beat, nor winter's frozen wings, 
Nor rabid hunger from his purpose tore, 525 
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But still the palm in ev'ry labor bore. 

And with strange lust of fame the people rage; 

For If hen their heads are if hifen'd o*er with age, 

They, rushing headlong from some rock, prevent 

The miseries, that on weak years are sent. 530 

The cause of life in war, and arms they place, 

And think, to live in peace their worst disgrace. 

Then came beside, from where Atirora rears 
Herwat'ry brows, and sprinkled with her tears, 
Into this different world who devious fled 535 

From his paternal coast, and luckless stray'd, 
Th' Asturians, for misfortunes faniM, that bore 
Great Memnon*s armour on th* Eoan sliore. 
Small were their coursers, inexpert in war. 
Yet firm in step, and could unshaken bear 540 

Accumulated loads, or. o^er the plains. 
Direct the rolling car, with easy reins. 

Then Cydnns moves, and high Pyrene fills 
The fields with those, that measure o*er the hills 
In huntings fierce, swift to the battle bend, 545 

And like the Moor, their pointed arrows send. 

The CeltoB next advance, well-known to fame, 
That with Iberia's sons divide their name. 
Xhey think, 'tis honor in the fight to die. 
But shame, that dn the pile their bodies lie : 550 
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So to the gods on high commit the care, 

If hungry vultares shall their members tear. 

Then rich Gallicia sent her jouth, extoird 
For divination 9 and for fa^es they told, 
From panting entrails, ))ird9, and waving flame. 555 

Now, with load howlings, from their fields thej came, 
While in tlieir language, with barbarian toncsiie, 
Some warlike sonnet, rudelj-tiurd, they sung : 
Or now, with feet alternate, beat the field 
To hoarser numbers, from the ronrmVing sliield. 566 
But, while the men delight in charms of song, 
All other cares to female hands belong; 
'Tis held below the males to sow the corn. 
Or with impressing plow the soil to turn : 
But all their labours, save of war alone, ^ 565 

Are, in Gallicia, by their consorts done, 
Who restless, at their husbands mandates, run. 
These Viriathus led, and also brought 
The Lusitanians from their caves remote,' 
Then in his early prime, but doon/d to gain 570 

Renown, in after times, from Romans slain. . 

Nor were the Cerretani tlien leis bold, 
'Moiig whom Tirynthius pitchM his tent of old, 
Nor slower to bear arms, nor Vasco's race, 
UnusM their heads with covering helms to grace ; 575 

Nor fam'd Iberda that, in time, beheld 
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Dardanian fury stain hU thirsty field. 

Nor be ^ho, sprung from Massagefes coasts, 

As yet the fierceness of his parents boasts. 

The wild Concantan, that insatiate drains, 5S0 

T* assuage his thirst, hiscoursei*K smoking veins. 

Now- moves Ebnsas in Phcenicianarms, 
Movt*s Arbacus, that bears amidst 'alarms 
The shortened spear, or bolder in the fight 
His foe transfixes with a lance more light. 585 

And those, whose birth Tlepolemusl}estowM, 
And who their origins to Lindus ow*d, 
The Balearic, dealing, death from^ slings. 
That whirl the pomlVous lead on sounding wings. 
The Gravians, now their Grecian name intent^ 590 

To violate, the house of Oeneus sent, • C 

And those, that from iEtolian Tydebent. y 
New Carthage gives a warlike train to view. 
That from old Teucer, her foundations drew ; 
Their sons th' Emporians, once Phocensian give; 593 
The youtti of Tarraco to war arrive, 
Whose vines, with swelling grape;*^ adorn the field. 
And only to the Latian Bacchus yield. 

Rich in resplendent arms, among these lines. 
The Sedetanian cohort brightly shines, 600 

That from the cooling waves of Sucro bends^ 
And whom high Soetabis in order sends. 
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From taller *tow*rs ; proad Scetabis presomeg 

To scorn the latiors of Arabian loams, 

And, from bis wool, can finer threads compose 60^ 

Than thefam^d artist of Peliisium shews, 

Mandonius leads the band, and Coeso skilUd 

To tame the courser on the duty field ; 

Then join their spreading camps with mutual care, 

'And, in the mighty toils, together share. 610 

But the Balarian, borne on canvas wings. 
Attempts the seas, and 6erce Yectonians brings, 
lu spring, when Zephyrs breathe their warmer airs, 
He careful keeps his herds of prancing mares, 
Curbs their desires, and by the genial wind 615 

Makes tliem conceive, and propogate their kind. 
But short-livM are their foals, and scarce the breed 
Sev'u Summers, in their longest age, exceed. 

Bat Uxama (Sarmatians rai&'d the walls) 
A courser not so light to battle calls ; 6S0 

Hence come the steeds, by length of years unbroke. 
That scarcely bear the reins above them shook. 
Or can be brought t' obey the master's hand. 
But, prancing, oft refuse his fierce command. 
'J'hese Kliyndacus conducts : a shortened spear 625 

Shines in their hand^, and on their heads they wear 
A helmet dreadful with the yawning jaws 
Of savage beasts; and, by their fathers'laws^ 
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Ib hunting, or in pinnder pass their litcs, 

With evVy art, that theft and rapine gives. 690 

But Castulo, from high Parnassus, wav'd 
His ensigns first in rank, and Hipsal lov'd 

By rapid ocean with alternate tides, 

And far renown'd Nebrissa next abides, 

That conscious of the spears of Bacchus moves, 635 

Where Satjrs nightlj court their wanton loves, 

'And where nocturnal Mcenas, crown'd with skins 

Of hallowVl deer, the secret rites begins. 

Carteja arms each Arganthonian son. 

He when their king, all human life outrun ; 640 

For so his age the warlike monarch bore, 

That thirty times, ten years he measured o'er. 

Tortessus arms, that views from off her steep 

The steeds of Phcebus lodging in the deep ; 

And Munda, doom'd to bear Italian toil, 645 

And equal slaughter with iEmathian soil. 

Nor Corduba retired, whose glorious earth 

To richest veins of shining gold gives birth. 

These Phorcjs leads, whose yellow locks o'erspred 

His arching brows, and wa\M beiiind his head, 650 

With fierce Aurauricus, whom arms adorn ; 

Who came from coasts renownM for ears of corn ; 

Of equal age, and born on BceiiW banks, 

Where fruitful olives rise in circling ranks. 
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So many nations, oVr the neighboring lands, 655 

And black with dost the Tyrian chief commands; 
Then musi^ring ail in arms along the field, 
Where'er their splendor best might be beheld, 
He rides, with joy, round their bright ensigns spread, 
That drew long shadows on th' extended mead. 660 

Not other than when, o*er the liquid plains, 
The steeds of Neptune shake their sounding reins, 
And bear his car to Tethj's last of gods. 
Where PhsBbus sleeps in her remote abodes : 
To hail their guardian Pow'r, from wat'ry caves 665 
The choir of Nereids rise above the waves. 
Contend in swimming, rear their arms, and keep 
Their limbs resplendent o*er the shadowing deep. 

Bnt now the Carthaginian seeks to fill 
The leafy summits of Pyrene'^ hill 670 

With his unnumbered host, and boldly goes, 
In arms, to interrupt the world's repose. 
Pyrene, wrapt in storms, and high in air. 
Beholds th*Iberians here, the Celtae there, 
Sut far divided, and the mountain stands 675 

An everlasting bound betwixt the lands. 
The name from a Bebrician maid exprest 
Known by the crime of Hercules her guest, 
For, when in course of long continued toil, 
His mighty arms invaded the rough soil . 630 
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0f Iriple-bodj'd Gerjon; in the court 

Of cruel Bebrix, where he ^nade resort, 

Possessed with fervor of the god of wine, 

His strength compressed the nymph of form divine, 

Pyrenecaird ; but soon the fair iie left 683 

To mourn her form of virgin-honors reft, 

And thus (believing fame^s unvaried breath) 

The god occasioned her unhappy death, 

The god that, with his image, swelFd her womb; 

For, as a snake bad chac^d, she fled from home 690 

T^ shun her father's ire, and left behind 

Her once delightful gods, and peace of mind. 

Then mourns, in solitary caves, the night, 

Site bless'd Aicides with thesweetdel glit, 

R -peats his name to shading woods, and groves, 695 

Till, thus lamenting his ungratefulloves. 

And oft imploring with extended arm«. 

Her guest to save her from surrounding hanns. 

Devouring beasts her hapless members tore ; 

But when again Tirynthius sought the shore 700 

Victorious, and beheld her scatter*d limbs. 

In floods of tears his mournful visage swims: 

AU-pale with grief, and with distracted pace, 

He runs, he finds, he knows her l>eauteou8face. 

Then loud his powVful voice the mountain strook 705 

The cliffs resounded, and the summits shook. 

As now forlorn he calls Pyrene round. 

And rocks, and dens of beasts Pyrene sound. 

Then sadly ^ for his love, a tomb prepares, 
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Her limbs embalmiog with his falling tears : 710 

Nor has her honor yet with time decaj'd, 

The lofty mountain, that beheld the maid, 

To future ages has preserved her fame, 

Retaining still the much lamented name. 

But now the chief, transcending woods, and hills, 715 

Thro* the Bebrician land his host impelis ; 

Then, &erce in arms, his iarther passage seeks. 

Swift thro* th* inhospitable Valcce breaks, 

And wastes their coasts till constant marching on. 

He reach'd the margin of the swelling Rhone 730 

The threat' ntng flood that from far fountains flows 

lu Alpine hills, and rocks o*er spread with snows, 

Then, thro* the Celtic lands descending, yields 

A foaming current, as he cuts the fields. 

That rapid rushing o'er the extended plain, 723 

And winding in its course, invades the main 

From silent Arar mix'd, he grows more strong. 

That seems a lake, «»r scarce to glide along. 

Till, seiz'd within his whirling gulphs, he hides 

The lingering river in o'er whelming tides, 730 

And, as he leads him on forbids to bear 

His native, name, to shores that lie so near. 

But, ardent, all attempt the hostile flood 
With bridging rafts, on which they fearless stood : 
Now, on their heads and shoulders place their arms, 735 
To guard their passage thro* the deeps from harms, 
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Now break, with sinewy limbs, tliewbirling tide, 

And strive who first shall reach the adverse side. - 

To skiffs of alder-trees the steeds are bound, 

And wafted o'er« as standing on the ground : 740 

Nor stajs the ling'ring elephant behind, 

Tho' rivers fright his more sagacious mind* 

Within the shallows of the rapid streams^ 

For him they form a float of solid beams, 

Connected close, and so with earth spread o^er 745 

It seemed but an extension of the shore, 

On which the beasts descend ; ami gently glide, 

(The floats unbound along the level tide.) 

But the swoln river, groaning with the weight 

Of this ferocious, and unwieldy freight, 750 

Deep, from the sandy bottom , stirs his waves ' 

With hoarser murmurs, and more threatening raves. 

And thro' the fields of Tricastine they bend. 
The fertile fields ; and thence their course extend 
Along Yocentian lands, but there controlled 755 

By trees, and stones in swift Druentia rolFd 
A torrent flood, that intercepts their way, 
And clogs the pleasant march with sad delay. 
For, rushing from the Alps, he bears along 
His roaring waves, in one revolving throng, 7^ 

Wild-ashes from their firm foundations torn, 
And fragments of the mountain, time had worn ; 
grbat burst, and thunder down with rapid forces 
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Thi'n turns the river from bis wonted course, 

And roils hid billows in deceitful streanit, 765 

That evVy gulph an easj shallow seems : 

His fords unfaithful to the walking foot, 

His deeper channels whelm the swimming boat* 

Bnt (hen encreasM by recent storms of rain, 

His whirling eddies, like the roaring main^ 770 

Such multitudes of men, with arms o'er cliargM, 

That vainly plunging thro* the floods enlarged, 

And striving, thus o'er turn*d, to swim the streams^ 

Sink to the bottom with dismembered Umbs. 

But now the Alps, so near in view, effaced 77S 

All memory of these sad labors past. 
While with eternal snows, and chilling frost. 
In storms of beating hail their tops are lost, 
And still the clifTs their ancient ice retain ; 
High the cold summit rises o'er the plain : 780 

His airy brows with circling snows are bound, 
Of equal height with rising Phsebus found, 
A.nd, unimpress'd by his far-darting rays. 
Still undissolv'd the hardened ruin stay». 
Far as th' abyssess of Tartarean coasts 785 

(Where Stygian waters roll, and mournful ghosts 
Inhabit the dull shades) from earth remove, 
DeprivM for ever of the light above, 
So far, in air, the lofty mountains rise, 
And with long shadows intercept the skies. 790 
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No spring is there, nor summer's fairer form^ 

But winter, ^beating with perpetual storm, 

Dwells on the dreadful cliffs ; his seats defends 

My rolling clouds, whose course he thither bends 

From ev'ry quarter of the black'aing sky, T95 

That, mixM with hail, th' unmelted snows supply. 

Here breathes the fury of each raging blast; 

In Alpine kingdoms are their caverns cast ;. 

But darkness, yet unpierc'd, the summit shrouds^ 

And half the mountain stands within the clouds. 800 

Were Athos' roots with Taurus* summits mix'd^ 

Were frozen Rhodope on Mimas fix'd, 

On Pelion, Ossa raised above his field,. y ' 

Or Othrys crawn'd with Hceraus' bill beheld, v 

Yet all must to the Alpine mountains yield* j 10£| 

Tirynthius first these airy regions trod^ ' 
Ascending hardy to th' unknown abode, 
The clouds divided, clim'd the mountain's height, 
And only to the gods appeared in sight, 
When cleaving rocks and liills, he gain'd the clime, 8K) 
That stood unconquer'd since the birth of time. 
But, with more doubtful steps, tiie soldiers go, 
Retard their former spee(7, and march but slow. 
As deeming impious, that their arms be hurl'd 
O'er sacred bounds, against another world; 815 

O'er bounds by nature fix*d the realms, to guard, 
And where their entrance seem'd by gods debarr'd. 
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Gainst which (he lender (not of Alps afraid. 

Nor all the terrors of the place display *d) 

With these exhortings chears their languid hearts, 890 

Recalls their vigor, and new life imparts. 

Saj, fills not shame the men, whom trophies load, 
To fear, obsequious thus, a fanc?M god, 
Or, pas&'d such glorious wars, your backs to shew 
To harmless hills, that only shine with snow; 8S5 

And while, nor courage fires, nor honor charms 
Your lazy minds, to rocks submit your arms ? 
Now, now, my frieuds, o*er Roman walls we more. 
This instant scale the capitol of Jo?e ; 
For, trust yourselves, this mighty labor gains 650 

Ausonia'fi realm, and Tiber binds in chains. 

Thus, mov'J by hopes of promib'd spoils, the band 
Stretch to the mountain, while he gives command 
That they forsake the path Alcides trod, 
And, tempting some yet undiscovet'd road, 853 

Tf ow bring; their feet, to win a new renown, 
On ways, that only could be calPd their own. 
Then first himself th' untrodden paths provokes. 
And calls his cohorts from the lofty rocks. 
Then where the hardening snows, to frost congeal'd, 840 
In slipp'ry sheets of ice the mountain veil'd. 
His gleaming sword a firmer passage rends. 
While, by his steps, the moving host ascends ; 
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Bot soon the roads in yawning pits divide, 

"Where falling armies sink, and o'er them ride 845 

New ruins, that from precipices flow, 

And whelm the sqnadrons in a grave of snow. 

Sometimes tlie bleak north-west collects the mass 

White on his gloomy wings, that o'er them pass, 

Full in theii^ faces drives, and blinds their eyes, 850 

Or now, in fiercer storms, is felt to rise, 

That seize the soldier's arms, tho' firmly held, 

Then having rais'd them o'er the frozen field 

Too swift for sight, amid the clouds they cast, . 

Involv'd io circles of tlie roaring blast. 855 

Yet mightier labors stand before their eyes 

Than those beneath, from which they strive to rise; 

To their o'erwearied feet new toils succeed. 

And mountains higher mountains seem to breed. 

Amid such miseries, their thoughts recoil 860 

From ev'ry former danger, sweat and toil. 

And the same objects, still before them spread 

Appal their souls with horror, and with dread, 

While one white winter, rising all around. 

Is to their straining eyes the last sad bound, 863 

So sailors, calm'd amid the watt*y deep, 
When, far from pleasant shores, their course they keep, 
And finding, from no point, a fav'ring gale. 
To swell, from off the mast, the floating sail. 
Wide o'er the world of waves direct their eyes, 870 
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And still expect a breathing wind to rise, 
Till> blinded willi tk' expanse so long in view, 
They look on heav'n and thus their sight renew.. 

But far beyond the miseries of tlie place. 
Sordid in dress, and of a squalid face, 875 

Stiflf wilh eternal ice their bristled locks, 
Like savage monsters, from the hollow rocks. 
And pour*d from caves, in hills of pumice worn. 
Full on the host an Alpine band is borne ; 
That, with their wouted vigor, thro' the snow, \ 880 
Thro' thorny paths, that only they could know, 
And deem'd impervious, o'er the^mouutains go, ^ 
Swift, on the fligging foe, surrounding prest^ 
And, with incursions from the hills, infest. 
!^ow change the forms of places. Here grows red 88S 
The snows, infected with the blood ihey shed. 
And here th' impassive ice, unhurt before, 
Is warmed and soften'd by the streaming gore. 
But while the courser prints his horny foot, \ 

The hoof, now deep impressed, is bound about v ^^ 
By closing frosty nor can be more drawn out, / 
But there adheres : nor were the falling steeds 
The only mischief, this sad journey breeds. 
They leave their limbs, cut oiF by equal frost. 
And drop their joints, that in the snows are lost. 895 

Such woes enduring, twice six times the sun, 
And tedious night, as oft had o'er them run, 
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When to the wish'd for summit, all ascend, 
And, on the broken rocks, their camp suspend. 

But heavenly Venus, sunk with sudden fear, 900 

And, doubtful in her mind, of war so near, 
Now sought her sire, all-trembling, pale and faint, 
And first broke silence with this sad complaint. 

O ! say, what measure shall to pain be giv^i; 
What limit fix'd to dire destruction driv'n 905 

On my iSnean race ? What land, or sea 
Afford them rest from toils, and dangers free? 
O! why prepares the Carthaginian now, 
From yon' fair city, granted to my vow 
By Jove himself, again to drive my sons ? 910 

LoiL Libya's force the guarding Alps o'er runs, 
Their fixing, ruin to my empire threatd. 
That Rome may justly fear Sagnntum's fates. 
Where shall tlie dust of Troy find new abodes, 
Her sacred reliqnes, and the houshold-gods 915 

Of great Assaracus ? Where now be borne 
The secret rites, that Vesta's fane adorn ? 
O ! father, grant for us a safe retreat. 
Nor think it small that, from our native seat 
Expeird, and wand'ring o'er the world, we sought 920 
Another home, to which ourgod^ were brought. 
O ! now shall Pergarons again become 
A prey to victors in the fall of Rome ? 
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The goddess thus, and thas the sire reply 'd ; 
Dismiss the fears that, in thy heart, reside 1 92^ 

Nor let these labors of the Tyrian race 
Disturb my gentle Cy therea's peace. 
Thy blood retains, and ages shall retain 
Tarpeian towVs, nor were thy vows in vain ? 
But I to try the valiant men prepare, 939 

To prove their virtues with a weight of war. 
Say, shall thy race, that fear no pains of steel, 
Th9t, still untir'd, the mightiest labors fee!, 
Now from the honor of their sires decline? 
Or, long ennobled by our blood divine, 
And, thirsting after fame, obscurely spend 935 

Their lives, and with inglorious silence end ; 
Court the soft ill, nor think that, by degrees. 
The brightest valor dies, when sunk in ease ? 
Great is the work, and only toil can gaia 910 

That, o'er all nations, thine alone shall reign : 
And soon the time, desired by thee, shall come, 
That nobler, from her sufferings, raises Rome. 
Hence names, renown'd for glorious acts in wars, 
Shall give new titles to th' immortal stars ; 915 

Hence Paulus, Fabius grateful still to thee, 
And, for imperial spoils belovM by me, 
The great Marcellus. These, by many a wound, 
So great an empire shall in Latium found, 
As not tlieir sons, sunk with degenerate mind 950 

In ease luxurious, and to virtue blind, 
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Can, wilh their sloth ful vices, overturn ; 

Already see ! the mighty warrior born, 

Ordciiird the Punic leader to recall^ 

RepuIbM from Latium, and before the wall 955 

Of his own Carthage to strip off his arms. 

For e?er saving Rome from their alarms. 

Then, Cytherea, shall thy Iov*J domain 

Long ages, o'er the world, maintain her reign, 

Celestial virtue, by the Cures, rise 960 

High to the stars, and shine amid the skies ; 

And; by their sacred rites, iulus' name 

Attain new honors, and encrease of fame 

Xjrom an illustrious race, with empire crowu'd, 

And in Sabinia born, for fruits renown'd. 965 

Of these, the mighty sire* shall stretch his throne 

O'er Thule^s distant isle, and yet unknown. 

First lead his troops to Caledonian woods. 

And, in their hollow banks, confiire the floods 

Of rapid Rhine ; then diligent his reign 970 

£xtend o'er Afric's most remote domain. 

Pursue with war Idume's palmy field 

In his old age, and force her sons to yield : 

Nor dying shall behold the Stygian lake, 

Afid those dread realms, that heav'nly light forsake, 975 

But, rais'd from earth to these divine abodes, 

Receive like honors with th' immortal gods. 



* Vespafiaa. 
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Then shall a yooth^ the first in strength of mind, 

An equal weight of rule paternal find, 

Assume an equal burden of his care^ 980 

Great as himself the mighty empire bear^ 

And quite extinguish, when a tender boy. 

The dreadful wars, that Palestine destroy. 

But thou, Germanicust shall then transcend 

The deeds, that thy great father's name extend, 985 

And, yet a child, diflfuse more awful fear 
0*er fierce Butavians, with their yellow hair. 

Not shalt thou find, nor fear an early doom, 

When flames the Cipitolian fane consume ; 

But, 'mid th* unhallowed fires, thy life retain, 990 

ilndlon^ the comfort of our world remain. 

To him the sons of Ganges bows unbent, 

The Bactrians empty quivers shall present; 

He, from dark regions of the icy Bear, 

From the fair east, excelling Bacchus there, 995 

Shall bring his chariot with a new renown, 

And ride in triumph thro' th' applauding town. 

Besides, victorious over Ister's flood, 

<Thathad the Dardan ensigns long withstood. 

Indignant raging from his inmost deep) 1600 

Shall the Sarmatians in their confines keep, 

And, in all arts of eloquence, o'er come 

Tiie choicest speakers of the sons of Rome. 
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To him the Muses shall impart their fire, 

To him present a more melodiona 1 jre, 1005 

Thau blessM th* immortal barJ« whose tuneful haiid 

Made ilhodope advance, and Hebrus stand ; 

And then shall utter to th' enraptured ear, 

What ev*n Apollo might, with wonder, hear. 

Besides, where stood our sacred fane of old,. 1010 

By him shall rise fair capitolsof gold. 

On the Tarpeian rocks resplendent shine. 

And, with the netghbring skies, their summits join. 

O ! born of gods, and foted to give birth 

To future deities of all the earth, lOiS 

Rule as thy father rul'd, and thus the day 

For thy reward the Fates will sure delay. 

So shalt thou late, and full of days arise 

A glorious guest to these unclouded skies, 

And find a welcome yet ezceUM by none ; ^ lOSO 

To thee Quirinus shall resign his throne. 

Thy mighty sire, and brother build thy place 

Between their mansions in th* oetherial space. 

And close beside the sparkling beams, 4hat crown 

The starry temples of thy radiant son. I0S5 

While Jove, in order, future times reveals. 
The Tyrian leader, from th* unequal hills. 
By rough impervious paths at length descends, 
But doubtful oft his steps, as he contends 
To find firm footing on the marshy ground, 1030 
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And slides between the slippery cliffi around. 

No foe detains them now ; yet is their way 

Still interrupted by a sad delay* 

From yawning charms of precipiees deep^ 

With rocks, that rise in many a circling steep. 1035 

Tney stand inclos'd, the long obstructions mourOy 

And rugged paths, that make them oft return, 

Nor dare to give their torpid limbs repose, 

But laboring all the night, to ease their woes, 

U nite their shoulders, from surrounding w<ioda 104O 

To spread, with trunks of oaks, the failing ruads. 

And of wild-ashes rob the neigbbVing hilLs« 

Then each, as these are bar'd, incessant fills 

The Tallies, heaps around the cliffs, and brings 

The rage of flume, that boils their hidden springs, 104S 

Then iron bars attack the groaning rocks 

That yields at length, to their repeated strokes, 

And open for iheir wearied feet a way, 

By which, into Latinus' kingdoms, they 

Convey themselves, and having thus o'er pas&'d 1050 

The miseries of the Alpine bills at last, 

The leader raisM his tents on Taurine plains. 

And there, to rest his host, a while remains. 

But, bearing now the voice of mighty Jove, 
Tlie sacred oracles of heav'n above, 1055 

Bostar from Garamantic sands arrives 
Elate with joy, and thus his message gives. 
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While ev'ry heart around such transport fill'J, 
As if the Thund'rer's 'self were there beheld, 

O ! mighty son of Beliis. whose right-band 1060 

Preserves from servile chains tliy native land. 
We penetrated far the Libyan fields, 
The wide-extended Syrtian realm, that yields 
O'er whelming sands; and these in mountains rise, 
That bore us ffequekit to the burning skies. IOCS 

Earth, raging fiercer than the stormy main. 
As oft enguiph'd us on the moving plain, 
And, from their entrance, the dry fields are hurl'd 
Wide to the limits of the eastern world : 
Nor nature, in the space, a mountain forms, ' 1070 

Save what the hollow clouds, that burst in storms 
Of roaring whirlwind, raise above the land 
In barren heights of close compacted sand. 
Or when the Suuth-windfrom his prison breaks 
And wastes the plains, or threai'ning Corus seeks, 1075 
With equal force, the surface of the sea, 
Tiiat oft he mixes with th' aerial way, 
And hills of tow' ring waves, and heaps of dust, 
In place of mountai ns, raises o*er the coast. 
Tliro* these, as sailing o'er the wat'ry deep, 1080 

Our course, at night, by guiding stars we keep; 
For day confounds our steps ; and as we tread, 
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WUh wand'ring -feet, the vale so widely spread, 

Still keeping in the 'midst, the star, whose rays 

So faithful guides along the pathless ways 1085 

Sidonian sailors. Cynosura nam'd, 

Conducts oor steps where roads were never framM. 

But when fatigu'd we reach'd the shading grove, 
The woodland empire of horn-bearing Jove, 
A*nd stood within tl ' effulgence of the dome, It)90 

Arisbas entertain'd us at his home. 
Close by the temple (much admir'd, and strange) 
A fountain flows, whose waters seems to change. 
Are warm at rising, and declining day, 
Bui^ool beneath the suirs meridian ray ; ]095 

The heat again returns in shades of night, 
And still encreascB till th' approach of light. 
Then shew'd thia aged priest the fields urouiid 
Fiird with the god, and harvests on the ground 
Uiibid by turuiiig plows, each wonder tells, J 100 

And thus, in accents glad, his mind reveals. 

Tiiese shading woods, and cliffs that join the skies, 
Tlie groves, that to the feet of Jove arise. 
And atretch iheir summits thro' the breathing air, 
Adore, O ! Bostar, with a grateful pray'r. 1 105 

For to what nation was not spread the fame 
Of Jove presenting the twin-doves, that came 
From their fair seats, in Thebe's boboni plac'd; 
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Of which one, borne on soanding wings, embnu)'d 

Chaonia'i coast, and fillM Dodona's oak 1110 

With munnurs, and the fates that thence are spoke. 

Bnt she, that hasting o'er Carpathian seas 

On cnow-white wings, and by the gentle breeze 

On Libya's land impeird, here fix'd her seat; 

The bird of Venus hallow*d the retreAt; lll5 

And where you' altar the dark grove adorns, 

(Strange to relate 1) betwixt the bending horns 

Of one choice' ram, that led the fleecy breed, 

Stood the prophetic dove, and, as decreed, 

Thence (o the Marmarician people sung 1120 

Whatever answers from the fates have sprung. 

Then sudden rose the leafy woods around ; 

Those ancient oaks, that crown the sacred ground, 

And stretch their lofty summits to the skies, 

Were seen, at once, on that first day to rise : 1 195 

Siill, from this ancient favor of the god. 

The trees retain their pow'r in his abode ; 

And still to him,'the author of the charm, 

We pay due rites, and keep our altars warm. 

While these repeated wonders we behold, II30 

The temple shakes: with jarring sound unfold 
The sacred doors, and thence a purer light 
Is instant darted on th' astonish'd sight. 
Before the flkming altat stands the priest. 
Resplendent shining in a snow white vest; 1IS5 
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While crouds of thronging people prcsi around, 

Contending to go near the hallow'd ground. 

Then, as commanded, I the silence broke, 

And first, with pray'r, the deity invoke; 

When lo ! the god the propliets mind invades ; 1 140 

Resounding murmurs echo thro^ the shades, 

From beams that grind on beams ; and far thro* air 

A voice yet loader strikes the wondVing ear. 

O ! sons of Libya, ye to Satium bend. 
Preparing wars whose fury, ye intend, 1 145 

Shall on Assaracus' famM race be driv'n ; 
I see, I see the vast designs from heaven : 
Lo ! Mars, in haste, ascends his dreadful car. 
And guides his courses to th' Hesperian war, 
While clouds of fi ime their moving nostrils blow, 1 150 
And the loose reins wilh streams of purple flow. 
But thou, enquiring the decrees of fate, 
Th* events of battles on this hostile state ; 
Who plj'st, with all thy strength, th* adventurous toil, 
Th* jEtolian leader's Tdpygian soil 1 155 

Invade, and be with brighter honor crowned 
Than thy Sidonian sires has e'er renowned ; 
And, after thee, no chief shall pierce again 
So far the bowels of Au&onia's plain. 
But the Dardanians shall with terror shake, 1 IGO 

As thou com^st on, and soon the field forsake ; 
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Nor e*er Satarnian jouth dismiss their care, « 
While mightj HanDibal leads on the war, 
Or breathes, in realms of earth, the Tilal air.} 

Snch oracles to their transported minds 1165 

Great Bostar brought ; and hence each warrior finds 
This bosom beat more fiercely for the fight. 
And hopes of conquest give their souls delight. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The bailies on the banks of Ticinus^ and Trebia^ mlh 
Hannibars passage over the Appennines. 

TffEtiews of HanniboTs passage over the Alps exceed^ 
ingli/ alcsrm the inhabUanls of Romcj and of every part of- 
Ilali/. The senate uses evert/ precaution to prevent his 
progress. Hannibal shews his army the city of Rome^ and 
encourages them with the hopes of its plunder. The con* 
sul Scipio arrives^ by sta^ from Marseilles^ and the two 
armies engage on the banks of the Ticinus. Scipio is cfc- 
f toted , woiMded^ and in the utmost danger ; but is preserv* 
edby his son^ who c ferries him^ on hi% shouldersy out of the 
battle ; on which Mars^ who protects him extolls the virtue 
and foretells the greatness of young Scipio. The father 
retires with histsrmy to the banks of Trebia^ where he is 
joined by the Consul Gracchus from Sicily. Hannibal 
pursuesy engages j and defeats them. He passes the Appen* 
nines^ loses an eye on his march^ and answers an embassy 
from Carthage concerning his son. 
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But fame Aaaooia*s frighted cities fills 
With spreading rumors, that the Alpine hills^ 
Whose lofty summits o*er the clouds arise 
In ragged roeks, that seem to threat the skies, 
KeceivM a foreign yoke, in war were lofit, $ 

Had borne, thro* pathless ways, the Punic boat : 
And that the chief, surpassing all before, 
And emulous of toils Alcides bore, 
Had thence descended, and possessed the plains ; 
She, with these dire commotions entertains jO 

The populace, encreasing as she goes. 
And, swifter than the breath of Eiurus, flows 
The sad report, and shakes the trembling tow'rs. 
The vulgar, frightened at these hostile pow'rs. 
And paff*d with e^^'ry wind, the rumor feed 15 

Prepare opposing war with care and speed. 
Great Mars, throughout Ausonia sounds alarms. 
And sudden calls her sons to deeds of arms. 
.Thej shape new jav'lins, scour the rusty sword, 



Digitized byLjOOQlC 



}38 THE PUHICI or • BOOK IT. 

Till all its dreadful splendor be restor'd SQ 

The lielmet^loDg laid up in peace, bring down. 
And grace, with snow-white plumes, the shining cone ; 
The spear is lengthened bj iUe bended thong. 
And two edg'd axes from the furnace throng. 
A mighty covering for their tender sides, 95r 

That none can pierce, that evVy force abides * 
And frustrates wounds, w hate ver hands assail, 
They form the breastplate, and the coat of maiL 
Part careful shape the bow, and part constrain 
The panting steed,^ in circles,. o*er the plain, 30 

Tame with the sounding lash, instruct to- wheel, 
And whet, on stones, the long<>neglected'SteeL 
IN or, to repair the walls, with age decay 'd, 
Withdraw their hands, nor once refuse their aid 
To towVs worn out by time, new stones to bring, SS 

Make these their magaaines of arms, and fling 
Their weapons in : then for defending bars 
Collect the trunks of oaks in Sylvan wars. 
And sink the fosse around, to guard the whok^ 
While fear precipitates each trembling soul, 40 

Seems of their acts alone to have command. 
And some disperses o'er th* astonish'd land. 
They leave their household-gods, and then with care 
Their sickly mothers, on their shoulders, bear, 
Their aged sires, unequal for the strife, 4S 

And drawing now the last, cold threads of life. 
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Then, with disheTell'd hair, are sent before 

Their spouses, that their infant-offspriDg bore; 

Some dragging, in each hand, a little son, 

Who runs unequal, and tlie toil would shun. 50 

Such fears the rumors in their minds inspired, 

But of their troth, or falsehood none enquired. 

The senate (tho* beholding now with fear 
The sad invasion, and a dreadful war. 
Ev'n in the bosom of the state, that seem'tl 65 

More terrible, as they deceivM had deeni'd 
The Alps impervious, with their pathless rocks) 
Yet raise their minds against the fiercest shocks 
Of adverse fate, and thinking, still 't was found 
That dangers are, with brightest honors, crown'J 60 

Expect, bj their right-hands, to build a name, 
In this distress, above all former fame. 
Above what prosperous fortune e'er allow'd, 
Or long successes had on them bestowed. 

But now the chief, on hospitable lands, 65 

Refresh*d, in safe retreats, his wearied liands, 
Worn with the tedious march, and chiU'd with frost : 
Then shews, at times, to the reviving host 
Their future course along the fertile field, 
And Rome herself, that to their arms most yield. 70 

But still omits no care of great affairs, 
Nor Gonsoltations of approaching wars : 
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Himself alone forbears refreshing rest, 

Such dreadful toils revolving in his breast, 

As when these warlike realms, in former times, 75 

PouiM fierce invasion on Ausonia's climes, 

AttackM her happy seats, and from their bandt 

Shot pain, and terror o*er the trembling lands, 

1 hat the Tarpeian father felt the force 

Of impious battles, in their fiery course, 80 

And hapless Romans in their chains were led, 

Amid their native city captives made. 

While these he tempts with gifts, and thinks to gain 
The wav'ring race to join his martial train. 
The Consul Scipio, borne by fav'ring gales, 85 

That, o*er the seas, impelPd his swelling sails, 
^ow reach'd the shores from the Phocsan coast, 
And safely landed his opposing host* 
The mighty leader, that so oft before 
The various toils of seas, and land bad bore, 99 

Now joins these nearer dangers of the plain. 
Where woes more terrible for them remain. 
For wlien the Consul reach'd the hostile space, 
Had pitch'd his camp agaidst the Tyrian ncey 
And Fortune took all obstades away, S5 

The cohorts, now grown furious with ddaj, 
No longer brook'd to have their foes in sigh^ 
But straight demand the signal for the fight. 
The Tyrian then, to fire bis nnmVous bands. 
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Recounts his coDqaests on Iberia's lauds, 100 

And vaonfs aloud That nor Pjrene's bill. 

Nor rapid Rhone could his fierce course repeil ; 

That he Saguntum, her Rutulians slain, ^ 

Had sunk a smoking ruin on the plain, 

Had conquered, thro* the Celtic lands, his way, 105 

Nor could Alcides* toils his progress stay ; 

For that the Libyan troops, in arms, had shone. 

Their fiery coursers had, insulting, gone 

O'er tallest summits of the Alpine ground, 

And, with their neighings, made the hills' resound. 110 

Thus he: nor less th^ Roman leader warms, 
With these fierce words, his host to deeds of arms. 

Behold, my friends, a tir'd and broken foe, 
That scarce have dragg'd their limbs along the snow : 
Let him, who pass'd the mountain's sacred bound, ' 115 
And the high summits of the rocks around, 
Now learn, at length, how Roman camps transcend 
The toils of them that, like Alcidfes, bend 
0*er yonder bills, and how 'tis easier far 
To climb the cliffs than break your ranks in war. * 120 
Let him to fame his empty deeds recite. 
Till, wide dispersed in unsuccessful fight. 
His host retreat the same sad way tliey came, 
And then th' impassive Alps destroy the name« 
he gods permitted that on these he stood, IS> 
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To stain the fields of Latiam with his blood. 

And that his bones, dispers'd on hostile climes, 

Might here be gathered in succeeding times. 

•Twere worth our while i* enquire, and all should know. 

If now another Carthage send the foe, 130 

Of if the same that, whelmed beneath the wave. 

Found, in ^gathe'sgulphs, a watVy grave. 

He said, and to Ticinos* margfin bends ; 
Ticinus, in cerulcean waves, descends, 
0*er clear, and shallow sands, and moves so slow, 135 
That scarce the crystal floods appears to flow, 
But draw their silent course along the lands. 
Smooth as the surface of a lake, that stands. 
You scarce perceive the streams to glide along. 
But, o'er the shady banks, unnumbered throng 140 

The feathered quires that, with resounding throats, 
Pour to the placid waves incessant notes ; 
As if they luU'd the lazy gulphs, asleep. 
And made them thus eternal silence keep. 

Now fled the shades of night : the morn begun 145 
To redden, and the hours of sleep were run. 
When out the Consul went, V explore the gronnd^ 
The nature of the hills, that rise around. 
With their adjoining fields* Nor less prepares 
The'n Tyrian leader for approaching wars^ 150 

But, equal cares revolving in his mind, 
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Attempts th' advantage of the ground to find» 

While thos engaged, the chiefs together meet 

Oil steeds that move, like wings, their rapid feet. 

But when, from rising clouds of dust, they knew 155 

That near the hosts against each other drew, 

And heard more near the thund'ring coursers bound, 

That shook, with horny hoofs, the trembling ground, 

And neighing loud, encreasM the martial noise. 

While shrilling trumpets mix*d their dreadful voice ; 160 

To arms, to arms, each valiant leader cries. 

While in their breasts an equal valor vies, 

An equal thirst of fame, and fierce delight. 

As Mars himself had urg*d them to the fight 

But when the rushing hosts advancM so nigh. 165 

As, from the sounding sling, a dart canflj, 
A sudden augury, from cloudless skies. 
Turns on the heav'ns, at once, their minds, and eye$. 
Swift, from the southern sun, a fdlcon drove. 
Impetuous urging thro* these fields above 170 

On trembling wings, the well-known birds, that claim 
Protection from the fair Dione's name. 
On these, or with his beak, or claws he springs 
Or sudden strokes of liis o'er shading wings. 
Till full fifteen, pierc'd with some cruel wound, 175 

Expired their lives, and dropt upon the ground. 
Nor could be satisfy'd his dreadful ire ; 
But ev'ry slaughter bred a new desire 
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Of blood, and death, till stooping from on bigb^ 
lie chac'd one panting dove along the sky, ]80 

That, wearied in her flight, could scarcely moTe, 
When, darting from the east, the bird of Jove 
Drove, ivith resounding wings, the clouds away, 
And forcM th* impetuous victor from his prey; 
Then to the Roman standard fiercely turns, 185 

Where youthful Scipio for the combat burns, 
Tlie Consurs son, and new to war's alarms, 
Yet shook the trembling lance, with boyish arms. 
And twice, and thrice the eagle clangs his wings 
High o*er his head, on his bright helmet springs, 190 
Beats with his beak the cone, resumes his flight, 
' And, mounting to the stars, withdraws from sight. 
Then Ligf^r loud exclaims (to whom was giv*a 
The skill to trace the dark decrees of heav'a 
Thb warnings of the gods, and by the wing 19& 

Of flying birds the faies of men to sing) 

O ! son of Carthage, twice eightyears shalt thou, 
Like him, who tore the birds of Venus now, 
Pursue th' Ausonian youth with wasting war, 
Shed seas of blood, and bear their spoils afar. 800 

Bdt spare thine empty threats : lo ! Jove to thee 
DwMiies the Daunian sceptres, and shall free 
These reulms in thunder from his high abodes* 
1 know thee, greatest of th' immortal gods ! 
Be present, Father, and confirm th' event 905 
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Of the glad omen, by thine eagle sent. 

For noblest fates (^unless the flight be vain 

Of the swift bird, that soared above the plain, 

The messenger of heaven) illustrious boj, 

Remain for thee, that Libya shall destroy, 810 

And hence obtain a far more bright renown 

Than e'er the Carthaginian's head shall crown. 

But Bogus, opposite, begins to sing 
Like prosp'rous omens to the Tyrian king : 
A giad presage he from the falcon drew, 215 

That the fair doves in airy regions slew, 
And thence predicted that, in equal doom, 
Should fall Eneas' sons, and lofty Rome. 

Then, at the word, against the hostile state, 
As prompted by the gods, and knowing fate S30 

Fierce Bogus first his ready jav'lin threw. 
That hiss'd along the field, but vainly flew, 
And, in the space, had spent its killing force; 
But that the steed of Catus in his course 
(Himself ambitious to begin the fight 225 

And riding swift) oppos'd its erring flight. 
Tho' half exhausted, yet the weapon fell 
Full in his face, which had been mark'd so well, 
That thro' his forehead pierc'd the trembling wood 
And, fixing deep, betwixt his temples stood. 290 

Tiien, with loud clamors, mix the meeting hosts. 
That far re-echo through the neighb'ring coasts, 

T 
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To stand the charge restrain the flowing reins, 

And hold th' impatient coursers on (he plains. 

They, for their freedom, toss their heads on highy 535 

And, like a storm, that never marks the sky, 

Along the champain are so swiftlj borne, 

That scarce the dust their fljing footsteps turn. 

But foremost far the nimble Boij ran. 
Led on, by Cryxus, to assault the van ; 340 

iVith giant-limbs he fierce-opposing stood, 
And empty vauntings of his noble blood. 
For Cryxus, sprung from Brennus fam'd before^ 
Presumptuous, with his other titles, bore 
The conquer^ capitoi graved on his shield ; 245 

Her sacred cliffs the spacious convex fiird, 
And its round margin the redeeming gold. 
With Cell that weighed what e'er the Romans told. 
His lofty neck a golden chain display *d ; 
His corslet threads of radiant gold inlaid ; 250 

Rich bracelets of the same his wrists adorn. 
And gold the crest, that on his helm was borne. 

The Camertines, by his impulsive might, 
Forc'd from their phalanx, first desert the fight. 
Tlien waves of thickening Boij, unwithstood, S55 

Break through the ranks, and bathe the field in bloody 
Their files condensing as they rush along, 
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With Senones, a fierce barbarian throng, 

And trample flat, beneath their coursers* feet, 

Both men and horses, in their way they meet ; S60 

Till wide the plains are strewM with mangled limbs, 

And seem to swim with the continued streams 

Of gore, from steeds, and men, that deeply flows ; 

And to such height the purple deluge grows, 

It sucks the warriors feet, who stems the tides S65 

And frequent, on the slippVy soil, he slides. 

Bodies half-dead are now entirely slain, 

By heavy hoofs, that presb'd them to the plain. 

And scattered from the ground, as swift they flew, 

In thick, and heavy drops, the purple dew, S70 

Distaining with the blood, themselves bad shed, 

The faces of the miserable dead. 

Then young, Tyrrhenus dy'd amidst alarms, 

The first sad victim to Pelorus arms : 

The young Tyrrhenus in Etruria born, S75 

Whose tumid cheeks inspired the shrilling horn. 

For, as thou mad'ist thy trumpet loudly souqd. 

To breathe new courage in tlie heroes round, 

Their strength reviving with thy warlike note, 

A barb'rous javMin piercM thy panting tiiroat, S80 

And, with its deadly point, repell'd thy voice; 

Yet, by thy dying mouth, a murmuring noise. 

From former air, thy tuneful lungs had thrown, 

Slow, thro' the winding tube, a while is blown, 

Ev'n after the wide wound had drawn thy breath, 285 



Digitized by 



Google 



148 %fiE FUNICS OW B4KML VfJ 

And thy now— silent lips were closed in deatlu 

By Cryxns slain, next Picens, Laurens lie. 
But not by equal wounds were doom*d to die : 
For Laurens felt the sword ; a polished spear, 
That warlike Cryxus knew, with skill, to rear, 290 

And once had grown on the green banks of Po, 
Sunk mighty Picens to the shades below. 
For, as he seeks thro* pathless ways to run; 
And, by fallacious wheelings, thinks to sliun 
The coming blow, the fatal spear pursu'd, 393 

Transpierced his thigh, and drank the reeking blood ; 
^ior resting -there, transfixM his courser's side, 
That, by the double wound, at once they dy*d. 
Then, on the neck, fierce Veuulus o'erthrew. 
The blood, staiu'd weapon instant backward drew, 300 
And, from the yet-warm spear, a mortal wound 
Brought, Farfarus, thee headlong to the ground, 
And, Tullus, thee; whose birth Velinus gave, 
Nuryd on the margin of his gelid wave. 
The pride, the glory of Ausoiiia's name, 305 

And had obtaiu'd more honorable fame. 
Had fate a while deferred ihe deadly stroke. 
Or Carthaginians kept their faith uubroke. 
Then Reniulus, and names renown'd of old. 
From Tibui's lofty town, the Magij bold : 310 

Hipsellas, with Metaurus, felt the spear. 
And Clanius, while he shakes his lance in air, 
And meditates a doubtful wound from far. 
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No space remained for the bold sons of Tjre 3l5 

To mix in battle, but the Celtic ire 
Fill'd all the field : nor darted they in vaia 
A single spear along the fatal plain, 
But each in some unhappy \rarrior stands ; 
Then huge Quirin'us, 'mid the trembling bandff^ 320 
Collected in his mind, untaught to fly, 
And firm resolved, should fortune aid deny, 
To meet his fate undaunted, fiercely there 
Iropells his courser Tvith his pointed spear, 
And, with his arm. the hostile darts divides; 325 

If so perhaps^ as he impetuous rides, 
A way might open thro' the ranks to spring. 
And, with his deadly steel, to reach the king : 
Secure of death, yet that his fame might live 
By deeds, the fates deny'd him to survive. 330 

PiercM in the g/oin, sinks Tental from his height 
And earth is shook beneath th' enormous weight. 
Then Sarmens dy'd ; and fruitless was his ^row,.. 
Should be return victorious, io bestow 
His yellow locks, Gradivus, on thy shrine ; S3S 

His locks, that seem'd the purest gold t' outshine^ 
And then, beneath his beauteous head, behind 
Were closely, in a ruddy knot, confined. 
But the fitern fates, regarding nor his pray'r, 
Kor locks unshorn, dismissed from light, and air, 34ft 
His soul untimely to the Stygian shore; 
While, o'er his snow-white body, flows the gore^ 
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Till| in the purple flood each member swims. 

And earth is redden'd with the sanguine streams. 

For, not diverted by a javUin thrown 345 

Full at his breast, Ligaunus rushing on 

His adverse sword against the heroe shook, 

And rising high, his shoulder fiercely strook, 

Where the left-arm, by yielding sinews bounds 

Is close-connected with the joints around, 350 

And these divided, now forgets its strength, 

Hangs loosely down, and leaves the reins at length. 

Then, as he stoop'd, with trembling hand t' embrace, 

And bring the bridle to its former place, 

His back thus turn'd, Yogesus lopt his head, 355 

Nor from the helmet took, but both convey'd 

(His head enclosed within, and dropping blood) 

To where his courser at small distance stood, 

Ty'd to the mane, in triumpli bore along. 

And haird his gods with a barbarian song. 360 

While thus the Gauls the field with slaughter dy'd 
The Consul sudden, from the camp, supply'd 
New legions ; and himself was first 1' oppose^ 
On his white courser, the prevailing foes, 
And drew, from ev'ry part, a chosen band 365 

Of youth, the best in rich Ausonia's land : 
The Marsi, Cori, and Laurentum's pride 
Sabellus, fam'd for darts, the field divide. 
Next the Tudertes, from their lofty hill. 
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To Mars devoted ; then the race that still 370 

Pursue their wars in nalive linen drest. 

The fam'd Falisci ; and Tvho nightly rest 

Beneath the walls of great Alcides' fane. 

Where silver Anio silent seeks the main, 

And, on his verdant banks, raise orchards fam*d 375 

For choicest apples, the Catilli nara'd ; 

With those that, harden'd by their freezing springs, 

Discharge Hernician stones from sounding slings; 

And last th' inhabitants of fields around 

Casinum's walls, with mist incessant crown*d. 380 

So rush to war the nations of the land, 
That should, in after-times, the world command. 
But now were destined, by th* unequal gods, 
No more to visit their renownd'd abodes. 
But Scipio, where the foes triumphant poutM 3851 

Their fiercest battk, and the field devour'd, 
Indisrnant, from the slaughter of his friends, 
Impells his fiery steed, and instant sends. 
To please the Manes of the hapless dead, 
Labarus, Padns, to th' infernal shade, 390 

Caunus, and Breucus, that so forceful bounds, 
He scarce would fall with oft-repeated wounds. 
The warliks Larus next is doom'd to die, 
Who, like Medusa, roird his threatening eye. 
Mor then was sav*d Leponticus tlje great, 395 

But, in fierce combat,, met a dreadful fate* 
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For, wLilc be sternly strives to reach the reins. 

That guide the Consul's courser o'er the plains. 

And, standing tiptoe from the field upright. 

Tall, as tbe rider's face, oppos'd his height, 400 

The falchion cleaves his front, and equal laid 

On each broad shoulder his divided head. 

But Batus, mad-attempting, with his shield, 

To stop the courser rushing o'er the field, 

Struck by his foot is in the sand o'er turn'd, 405 

And still the steed his dying visage spurn'dw 

Th' Ausonian leader rules the adverse host, 
Fierce as stern Boreas, from the Getic coast. 
Victorious o'er th' Icarian billows rides, 
'Aud, from their bottoms, turns the troubled tides; 410 
While sailors, 'toss'd along the vast profound, 
Behold their fleets o'erwhelm*d, or scattered round. 
And white the rising Cyclades become 
With raging waves, that beat their sides in foam. 

Now Cryxus sees but slender hopes of life, 415 

And death approaching 'mid the fatal strife ; 
Yet arms, with fierce contempt of fate, his mind, 
While, black with clotted gore, his beard declin'd: 
White are his jaws with foam ; disordered stand 
His matted locks, and thick with flying sand. 420 

He rush'd on Tarius, with his utmost might, 
That, nigh the Consul, mix'd in bloody fight; 
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And, thundering on disarms, tbe blows resound, 

Till quite o'er pow*r'd, he tumbles to the ground. 

On his broad shouiders, from his spear of fir, 4S5 

He pours the rage of fate, nor lets him stir, 

Till sudden thrown, from his affrighted steed, 

Who drags his djing lord with headlong speed, 

(His hapless limbs within the girth enchain'd) 

Long trails of blood the thirsty field distaiu'd, 430 

Deep in the channel, by hisjaT'lin worn, 

As, o'er the dust the steely point is borne. 

The Consul loy'd the youth, now mourns him lost^ 

And straight prepares t' avenge his noble ghost. 

When sudden comes thro* air a dreadful voice; 435 

For, mix'd with clamors, then he hears the noise 

Of Crjxus striking tlie broad shield he bore, 

And sees the face, he scarce had known before. 

But lo! more violent his anger burns. 

While on the long-sought chief his eyes he turns, 440 

Then stopping, to his courser thus began. 

While soft he stroak'd the honors of bis mane. 

In vulgar toils we yet have born a share, 
And only meaner glory gain'd in war. 
By sending to the shades a nameless race, 445 

That scarce are known beyond their native place- 
But us, Garganus, now the gods invite 
To fame superior, from a nobler fight. 
Mark bow resistless Cryzus seems to go; 

U 
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His ornaments, as thy reward, I tow ; 450 

His Tjrian corselet, beauteous to behold. 

His stately trappings of barbaric gold. 

His jellow reins, that with like lustre shine. 

And a,]l his glory instant shall be thine. 

He said, and loudly darM him to maintain 45S 

An equal combat on the listed plain : 
Nor slow was Cryxus, with like fury fiU'd 
To join thefighr. Tiien as the Consul wiird. 
On either hand th' advancing wings retire. 
And leave a space, on which, with dreadful ire, 460 

The champions met, and were as great beheld, 
As Mimas on the dread PhlegroBan field. 
When fierce the son of earth his ensigns wav'd. 
And heav'n with imitated thunder brav'd. 
So fiercely Cryxus, like a savage beast, 465 

KoU'd hoarse, resounding murmurs from his chest, 
So furious burn'd his mighty foe f engage. 
And thus, with barbarous bowlings, whets his rage. 

Have none, surviving burn'd, and captive Rome 
To thee, with certain information, come, 470 

How great the sonsofBrennus rush to arms. 
And with what hands they tempt the dire alarms ? 
Then learn of me. — He said, and fierce an oak| 
That, with its weight, a city-gate had shook. 
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Fall at his breast, with all bis force, be threw ; 475 

With dreadful sound along the plain it flew. 
But, erring from its aim, and hissing on, 
Was, o'er the nearer foe, to distance thrown 

Then thnsthe Consul : Bear thou this to hell ; n - 
In ber dark shades to thy great grandsire tell, t *^® 
How distant from our hills thy carcase fell 1 J 
And add besides; it was not giv*n to thee, 
Ey'n once the sacred capital to see. 

He said, and hastens from the noose to throw 
A lance, adapted for so vast a foe ; 485 

And with such vigor was the weapon sent, 
That thro' th' involving linen folds, it went, 
The corslet, strong witli nerves, the warrior wore, 
And, in bis breast, so deep a passage tore, 
It measured whole the steely point in length : 490 

Then falls the chief exhausted of bis strength, 
And, like a ruin stretching o*er the field. 
To strike the trembling earth was now beheld, 
That loudly groaning with tb' incumbent weight 
Of his resounding arms, laments his fate. 495 

Not other are the rocks on Tyrrhene shores. 
When fierce with storms the whelming ocean roars^ 
On their foundations, beaten by the deep. 
Till down they tremble from each lofty steep : 
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Then groaning Nereus, from his inmost caves, 50A 

Impells, in mountains, the cerujoean waves, 
That hollow, o'er the rising cliffs, divide, 
And drown their summits in the raging tide4 

Their leader lost, the Celtoe seized with dread, 
(For, with his life, tlielr hopes and courage fled> £0S 
No more attempt the battle to maintain, 
But, trusting to their feet, forsake the plaiiu 

So when a huntsman on Picanus* hilt, 
Explores the secret caves with wary skill, 
From their deep beds to rouze the skepiog game, 51(1 
He sends, thro' pathless brakes, beginning flames? 
From which, in silence gath'ring strength, arise 
Thick clouds qf smoke, that slow involve the skies, 
And far around a pitchy darkness spread^ 
Till all in fire, appear the mountain's head ; 515 

Then loud the forest sounds with cries of beasts. 
With screams of birds, that fly their sheltering nests, 
And, in the bottom of the distant vale. 
The trembling cattle feel their limbs to faih 

But Msigo, when he saw the squadrons gone, 590 

And vain their first attack (in which alone 
The Gallic nation e'er was known to stand) 
Calls, to supply their place his native band. 
And first the horsemen, with, or without reins 
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From all sides pouring, croud in troops the plains. 5?5 

Now fly tir Italians, now the fight renew, 

And now the frighted Tjrians backward drew^, 

But soon, again advance their spreading wings; 

On this the fight in moon-like circles brings, 

On that the left, like pointed horns, extends ; 530 

In orbs embody'd each to battle bends, 

'Alternate combat, or alternate fly, 

And shun the slaughter, or with art defy. 

So when discordant winds invade the deep, 
AaA their fierce course from different quariers keep, 535 
The north brings on, the east withdraws the tide, 
With force alternate o'er the billows ride. 
And ev'ry blast impells the vast profound. 
Now here, now there, in circles meeting round. 

But then, resplendent in his purple vest, 540 

And gold, yet biighter, beaming on his breast, 
The Tyrian leader comes new war to wage, 
And fear, and flight, and fury round him rage. 
A«d, when he rais'd above the trembling field, 
The splendor of his broad Callaic shield, 545 

The radiant sparkles of effulgent light 
Shot, thro' the conq'ring host, a sudden fright. 
Their hopes, their valor sink ; nor sense of shame 
Is left, nor care of honorable fame ; 
But, fix'd on flight, they wish the earth would rend, 550 



Digitized by 



Google 



158 %HE FUNICS OF MOK IT^ 

And trembling armies in her breast defend. 

So when a tigress rushes from her den 
On lofty Caucasus, by beasts and men 
The fields are straight forsook ; the cattle fly 
Distracted, in their sheU'ring haunts to lie ; 555 

She roams victorious o'er the desert plain, 
Now shuts her jaws, and now expands again, 
As if some present prey before her fell ; 
And dreadful yawns her hopes of slaughter tclL 

His rage nor Metabus, nor Ufens shun, 560 

Tho* taller Ufens seems with wings to run, 
And Metabus, high-mounted on his steed, 
Is rapt, with loosei/d reins, at utmost speed. 
On him the spear of ash with fury fell. 
And instant sent him to the shades of hell ; 565 

Next Ufens, sinking to theslippVy ground 
On bended knees, the ruthless falchion found, 
And took away, descending unwithstood. 
His hopes of slaughter, with his streaming blood. 
Then fiercely Stiienius, Laurus gave to death, 570 

And next CoUinus, that received his breath 
In those cool climes, by Trucinub* bright wave: 
Whom she had nouri>h'd in her glassy cave, 
And who had reached the field, by swimming o^er 
Her smooth expansion, from the father shore. 573 

Then Massicus was by the javUin made 
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Their first compaDion in ili^ infernal shade, 

Born on the summit of the sacred hill, 

That fruitful vines with curling branches fill, 

And nurs'd by Liris* flood, that slowly creeps, 58Q 

Its course dissembled from the fountain keeps ; 

That, never swell'd by rain, unchanging glides, 

And laves the silent bank with pearly tides. 

But, in such slaughter now, the hosts engage. 
They scarce find weapons to supply their rage ; 585 

Bucklers on bucklers, joining close, resound ; 
Foot presses foot, and waving crests, that crowned 
Their beaming helms, and trembling as they meet, 
With mutual wounds on hostile foreheads beat. 
Then fiercely in the front of battle shine 590 

The three great brothers of an ancient line, 
Whom fruitful Barce, on Sidonia's shore, 
To fam'd Xantippus, son of Leda, bore. 
Their wealth in Greece, their father's warlike fame, 
The fair Amycloe*s yet more noble name, 595 

And Regulus, in Spartan fetters thrown, 
Inflam'd their minds with hopes of like renown* 
To prove their line in arms their bosoms glow. 
By deeds their great Laconian sire to shew. 
And, when the fury of the war should cease, ' 600 

To visit cold T ay gets' hills in peace 
To sail their own Eurotas, and behold 
The rites Lycurgus had ordain'd of old. 
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But heaven (o tliem prohibits Sparta's flood. 

And brethren, that in equal numbers stood, 605 

Ausonian brethren, whom Aricia sent 

From high Egerian graves, and fierce they wenf,; 

The same in courage, and the same in age; 

Nor would impartial Ciotho more engage 

For them, but now for ever lo their eyes 610 

Diana's altar, and her lake denies. 

But as when lions raise intestine wars; 
And hollow roars, that tell their furious jars. 
The desert field, and distant cottage fill ; 
O'er secret passes of the lofty hill ' 615 

And pathless rocks, the Maurefaiiian flies. 
His spouse attempting to restrain the cries 
Of tender infants, sucking her brown breasts; 
While groans, repeated by the raging beasts, 
Assail their frighted ears, and wide around, 6S3 

Betwixt their jaws, the crackling bones resound 
Of limbs, that tremble in their bloody teeth, 
As if resisting still the dreadful death. 

So rush th' Egerian youth, so fierce appear 
III equal ams, their Virbius, Capys here, CSj 

With great Albanus ; wliom, by fatal chance, 
As to the plain he stooped, tlie flying lance 
Of Critias in the belly deep transfixed, 
And, thro' andtiiro", with his torn entrails mixM; 
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That sudden, as he spurn'd the fatal field, 630 

Were all protruded on his hollow shield. 

Next Capjsfell by Eumachus; he trj'd 

To make his buckler, as a rock, abide, 

But swift the falchion, with o'erwhelming sway, 

Beneath its orb, cut the left-arm awaj ; 635 

The hapless hand its former hold maintains, 

Unyielding to the furious stroke remains, 

To cling, with strengthful efforts, still appears. 

And, to the falling arras, a while adheres. 

Two brothers thus in deadly slaughter laid, 610 

The last great palm for valiant Virbius staid ; 

Xantippus, feigning fl ght, the falchion slew, 

The spear, as rutliless, Enmacluis overthrew ; 

And thus the fight, by double deaths they dy 'd. 

Displays an equal wound on eiiher side ; 645 

Then swords alternate, thro* the conq'rors thrust, * 

Consigned, at once, their lives and rage to dust. 

O ! happy yon, whom piety convey 'J. 
To brighter glory in th'Elysian shade/ 
Such brothers future ages shall desire/ 650 

Eternal fame your memories require, 
And shall obtain if, by kind fate's decree, 
Our song be granted latest sons to see. 
And these peruse the verse, your virtues claim, 
Nor great Apollo then refuse us fame. 655 

T 
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Bat now the troopg, dispersed along (he plains, 
The valiant Consul, with his voice restrains, 
While yet his voice prevail'd ; and call'd aloud, 
O! whither thus your flying ensigns croud ) 
Alas! what terror takes your souls away ? 660 

If, with tlie foremost ranks, ye fear to stay, 
Nor mix*d with them, will more provoke the fight; 
Yet stand behind, and lay aside your fright ; 
On me,and only rae, be bent your look 
Whose hand their trembling fathers captive took. 665 
Where bends your flight ? What hope, if these subdue? 
Shall we the summits of the Alps pursue ? 
Think how your native Rome, so far renown* J, 
Whose lofty walls with rising to^Vs are crown'd. 
Must bend her hands beneath the victor's chain, 670 

Her daughters ravish'd, and her father slain, 
I see your blood the flimes of Vesta drown ; 
Stop, stop tlie mischief, and relieve the town ! 

Thus having said, while frequent shouts distressed 
His mind, and clouds of dust his mouth oppressed. 675 
With his left-hand he seizM the reins, his right 
Extends those arms, so dreadful in the fight ; 
His ample breast oppos'd to those who fled. 
He threatens now to sink them to the dead. 
Now, if they stand not, and for battle burn, 680 

That on himself the fatal sword should turn. 

But, from Olympus, Jove these hosts beheld. 
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The Doble Consurs danger on the field, 

And all the chance of war; with pity mov'd 

For fates impending o'er the race he lov'd, 685 

He call'd Gradivus his unconquer'd son, 

And, with paternal accents, thus begun : 

Unless our son assume the war, we fear 
The fate of jonder gallant chief is near. 
O! bear him instant from the fight away; 690 

Yet. hoping to prevail, he makes delay, 
Forgetful of the future sweets of life: 
O! stop the Libyan's progress in the strife ; 
For, savage ! more he seeks the Consul's death, 
Than the whole array to resign their breath. 695 

You see besides yon- boy, with tender hand, 
Engage in battles, and so fiercely stand. 
His age, by valiant acts, transcending far. 
And thinking tedious to be young in war. 
Inspir'd by thee, and conq'ring in thy might, 700 

Hereafter he shall dare great deeds in fight, 
And let him first this glorious trophy show. 
He saves his father from the conq'ring foe. 

So spake the sire of all ; and Mars demands 
His rushing chariot from OJrysian lands : 705 

Then straight his shield, with' baleful light'uing crowu'd. 
Like gloomy thunder darting fl imes around, 
The radiant helmet too, so vast a freight. 
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That scarce another god could bear the weight. 

His blazing cuirass, form'd by sweating hands, 710 * 

And roighlj labour of Cyclopean bands, 

The pow'r assumes, and shakes alofi in air 

Stained with Tilanian blood, his massy spear; 

Then swift along the field his chariot sent 

While, at his side, an host of furies went. 715 

The dire Eumenides around appear ; 

Death, in a lliousand bloody sliapes, was there, 

And stern Bellona. governing the reins, 

That guide the chariot o'erth' affrighted plains, 

Fierce, wiih her sable scourge, impells along 720 

The fiery steeds, and thunders on the throng. 

Then, bursting from the skies, a tempest shrouds 

The shining orbs in darkness, and the clouds 

Rolls in black circles, that involve the ground ; 

His entrance shakes the courts of Jove around, 725 

And the fierce river, struck with sudden fears, 

Soon as the thunder of his wheels he hears, 

Forsakes his banks back thro' his channel flies. 

And, in his inmost fountain, trembling lies. 

The Garamantian youth with darts surround 730 

Ausonia's chief, and for their king rcnown'd 
Expect new presents from the Consul's spoils! 
His armour, and his head, by many toils, 
On that sad day, bedew'd with sweat, and blood, 
Yet, scorning adverse fortune, firm he stood, 735 
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Andy gatli'iing fierceness as the slaughter grew^ 

Returns, with all his strength, the darts they threw. 

Now, with his own, and now with hostile gore, 

That streams around, his limbs are purpled o'er. 

His crest with toil declining, nearer spring 740 

The Garamantians in a steely ring, 

iihow'r spears in thicker storms, as close they came 

And poise the shining points with juster aim. 

But when the son perceivM, attending next 
A javlin in his father's body fijiM, 745 

Wet were his cheeks with tears; his face grew pale^ 
Hit youthful limbs with sudden tremblings fail; 
With mournful groans lie piercM the vaulted skies, 
And twice t'outrun his father's fate he tries, 
By turning on himself his own right hand : 750 

As oft on the surrounding Funic band 
Tiie god of war converts his wrath divine : 
Thro* show'rs of darts, thro' all the hostile line 
Th' intrepid youth impells his fiery steed, 
And equals the directing pow'r in speed. 755 

His strength th' inclosing army backward bears, 
And soon tiie limit of the plain appears : 
Secare beneath the bright aetherial shield, 
He strews, with falling ranks, th' ensanguin'd field, 
And stretch'd o'er arms, and warriors, heap*d around, 760 
Tiie hostile author of his father's wound. 
Before his eyes $lew mighty numbers morcj, 



Digitized by 



Google 



166 ^HE FUNICS OF BOOK IT% 

A grateful oflfrin^ for his streaming gore; 

Then, from the solid hone, the weapon drew. 

And, still unfrighten'd by the darts they drew, 765 

On his young neck, and shoulders, bastes to bear 

His fainting father from the hopeless war. 

Tiie rushing squadrons, at the sight amaz'd, 

llestrainM their javUins, and with wonder gaz^d ; 

The fiercest sons of Libya yield them place, 770 

And all th' Iberian bands retire a space, 

Such piety, in one of tender age, 

Could furious hearts from slaughter disKngage,. 

And admiration of the deed beheld 

Shot sudden silence o'er th' embattled field. 775 

Then thus the god from his high chariot spoke; 
By thee the tow'rs of Carthage shall be shook 
In after-times, and Tyrians entertain 
Those peaceful leagues their impious minds disdain : 
Yet, favor'd youth, than this no deed shall crown 780 
Thy future life wiih more admir'd renown. 
Persist, persist, thy sacred honor prove, 
'And shew thyself indeed the son of Jove! 
Tbo' mightier deeds remain to thee from heaven, 
Yet more deserving none can e'er be giv'n. 785 

He said, and sought the skies he left before. 
Just as the sun the earth bad measured o'er j^ 
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Nigbt spreads her mantle o'er the blood-stainM coasts^ 
And iu tlieii camps conceab the weari'd hosts* 

But when fair Cjrnthia^s silver car declined, 79(]| 

When by fraternal wheels no more she shiuM^ 
And when from eastern skies Aarora came. 
To gild the blue expanse with rosy flame ; 
The wounded Consul, fearing lest the plain 
M ight prove propitious to the foes^ again, 795 

To Trebia's flood and mountains look his way^ 
While up the steep of heaven advanced the day. 
Broke down the bridge, that o'er the river stood, 
On which the Dardan host had cross'd the flood; 
When the Phsenician, to the rapid stream 800 

Of broad Eridanus, pursuing came. 
And while by devious paths, of marching ronnd, 
He seeks the shallows an the firmest ground, 
And where, with languid course, the stream is borne ; 
Of alder-trees from neigh b'ring forests torn, ^ 80S 

He forms a navy to transport his bands; 
When equal on tlie banks of Trebia stands 
The Consul, call'd o'er the csBrulean deep, 
From shores beneath Peloru's lofty steep. 
And from the Gracchi sprung, a race renown'd 810 

For valiant heroes. His great sires were crowned 
With titles noblest of the sons of Rome, 
Won both in wars abroad, and peace at home. 
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Nor were (lie Carthaginians then more slow, 
But, having passM beyond the river now, 815 

Encamp in order on the grassy p\ain ; 
When thus the haughty leader fires his train, 
£late wiih past success, and adding still 
New fury to confirm their former nill. 

O! what third Consul in the town survives? 820 

•What other Sicily in arms arrives ? 
Behold! the Latian bands, the Daunian line, 
Against us, with united force, combine. 
But let these Latian princes join with me, 
And laws, and leagues require, at our decree. 8S5 

Yet thou,lhat wounded, yet behold'st the light, 
Borne from the fury of the raging fight, 
Long may^bt thou live, to give thy warlike son 
The same renown, his gloiiousdeed has won. 
Nor may the fates, when thee from life they call, 820 

Ordain, thou should^st by hostile weapons fall. 
But, 'mid surrounding war, thy person shield: 
Be mine to die, in battle on the field ! 

Ardent he spoke, and far his voice resounds; 
Tlieu with a lighter dart, that bwifily bounds, 835 

And liis Massylians, dares them to engage 
Ev*n at their gates, in hopes to raise new rage, 
And thus entice them to the open plain : 
So were the Latians fir'd with stern disdain^ 
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Nor thought it then an honorable deed, 810 

Their safely should alone from walls proceed; 

Nor bure thej long on their shut gates to bear 

Tiie constant thundering of the hostile spear, 

But fortii they spring ; and far before them all, 

The Consul rushes thro* the broken wall, 845 

Great as his godlike sires : the crested hair 

O'er his Auruncian helmet danc*d in air ; 

A'ld, more refulgent, his broad shoulders bore 

His father*s corslet, stain'd with hostile gore. 

With lofty voice he calls his following band, 8j0 

And where the foes in thickest order stand, 

Breaks the dark squa Jrons with resistless force, 

And furious, o'er the field, directs his course. 

So when a torrent sweird by rushing rain 

From Pindus' lofty top descends amain, 855 

Resounds along the fields, and in its tide 

Involves the ruins of the mountain's side. 

Opposing woods, from their foundations torn. 

Beasts wild, and tame are 'mid the current borne; 

The waves, high-raging o'er the whole prevail, 860 

'And foam, and thunder on the stony dale. 

Nor, should to me return Mceonian lungs. 
Or tuneful Pbcebus grant a thousand tongues, 
Could I relate the slaughters of the field. 
What mighty numbers to the Consul yield; 865 

W 

/ 
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Or vrlio that, as tlie foe they fierce engage, 
Were doomed to fall beueatb the Tjriaii'a rage. 

Murranus first the Libyan leader slew, 
Phalantus next th' Ausoiiiaa's force overthrew; 
Both skilL'd in war, and both grown old in toil, 870 

Now, hand in hand, aresfretch'd upon thesoiL , 
From Auxur's stormy cliffs Murranus came, 
And thon, Phalantus, had thy birth and name. 
Where, from her mountains, deep Tntonisftowa^ 
A sacred lake, and crown'd with circling snows* 875 

When, by the purple, ensign of command. 
The Consul known amid the warring band 
Cnpanens view'd, tho' half-depriv'd of sight 
(One ere sufficM him to pursue the fight) 
He fraudful sent a lance along the field, 88<l 

That pierc'd the margin of his ample shield 
And trembled as it stuck. With fury burns 
The C>nsul, and these wrathful words returns* 

Cease, wretch, thy cunning, and all storms displace 
Of mischief, lurking in thy guilty face ; 885 

Or what besides of villainy, that shews 
Its low'ring front beneath thy mangled brows. 

He said ; his oaken spear, with fury, sent, 
And deep, thro' the surviving eye, it went. 
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Nor less Hamilcar's son, villi conqVing hand 8S0 

Spreads sudden slaughter thro' the hostile band. 

First falls by him, amid the fierce alarms^ 

Yarenus, hapless in his silver arms. 

Yarenus of Mevania late could gain 

Abundant riches from Fulginia's plain, 893 

Where bulls pure-ivhite Clitunenns' cooling flood 

Returned, from bathing, to the fields he plow'd. 

But now the gods, uneqnal, render vain 

His pious labours on the grassy plain, 

And all the care, with which he once had strove 90Q 

To nourish victims for Tarpeian Jove, 

The light Iberian, and the lighter Moor 
Now press the valiant foe, thej fear'd before ; 
Here Tyrrhene darts, here Libyan arrows fly 
In clouds so thick they intercept the sky ; 903 

And all the space, between the rivei*s banks, 
Add open ground, stands thick with shining I'anka 
Of spears, that vibrate on the hollow field, 
And scarce the faU'u have space their breath to yield. 

Allius, that from Argyripa had come 910 

And bunted, on his Daunian plains at bome^ 
The flying game, with spears unsbap'd and rude, 
High, on Jits Tapygian steed, pursued 
The fight, and swiftly borne amid the foes, 
,With skilful band th* Apultan jav'lin throws. 915 
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To guard bU breast he, for a cuirass wears 
Tlie rough, and bardeuM skins of Sauiiiite bears ; 
The tusks of an old Saromite boar o'er spread 
His shiiuug beliu, and fenc'd bis warlike bead. 

But hini, thus active in tiie battle then, 920 

As if jet rousing from their sheltering den, 
Or chacing ^ame amidst his native wood 
That on the summits of Garganus stood, 
^hen Mago, here, Maherbal there beheld. 
From different parts tbejr charge him on the field. 925 

As when two bears, more fierce by famine made 
From adverse rocks a trembling bnll invade 
With double wars, nor can their fury stay 
To share, at leisure, the now falling prey. 

Not other is the strength of AUius pl}*d, 930 

Now liere, now there, with darts from either side* 
Thro* both bis sides the Mauritaniaa yew, 
On sounding wings, with swiftest fury fl^^w. 
And met so equal, in bis wounded heart. 
That death was doubtful, by which pointed dart 935 

To draw the soul away. But, at the sight, 
The Romans straight desert their ranks for fligbi. 
And scatter pale, and breathless o'er the field ; 
When (dreadful to behold !} the foes impeird 
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The miserable bands to Trebia's side, 940 

And strove to sink them iu the whelming tide. 

Then, from his inmost gulphs, the river raves ; 
At Juno*s dire request he calls his waves 
The vanquished in a fiercer War (o meet ; 
Straight slides the slipp'rj soil beueath their (eet^ 915 
And marshy banks, and thej that on them stood, 
Were instant swallowM by the treacherous flood. 
Nor, sinking once, could all their strength retire 
Their weariM footsteps from the slimy mire, 
But, fetter'd fast iu the tenacious clay, 950 

Are, by the rushing torrent, borne away. 
Or full along the banks, whose fraudful mud 
Involves them equal in the whelming flood. 
Now one, and now another seeks V explore. 
By diS'^rent ways, th' inextricable shore ; 955 

But as, with cautious art, they creep along, 
ThemouldVing turf, unfaithful to the throng, 
Gives way beneath th' oppressive weight, and all. 
In equal ruin, to the bottom fall. 

One, skiU'd iu swimming, thinks to reach the land 960 
By seizing grass, and rushes in his hand. 
But while, above the fliiod, he stretches o'er, 
A whirling jav'lin nails him to the shore. 
Another, of his spear depriv'd, enibracM 
His foe with griping arms, and held him fast, %5 

Till; plunging down^ the same sad fate ihey found^ 
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Beneath the fatal stream together drownM. 

Death Stalks around them in a thousand shapes ; 

Nor warlike Ligus theu his fate escapes, 

But backward on the faithless margin fell, 970 

And, as with heaps of dead the waters swell, 

He drinks the bloody waves wiih painful sighs. 

And, as they lave his prostrate visage, dies. 

But scarce Irpinus, faui'd for beauty, swims 

Thro' half the tide, and from the rushing streams 975 

Had caird his social bands to equal toils, 

When, pierc'd with wounds, his fiery steed recoils, 

And, headlong hurFd amid the rapid wave, 

Both sink, at once, in one overwhelming grave. 

Nor then the miseries of the vanquisird ceab*J 9S0 

But were by the huge elephants encreas'd. 
That, bearing lofty tow'rs, invade the flood. 
And piunge, and flounder in the miry mud ; 
As when a fragment, from a mountain torn, 
With force resistless thro' the waves is borne; 985 

And Trebia, unaccustomed to sustain 
A bulk so monstrous on his wat'ry plain. 
Now raging rears his waves, npw seems to fly, 
Beneath the weight, and leaves his bottom dry. 
But oft adversity exalts the mind, 990 

And fearless virtue may, from perils, find 
Some means, tho' much oppressed, her head to raise, 
Aud gain the heights of never-ending praise. 
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So mean a fate Fibreiias now disdain'd ; 

Impatient that no fame was there obtaiu'd, 995 

Shall we, he said, thus tamelj glut the fl )od, 
Nor adverse fortune be, for once, withstood ; 
Yet let me trj, if aught the earth afford, 
That yields not to the fam'd Ausonian sword ; 
Or if the fury of the Tyrrhene spear, 1000 

So oft victorious, may not conquer here. 

He said, and from the waters rising high, 
Press'd deep his jav'lin thro* the beast's right-eye. 
And left the steel within the ghastly wound ; 
The blinded elephant begins to bound, I0o5 

And, raging with the penetrating stroke, 
Now forth his voice, in dreadful noises broke ; 
In air, he toss'd his front besmearM with blood, 
And plunging whelmM his roaster in the flood. 
Then all, with darts, and frequent arrows, think 1010 

At length ihe monster in his fate to sink ; 
His heavy limbs, his sides extending round 
'Are purpled o*er with one-continuM wound; 
His dusky back so thick with javMins stood. 
That, as he movM, they seemM a waving wood, 1015 

Till the long toils each hostile dart consume ; 
Nor more could the huge beast resist bis doom, 
But to the bottom, like a ruin, came. 
And, with his bulk, detaiu'd the rushing stream. 
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Then, tho* iiig passage was a while delay 'd 1020 

By the sad wound an adverse spoar had made, 
Amid the waves advent' roiis Scipio goes, 
And sends nnnurabej'd slaughters on his foes. 
Then helmets, shields, and bodies of the dead 
So thick tlie surface of the flood overspread, 10S5 

The rolling waters scarce were seen betwixt. 
His jav'lin first in strong MazcBUs fix'd; 
His falchion Gestar in the billows roll'd ; 
Then fierce on Telgon, sprnng from Pelops old, 
And in Cyrene born* he darts a lance, 1050 

Snatched from the whirling gulph, by sudden chance, 
And-fjir as o'er the wood the steel extends. 
So far within his mouth the weapon sends. 
Against the shaft his chati'ring teetli resound, 
Yet, ev'n in death, no.rest for him is found. 1035 

Trebia t' Eridanns the heroe sweeps, 
And this convejs him to the rolling deeps. 
Thou, Thapsus too, in equal slaughier dj'd, 
And equal was a tomb to thee den} ' J, 
Ah ! what avaiTd thy fair Hesperian dome, 1040 

Green groves, the pleasure of thy nymphs at home, . 
And trees arising o'er thy sunny field. 
That ripening gold on yellow branches held. 
Then from his deepest beds the river raves. 
From ev'ry gulph, and spring impells his waves 10^3 
Collects his utmost force, and dreadful bound 
Th' impetuous billows, thundering o'er the ground ; 
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His nro8 unlocked incessant streams supply, 

And still new floods pursue the floods that fly. 

With rage more violent the leader saw, 1050 

And furious thus to keep the floods in awe. 

Perfidious Trebia ! soon from me shall thou 
Receive due veiigeauce for thy treach'ry now 
Tiiy streams divided o*er the Gallic plain, 
No name of river shall to thee remai n : 1055 

Thy fountains chokM, in riv'lets shnlt thou flow, 
Nor, in thy channel, reach the banks of Po. 
What madness rages in each Ijoiiing urn. 
That they, once Roman, should Sidonian torn? 

These words the fury of the snrge encreasM ; 1060 

A waf ry bulwark on his shoulders presb'd ; 
His bulk against th* incumbent waves he rears, 
And, on his shield, the rushing torrent bears. 
Then, beating on his back, the roaring flood 
Tempestuous rose, in mountains o*er him stood ; 1065 
And, as the waters yet more fiercely come. 
White rises on his helm the dashing foam ; 
The god denies him to pursue the toil, 
And washes, from his feet, the slippVy soil. 
With hoarser murmurs now the rocks resound, ^ J070 
Bj surges beat, that o*cr their foreheads bound ; 
In wars intestine fierce the floods are tost, 

X 
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And batiks, and shallows in their fury loaf. 

Then raU'd the river, from his deeps below. 

His streaming tresses, and cttrulean brow 107^ 

IViih green bulrushes crown*d, and as his head, 

And form divine appeared thus awful said. 

O ! warrior, hostile to my wai^r j reign, 
Why vainly threat a god with human pain, 
Or think, presumptuous, that thou canst destroy 1080 
The name of Trebia, or his floods annoy ? 
WhatcVr thou couldst, my streams already feel 
From heaps of slaughter, shields, and iielms of steel 
Forc'd in by thee, that my chokM waves no more 
Can bear their tribute from the deluged shore, 1085 

• Behold, how deep with purple gore they shine. 
And backward from their wonted course decline. 
Restrain thy hand, to force superior yield, 
And rest thy weary *d bands on yonder field. 

But Venus saw, with Vulcan at her side, 1090 

From a near hill, this fury of the tide, 
While tnists, collected rouud the summit, shroud 
The pow'rs from sight, within a sable cloud : 
And Scipio wear>M raises now, with sighs, 
His hands to heav*n, and thus obtests the skies. 1095 

Paternal deities ! whose fa\*ring hand 
Have giv'n the walls of Dardau Rome to stand, 
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Was I preserv'd, in fiercest fights of late, 

Only (o meet tliis igDominious date ? 

So ileeiuM unworthy of a valiant foe, 1100 

That, not by steel, I view the realms below? 

O ! bear me, bear me to ihe wars, my son, 

Tliat h from spears aloue, may dangers run, 

And, dying as becomes a chief, my end 

To Rome, and my great brother recommend* 1 lOS 

Indignant Venus heard the rising. groans. 
Oppressed with grief the Consurs fate bemoans, 
Aiul prays her Lord the conqVing flood t* engage 
With all the force of his unequall'd rage. 
Wide u*er the banks his active flame be pours, lliO 

vnd shades, the waves for ages nurs*d, devoars. 
Each wood to aslies turns ; and Vulcan moves 
Effus*"!! in fire above the tallest groves, 
That shine, and crackle underneath the reins. 
The god victorious stretches o'er the plains. 1115 

Tiie fir now drops his honors, now the pine, 
And nodding alders in the flames decline ; 
Alone the trunks of poplars now remain, 
Wont, in their spreading branches, to contain 
Whole choirs of birds that, joying in the sprays, 1190 
Had, to the waters, sung their gladsome lays. 
The fire voracious to the bottom sinks, 
Wide from (heir deepest urns the fountains drinks, 
And streams of slaughter, on the margin, dries. 
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While clouds of parple smoke to heav*a arise. 1 135 

Nor more the buriuDg earth the flames abides, 
But, rending deep, in yawning gulps divides 
And heaps of ashes settle on the tides. 

Eridanus admires what sudden force 
Should make his waters cease their ancient course ; 1 ISO 
And choirs of nymphs, astonished in the waves. 
Fill, with their loud laments, the liquid caves, 
Then thrice, to raise his head, the river tries ; 
As oft the lamp of Vulcan o*er him flies, 
Thrice in the smoking current plung'd him down. 1 135 
And thrice the god consum*d the reeds, that crown 
His reverend brows; till, all his courage lost. 
And suppliant cries ascending o'er the coast, 
The pow'r consented to his vanquished foe. 
Between the banks again the waters flow. 1 140 

And Scipio calls at last his weary 'd bands 
From Trebia, to possess a bill, that stands 
Defended strong with ramparts rising round. 
And Gracchus joins him on the lofty ground. 

But the Phaenician hails the river-god 1145 

With sacred honors, for his aid bestow'd. 
And, of the grassy turf the margin gave. 
Erected altars to the friendly wave, 
Elate with such success in dubious war, 
Nor knew what mightier deeds the gods prepare; 1150 
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Nor with what fears Ausonian hearts must shake, 
O ! Thrasinienus, by thy lofty lake. 

Flamiaius had parsu'd with arms, of late 
The peaceful confines of the Boian state, 
And found a conquest, easy to his heart, 1 155 

0*er men of fickle minds, and void of art. 
But fiercer was the labor, to conteM^ 
With Tyre's great chief, and make ms army bend. 
Him, that on hapless Rome such misAief roU'd 
As fatal omens, at his birth, foretold, 1160 

Saturnia for their leader now design'd 
While grievMthe fates of Italy declined, 
For he was form'd a man deserving all 
The mischief, on his country, doom'd to fall. 
And from the earliest day his order sway'd 1 165 

The helm of state, and hosts his nod obey'd. 

As one, unskill'd in seas, attempts to guide 
A ship, with art, o'er the tempestuous tide. 
Soon as to him the hapless helm is cast. 
He, like the winds, commits to ey*ry blast 1 170 

The tossing vessel, or along the deep 
Impells its course on some destructive steep. 

So rash the chief invades with headstrong arms 
The nations come of Lydians, and alarms 
The seat, th^y consecrated from the time, 1 175 



Digitized by 



Google 



182 nc PCHICB 09 BOOK IT. 

That ancient Goryllios beheld the clime ; 

With those Maeonian colonies, who, joinM 

Long with th* Italians, still among them shin^J, 

And, having mix*d their great ancestrian blood. 

Then iu the list of friends, and kindred stood. 11 80 

Nor to the mighty king of Afric noir 
Were warning gods in admonitions slow, 
That, from this deed, he might exalt his fame. 
For, when to him de powV of slumber came, 
0>r shaded, with his wings, the world around, 1185 

And ev'ry care in soft oblivion drowned. 
Before his eyes th* imperial goddess stood, 
In form, th<^ guardian of the neighb'ring flood. 
A wreath of poplar binds her brows divine, 
Whence, wet with dews, her dropping tresses shine; 1190 
She raises cares, then latent in his breast, 
And, with these pow'rful accents, breaks his rest. 

O! bless'd with fame, that Hannibal we boast 
A lamentable name to Latium's coast ; 
And, had thy birth been from Ausonia shewn, 1195 

Thou, with the gods, had'st gainM a future throne. 
Why now detain the fates i Avoid delay. 
For short, alas ! is fortune's fav 'ring day. 
With all the blood, to your great sire you swore 
To drench, in dreadful wars, the Dardan shore, I2D0 
Soon shall Ausonian warriors wounded flow^ 
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And satiate Ins pale ghost, in realms below^ 

With promisM slaughter, while thyself to me 

Shall pay, secure, the vows deserv'd from thee, 

For I that Thrasimenusam, who lies 1905 

ErieompassM round by lofty hills, that rise 

Where bands, from Imolus sent, their houses make, 

That cast long shadows o*er my peaceful lake* 

MovM by these warnings, straight the chief arose, 
And leads his host, while ev^ry bosom glows 1310 

With strength she gave, and iieav'nly spirits fill. 
To climb the summits of tli' aerial hill. 
Then Appennine, between his rocks, displayed 
Thick sheets of ice, exalting still his head 
So high, that with surrounding skies he joins, 1^1$ 

And shoots to heaven his groves of waving pines 
The trunks were hid in circling snows, so deep. 
As from the plains extends the lofty steep; 
And his white forehead, 'raid the stars^ is lost 
In higher mountains of congealing frost. 1 ISO 

There he commands his legions on, and thinks 
That, passM the Alps, his former glory sinks, 
If other hills should o*er his face prevail : 
The summits of the broken rocks they scale. 
Where storms incessant beat ; nor, gaining these, 1S85 
Indulge their members with refreshing ease. 
But to the plains descend, by toil unaw'd; 
The plains, that swum with water newly thai»'4 
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Frofn looseuM ice, and where the wares nnfroze 

0*er swelling sliuie, and pathless fens arose* 1230 

Dili while, with naked head, (he chief defies 
The noxious vapors, spreading to the skies, 
Shook by the chilling air one eje-ball breaks, 
^nd pours, in tears, its moisture o'er his cheeks: 
Then, scorning curef, the iime of war he thought 1235 
With any danger was but cheaply bought; 
He neither spares the honors of his brow, 
'Nor minds to part with other members now, 
If loss of these may speed the march begun, 
And purchase battles, conquest, and renown. 1240 

He thinks one orb of sight may him suffice 
Victorious o'er the capitol to rise. 
To view th' Italians, that against him come, 
4nd, as before, to strike his weapons home. 
Such woes endui'd on this inclement beach, 1245 

The wish'd for lake, at length, bis legions reach, 
And there he hop'd, in the sacceeding fight, 
T' avenge, on slaughtered heaps, his loss of sight. 

But lo ! the fathers come^ from Carthage sent. 
And weighty was this embassy's intent, 1250 

Tetno glad tidings had they to relate; 
It was an ancient custom in the state. 
Where exil'd Dido raised her new abodes, 
To seek the favor of the angry gods, 



Digitized by 



Google 



)»0ok iV^ CAIUS SILlUS ItAUCUS. 185 

By ham^n blood, and (dreadful ev'a to tell !) 1355 

Oa altars, crown*d witb flames, their infauts fell. 

Annual the lots of sacrifice return ; 

The J chose the victims bj a fateful urn, 

And thus a dreadful imitation made, 

Of rites, on Taurus, to Diana paid. 1S60 

For this sad fate to stand an equal chance, 

That then the son of Hannibal advance 

Hanno demands, by former hate iuspirM, 

And pleads that ancient usage so requir'd. 

But nearer fear the peoples' heart alarms. 1265 

Juest tlien the leader, now so great in arms, 

Against themselves, in mighty vengence, rise. 

And all his image comes before their eyes. 

Imilce, frighten'd at the fell request, 

And tearing both her cheeks, her hair, and breast, 1270 

With mournful shrieks, and clamors fills the town. 

To move their pity for her infant sou. 

' As when the third, theyear of feast comes round, 
Th* Eclonian maids, on high Pangseus ground, 
Alarsn the mountains with resounding cries, 1275 

While Bacchus, from their bosoms, bursts in sighs* 
So, *mid the Tyrian dames, as if her son 
Already felt the flames, she thus begun. 
Io,'dear husband, on whatever world 

. The fury of thy conq'ring arms is hurPd, 1S8Q 
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Return (Iiine ensigns lather, and oppose 

Wars ^et more violent, and nearer foes. 

Perhaps, ev'a now, thou bravely placed Ijeneath 

The walls of Dardan Rome, and scorning dealh^ 

Their javUins, whirling from the hostile field^ ISSi^ 

Receiv^st intrepid on thy sounding shield; 

Or throw*st a lamp, whence ruddjr flames aspire^ 

To sink Tarpeian tow'rsin Tyrian fire; 

While one poor infant, so belov'd bj thee, 

And all our hope, is dragged away from me I 1S9(^ 

£v*o in his country^s bosom from me torn, 

And dreadful! to ihe Stygian altar borne 

Go, waste Ausonia's plains with shining steel| 

And let forbidden paths thy fury feel ; 

Resign the leagues, by all the gods were sworn ; 1S9$ 

This thy reward, and this ihe sad return, 

Ungrateful Carthage, for thy wars has made^ 

And these the honors to her heroe paid. 

Is this religion, or could vice do more 

Than sprinkle fanes divine with human gore } 1300 

The cause alas ! of these accursed crimes 

Is from the savage race of former times, 

Who knew not that th' immortal pow'rs were gpodn 

Nor e'er their sacred natures understood. 

Adore with incense pure, make just requests, 1305 

And banish thoughts of slaughter from your bre^t«» 

The gods to men are friendly, mild^ and kind, 

Nor think such cruel rites fojr them designed* 
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O ! let it now suffice for him, for all. 

That Iierds of oxen at our altars fall ; 1310 

Or, if the gods ordain this hard decree, 

Nor can be else aton'd, accept of nie ; 

Let me, let me, his mother, meet the doom 

Ye vow'd, and save my infant from the tomb! 

Why rob the Libyan world of one so dear, 1315 

In whom, behold, his fathers mind appear? 

Say, could we more lament jEgathes' sleep, 

Or Carthage sinking in the briny deep, 

Than, by this bloody deed, to snatch away 

Yonr future heroe from the realms of day ? 1390 

So spake the dame, with love maternal warmM^ 
And her soft accents so the father's charm 'd, 
That doubtful, both of men, and gods in fear^ 
They yet agreed tlie sentence to forbear^ 
And bade her, as she chose, the lots delay 1385 

Or to the gods accustom'd honors pay. 
Then was Imilce with sad fear distrest; 
Sometimes the rites distnrb-d her pious breast; 
Sometimes she dreaded, her great husband's heart 
So dauntless, might not from tlie laws depart, 1330 

But, hearing all, the joyful heroe said ; 
O ! what return to Carthage can l>e made 
For good, with which her warrior thus she loads 
.Were he to match in might th' immortal gods i 
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O! mrbat reward, deserving of the deed, 1335 

Can, to my parent cli me, from me proceed ? 

1 shall, by daj, by night in armour shine, 

And prostrate Romans at thy sacred shrine, 

With glorious victims, that my conquests bring, 

And from the blood of their Quiriuas spring. 1340 

But let the state preserve my infant son, 

To finish conq'ringwars, by me begun. 

O! child, thy father's hope, thy mother's grace. 

The stay, the comfort of the Tyrian race. 

When fell Hesperia mutters dreadful threats ; 1345 

By sea, by land, against iEneas' seats, 

While life remains, remember war to wage : 

Go ! scale the Alps, and in my toils engage, 

Ye too, paternal gods, whose holy fanes 

Are consecrated by the blood, that stains; 1350 

Who still delight in tears of mothers find. 

Tarn, turn your eyes on roe, with placid mind. 

WliUe brighter sacrifices i prepare, 

And nobler altars for your temples rear ! 

Thou, Mago, keep the tops of yonder hill; 1335 

These, nearer on the left, Choaspes, fill ; 

And next, in ambush, let Sichseus stand, 

'Mid yon' dark passes, and the woody land* 

But thee, fair Thrasimenus, 1 must seek. 

With light-arm'd soldiers to thy margin break, 13G0 

Aud pour, to the great rulers of the skies, 
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Libations from a warlike sacrifice. 

For plainly shines the promise of onrvow, 

And victory the fav'ring gods allow ; 

Which seen, return, O! friends, mj wishtocrown, 13o3 

And) with the tidings, glad my native town. 
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Sint tibi FlaminittS, Thrasimenaque littora testes. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Tub BaUU aiihe lake Thrasimams. 

Hannibal places an ambush in the woods near the lake 
Thrasimenus. The Consul Flamimus^ notz^thstanding 
unfavorable omens^ and the prudent adcice of Cordnns^ 
rashly marches to engage him. The battle is particularly 
described in which Mago kills^ Appius^ and Flaminius 
SichiEus. Hannibalj impatient to revenge the death of his 
nephew^ Challenges Flaminius^ who advances to meet him / 
when they are suddenly separated by a terrible earthquake^ 
whichj notwithstanding is unpercevoed by both armies. 
The Romans are de/eatedy and Flaminius^ overpozcered 
by numbers, is killed. Hannibal, accompanied by Mago^ 
walks over the Jield of battle; andy observing the Jierce 
countenances of the Romans, even after death, foretells that 
their nation will rise superior to their misfortunes^ and in 
the end conquer the world. 
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Tub chief of Sidon had begun to fill, 
With ambush'd warriors each Etruscan hill. 
And, in the dead of uight, had equal held 
The passes of the woods with arms conceal'd« 
But, on the left, a standing lake so vast, 5 

That like a sleeping ocean, seems the waste*, 
Swells o'er th' <idjoining fields, and deep with mud 
Pollutes the borders of the slimy flood. 
Of old here Faun-descended Annus rei^n'd ; 
The lake now Tiirasimenus name obtain^ : |0 

Whose Lydian father, lofty Imolus' boas', 
Led o'er a lengtli of seas to Latium*s coast 
Maeonian youth; Tyrrhenus was his name. 
And on these regions he bestow'd the same. 
Then first he tiught the nations, plac'd around, 15 

Th' unusual arf , to make tlie trumpet sound. 
And broke the slothful silence of their wars; 
Nor satisfy'd with this, to mightier cares 
His son excited, Thrasimenus nam'd. 
Who was, for beauty, like tb' immortals fam'd. * 90 

But him, Agylle ardent to enjoy, 

z. 
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And changing honor for a beaateoas boy, 

Took from the shore, and in the lake confined ; 

For early had this nymph's luxurious mind 

Incliii*d her with the fairest youth to rest, S5 

And then th' idalian arrow warmed her breast. 

The Naids nurs'd him in their mossy, caves 

With careful hands, while he dislikes the waves, 

And, trembling at the wonders of the place, 

Would ofi attempt to sliun their fond embrace. 30 

From this the lake, his dowry and his fame, 

And conscious oVr its waters of the dame 

That, with desiriiig arms, the youth enthralled, 

In after-times was Thrasimeuus calfd. 

Now had the chariot of the dewy night S5 

Just reach'd the confines of approaching light: 
Tithanus' wife scarce from her chamber went; 
A glimm'rifig ray she from the threshold sent. 
And travellers more could say the night was run. 
Than tliat the morning had her course begun ; 40 

When, thro^ impervious wajs, the Consul drove 
Before his ensigns, that confusedly move. 
The horsemen, in disorder, rush'd along, 
The light-anu'd soldiers, foUow*d in a throng, 
Ho more divided into sep'rate bands ; 45 

Nor can the foot obey their chiefs commands, 
But croud in orbs ; and useless for the war, 
A mob of sutllers mixing from afar 
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Thro' ev'ry rank presaging tumult spread, 

And all advanced to fight, as if they fled. 50 

Then vapors o*er the lake are seen to rise 

In clouds condensing, that obscure their eyes, 

Take es^xj prospect of the fields away, 

Exchange, for dusky night, the rising day, 

Involve the skies in pitchy darkness quite, 55 

Aud cast a sable mantle o'er the light. 

But still the Punic chief his fraud pursues, 

The foe from forth his hidden ambush views, 

And bids, that none their headlong course restrain 

But let them pass neglected o'er the plain ; 60 

And peaceful, and unguarded seems the shore, 

Whence they, so shortly, must return no more. 

Not other than a skilful fisher makes 
For the smooth surface of the glassy lakes, 
A spreading net of pliant osiers twin'd, 65 

Which, by degrees, he straightens from behind, 
The funnel closing, as it inward bends. 
And, cautious, in a pointed cone extends : 
Then pass the fishes thro' the fraudful hole, 
That, wide without, invites the swimming shoal, 70 

But, once inclob'd, no more can seek the seas, 
And, thus deceiv'd, are drawn ashore with ease, 

But, in the storm of fate^ the consul lost 
His reason, and commands his foU'wing host 
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To march along till, from the wal'rjr waj^ 75 

The car of Phoebus far advancM the day, 

Dispersed the gatbViiig tniit, the cloudj scene, 

And gilded, with new rays, the blue serene. 

Then one of winged race, that fates foretold, 

(A Latian custom from the times of old, 80 

Ere with an adverse host they dare engage, 

Thus, from the gods, to learn a true presage) 

He took, to know the coming fight's event: 

The bird, as conscious of the fates* intent, 

RefiibM to feed, and from the viands flies, 8S 

With beating wings, and lamentable cries. 

Nor ceasM a bull, that at the altar stood 

(O ! fatal omen) still to roar aloud, 

Against th' impressing ax bis forehead shook. 

And, with it on his neck, the place forsook. 90 

Then, as their .bodies to the earth thcj bend, 

And thence to draw their ensigns all contend. 

Black blood, exulting from the rending ground. 

Spouts in their faces, and besmears them round ; 

SoseemM the parent goddess to foretell 95 

The future gore, that on her bosom fell. 

Above the sire of gods is seen to stand, 

His thunder hurling oVr the seas, and land : 

New bolts from the Cyclopean furge be takes, 

High o*er the waves of Thrasimenus* shakes, 100 

And strikes his waters with seiherial flume. 

That all the lake a cloud of smoke became; 
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To fltiods of fire (he w i ving billows turn. 

And deep, in ev'ry gulph, appear to burn. 

But then, alas ! were prodigies in vain, 105 

And evVy warning, sent along the plain 

By tlie slow Parcse, wishing to delay ; 

For e?*n th* inferior gods mast fate obey. 

And now, for arts of eloquence renownM 

G )rvinus, with the sacred honor crowned, IIQ 

That wiien hisgrandsire was in battle prest, 

The bird of Phoebus on his yellow crest 

Descended, and to all app%rM in sight 

A wond Vous omen of successful fight. 

Himself, then ^ual both by gods inspirM^ ll& 

And by tlie fear of his associates fir^d, 

JoinM admonition to his friendly pra\V, 

And, with these words, assail'd the Consult ear« 

By burning Ilium I by Tarperan hills T 
Ourcountry^s walls, and the young race, that fills 130 
The land, our sons from battle kept afar, 
And pledges for th^event of dubious war ! 
Yield to th' immortal gods we suppliant pray,^ 
And wait the fortune of a better day. 
'Tisihey will grant a time, a happier plain ; 125 

Nor thou, to wail tbefay'ring powVs, disdain, 
By whom an hour more prosperous shall come round, 
Ordain'd to strew the Libyans on the ground; 
When ensigns shall no violence require 
To bear them on, but come at our desire ; j 50 
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When birds, iinterrifj'd, shall joy to feed, 

And earlli, no more, irom her deep bosom bleed. 

Kor. skiird in war, can from thy meroVy fail, 

How much may fortune in this place preTaiL 

Tho' yonder foes, with open front, appear, 1S5 

The woody cliffs the signs of ambush bear; 

Mor, on the left, permits the stagnant wave 

The means, if pressed, to shun a wat'ry^rave; 

And if our steps between yon' hills we bend, 

In deep, and narrow paths their Jaws extend. ]40 

'Tis wisdom then, with stratagtfhi to strive. 

The fight a while suspending, till arrive 

Th* assisting arms Servilius brings, who shares 

Command with you, and equal strength in wars, 

'Tis best, with cautious art, in war to stand ; 145 

The slighter praise is in the Geu'ral^s liand. 

So spake Corvinns : all the chiefs, who heard. 
And cqnal all th' event of battle fearM, 
Join the request, and now entreat of heav*n, 
That to Flaminius a right mind be giv*n, 150 

If ow pray himself the battle to suspend, 
Nor longer withth* immortal pow'rs contend. 
But, at the word, the leader's fury grew, 
And more he rag*d, when of supplies he knew. 

Beheld you not, be cry'd with what success 155 

I cbarg'd, in fiercest war, the Boian race; 
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When late such rain, and so vast a throng 
Of men, in sixe enormous, rush'd along. 
That the Tarpeian rocks again were shook. 
As, o*er the field, their dreadful course they took 3 160 
What numbers then by this strong arm were slain ; 
What mightjr bodies strewM along the plain t 
Great as the sons of earth arose in view 
That scarce, with single wounds, their spirits flew. 
Yet were their limbs immense obligM to yields 165 

'And now their bones lie heavy on the field. 
I^erhaps Servilius* arms may come too late. 
To gain renown from this great battlers fate, 
Unless ye think, I cannot win the war ^ 

Without allies, but roust my laurels share, > uq 

And rest contented half the fame to bear. j 

But better counsel seem the pow'rs to give : 
O ! let not empty dreams your minds deceive. 
That, when ye tremble at the trumpet near, 
The gods themselves roust shake with equal fear. 175 
The happiest augury, that heav'n affords. 
Is bravely, on the foe, to draw your swords : 
By f^T the brightest omen from the skies, 
Tne fairest promise of a glorious prize 
To Latian soldiers is that, 'midst alarms, 180 

Their own right-hands excell in feats of arms, 
Corvinus, say, roust so your Consul fail, 
Ascoop'd to sit within a hollow vale. 
While the Phaenician scales Arretium's walls, 



Digitized by 



Google 



On lofty Cory thus, vith fury, falls ; 185 

TliefcCy leveli'il with the ground, Clusinuni seeks^ 

And, unmolested, to the city breaks ? 

Tis vain in arms, of idle fears to think, 

Or let your minds with superstition sink 

On valor only should a soldier rest, 190 

And she the goddess of the warlike breast. 

In the black shades of night, the ghastly band 

Of ghosts, in Trebta whelmed, around roe stand, 

'With those that to thegnlphsof Po were dooniM^ 

And roll amidst his waves, yet uninhum^d^ l9S 

He said, and straight, disdaining all delay. 
From forth th' astonisird conncil broke his way^ 
Beneath his ensigns, unrelenting, placed. 
His last unhappy arms Rronnd him brac'd. 
And waving o*er the heroe^s shoulders, shin*d SOCI 

The sea*buli*8 yellow hide, his helmet lin^d; 
On whose high cone n crest of triple plumes 
The likeness of the Suevian^s locks assumes. 
Above stern Scjila waves a broken oar, 
While round, her ^ogs with jaws extended roar, 90& 

The noble spoils of proud Gargenus slain ; 
The Boian king he stretch 'd along the plain : 
And so the trophy pleased the victor^s mind, 
That, to his head, the regal helm he join'd ; 
This, for his best defence, he constant wore, SIO 

And, as his fame, in evVy battle bore. 
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He draws his sliining corslet round Iiis breast, 

WiUi circling hooks on scales of steel imprest, 

WreaihM o*erhis mail, and wond'rons to behold^ 

Tile solid surface shone with studs of gold. Sl5^ 

Then rears aloft the shield, distainM before, 

In conqVing wars, with floods of Celtic gofe; 

Tiiat shewM amidst a cave, with moisture hung, 

A ffYnale wolf, soft-licking with her tongue 

An infantas limbs, a»he had been her own : 830 

She nursM the child, ordain'd to fill a throne, 

To whom, descended of th* Assaricline, . 

At length was granted, 'mid the stars, to shine. 

Now hastes the falchion, at his side, to wear, 

And to his hand accommodates the spear. 235 

Nigh stands his courser, ready on the plains. 

And champs, with pleasing pride, the flowing reins; 

His loftj back a spotted skin o'er spread, 

Torn from a tigress, Caucasus had bred. 

The Consul mounts, and straight his waj pursued 830* 

Where'er the passes were most narrow view'd ; 

Now swift to this side, now to that'he goes, 

And thus incites his host against the foes. 

Yours is the toil, and yours the fame will be 
To let your fathers, in the city see 335 

The Carthaginian's head a spear adorn, 
And, thro' the streets, in glorious triumph borne. 

a9 > 
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His head alone maj well suffice for all ; 

That on his host, you maj with furj fall, 

Think of calamities the war affords, 240 

And, to each other, thus be now your words, 

*^ Alas ! my brother, doomed no more to rise, 

** Unbnry'don Ticinus margin lies! 

^' But 1 lament, with greater grief opprest, 

*^ My youthful son, torn ever from my breast, 245 

^ The foe i* Eridanus his body gave, 

^ And, in the billows rolfd, he wants a grave/^ 

Let these, let these excite revenue, but you 

Yet free from ills, and to the battle new, 

Be, with the public dangers equal fir*d, 250 

And evVy breast with the same rage inspired. 

Think how they pasb* J the bounds of Alpine hills, 

How great Saguntum bore unheard of ills ; 

What sin, that on Iberus' banks they stood. 

Have stemM the deeps of his for bidden flood, 235 

And reach ev'n Tiber's wave; while you deceiv'd 

By bowels, birds, and augurs vain believed 

Look idle on, till nought their fury stay. 

Save, o'er the capital, to bend their way. 

So spake the chief mis-led ; and when he saw 260 

His courser prancing, unrestrained of awe, 
'Mid warlike thousands rear his dusky mane; 
'Tis, Orphitus, *ii8 yonrs renown to gain 
(He cries) and in the battle to contend. 
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Bow can v e else tie spoils imperial send, S65 

Tiie bloody spoils, that most our valor prove, 

A grateful oflTring to Feretrian Jove ? 

And \ylij, save you, should other mortal share 

This honor with your lord, so great in war. 

Then, posting forward, 'mid the battle hears 270 

The words of one famibar greet bis ears, 
ynd cries; From distance comes the martial noise, 
And thou, Murranus, send'sttb»well known voice, 
'Already I behold thy mighty arm 

Bedew'd in blood, with Tyrian slaughter warm : 275 
How great the praise must crown thy noble deeds! 
But, lo ! the place, that most our valor needs ; 
Thro' yonder passes let thy weapons bend. 
And paths too narrow with the sword extend. 

Next knew ^Iqoanus, on Soracte born, 280 

Whom beauty, and superior strength adorn ; 
The rite religious of whose country was 
Three times, with entrails, thro' the fire to pass, 
And, still unharm'd, when the far-shooting god 
Uequir'd that sacrifice his altars load. 285 

O : may 'st thou thus, he said, to Phoebus bow, 
And tread the flames, inviolate as now, 
•Annual to him the sacrifice return. 
In 0iaoke prevailing see thy victims burn; 
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And now i¥k]uanii8, let tby rage be found S9H 

Deserving of ihy deeds on holj ground, 

And of tlicse wounds : for with ihy strength beside^ 

I dare thru' the Marmaric Phalanx ride ; 

Nor aided by thy arms, would fear to go 

Thro' yon' black body of Cinyphian foe. 29S 

He ceas'd, nor by his warning more detains 
His host from battle on the fatal plains^ 
To 1 c lamented by jGneas' sons, 
Inev'ry aee, while time revolving runs. 
!At once the trumpets rend, with dreadful sound^ 309 

The frighted air, and give the signal round. 
O! grief, O! tears, that, after ages past. 
Flow not in vain, and must for ever last! 
I tremble, as amid th' impending barms, 
As if the Tyrian chief now call'd to arms ! 90i 

Th' Asturian, Libyan form the shady hills 
Break forth, and each the hollow passes fills ; 
The Balearic, with his whirling sling ; 
Whole troops of Macians, Garamantians bring 
Their aid ; the Noroadcs, and those, than whom 310 
To fight, with venal hands, none swifter come 
Or more approv'd in mercenary war, 
Cantabrians, and the race that scorn to bear 
A covVing helm, when in the toils they join, 
From ancient vases sprung, the fierce Gascotn. 316 

Here rise th' impervious rocks, there sinks the lakej 
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Here arms^ and voicea mixM the champaia shake,. 

4>Lteriiate clamors give the signal round, 

Aud Tjrian trumpets from the hills resound. 

The gocU, their ejes averting from the field, 820 

Unvrilling to th<s fates superior yield ; 

Ev'n Mars himself the Libyan's fortune dreads; 

With hair dishevelM heav'uly. Venus sheds 

Whole floods of tears, Apollo too retires 

To Uelob' isle, and, as hi^ grief inspires, 335 

Tunes tlie melodious lyre, to soothe his woe, 

And thence, in mournful notes, his sorrows flow. 

lAlone, witii unrelenting hate possest, 

Revenge, and death revolving in her breast^ 

On Appenninus sits th' imperial queen, 330 

Expects the slaughter, and enjoys the scene. 

Then first Picenum's sons, when they beheld 
The troops already scattered, or repelPd, 
And Hannibal, advancing furious on, 
Invade his host spontaneous, and alone, .335 

And so the youth aveng'd tlieir future fate, 
That ev'ii the victor is no more elate; 
For, void of fear, as heav'n itself ihey storm'd, 
Such deeds of valor w«re by them perf«>rraM, 
That, as their comrades dy'd, they kill'd again 350 

New victims to the manes of theslaiiiy 
With minds, and strength'. conjoined, il|e Warriors pour 
Acluud of dartsj in oueuniteiil shoii*^^ 
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Against the Carthaginians ; and around 

All drop their tonching shields upon the ground, 345 

When, backward t'orcM, they could no more sustaia 

Tiie shafts infix'd, that weighM them to the plain. 

With mightier rage, for this, the Lib^'an:^ fir\i, 

As the great presence o^ their chief inspirM, 

Each other prompting, press the coming foes*, 350 

A nd helm to helm, and breast to breast oppose. 

Her torch high-waving to the troubled air, 

And black, with sprinkling gore, her yellow hair, 

Between the ranks the stern Bellona walks; 

And fiercer the Tartarean goddess stalks, 355 

A deadly murmur rolling from her chest : 

Where'er the trumpet most incites, she prest 

The troops against its dreadful voire t' engage^ 

And urg*d theiii forward with encreasing rage. 

Then adverse fortune but augments the war, 360 

When hope of safety changes to despair : 

Propitious gods, and victory a while. 

Who sent, from joyful eyes, a transient smile, 

Encourages their weapons to destroy, 

And they the favor of great Mars enjoy. 565 

But Lateranus while the fight he loves, 
Entic*d by slaughter his strong hand approves, 
And penetrates the bands, is borue too far 
Amid the fury of opposing war. 
Whora^ when young Lentulus of equal age 370 
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Beheld so fiercelj with the foes engage, 

Oppressed too much with battle, aud with blood ; 

And fate proiroking midst a whelming flood ' 

Of war uqequal to rushoii, in haste 

He bends thro* breaking ranks behind him cast, 375 

And furious Baga, whom not far be found 

Attempting on his back to fix a wound, 

His swifter spear prevents ; then goes i' attend 

Tlie fate, and hard adventures of his friend. 

Now glad they join their arms : o'er both their brows 380 

And crested heads an equal glory fluws ; 

When, by sad chance impell'd (for who could try, 

Save whom the Stygian god had doomM to die 

To dare their strength in arms ?) against them moves 

Fierce Syrticus descending from the groves ; 385 

A broken oak he bore, and dreadful shook 

The ponderous branch, from off the mountain took; 

And, as he thinks the lives of both to gain, 

And, burning for their blood, thus vaunU in vain 

Not here, young men, ^^athes' rocky shores 390 
To sailors faithless, nor a sea that roars 
By tempests l>eat, that constant sound alarms, 
Can give success without the god of arms. 
Now learn of me, once victors on the wsive. 
To whom the land an equal triumph gave, * 395 

How fierce a iiibyan warrior rules the field, 
And to our better empire iubtant yield. 
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Fierce as the word, be sent a dreadful stroke 
At Lateraniis f rom the pondVous oak, 
And niix'd reproaches with the toils offigbf ; 400 

When Lentulas no more endures the sight, 
But grinds bis teeth with ire, and thus replies: 
Sooner shall Thrasimenus* floods arise 
To jonder lofty bills, than thou siiaU see 
His precious blood bedew thine impious tree. 403 

Then, rising to the blow, his furv joihs 
And deep transfi&M th* insulting boaster's loins ; 
Tiie life-blood rushes thro* thegiping wound, 
And, streaming copious, warms the thirst j ground. 

Nor less the battle rag'd in other parti;, 4 10 

'Discharging mutual wounds on adverse iiearts; 
lertes, large of stature, Nerius kilTd; 
By RuIIms thou, great Yolunx, spurn'd ihe field, 
So rich in land ; but, nor avails tiie weight 
Of treasure, lock'd in chests, against the fight ; 415 

Nor domes, that with thy country's iv'iy shone, 
Nor vassard villages of thine alone. 
What boots extorted gold, nor wealth in view. 
That men, with unextinguish'd thirst, pursue ? 
Whom fortune late with heaps of treasure ble&s'J 430 
And fed with presents, he had still possessM, 
Is, by the Stygian boatman, wafted o>r 
Now poor, and naked, to th' infernal shore. 
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But nigh young Appiiis wide the field expands 
With slaughter scatter'd from his fatal hands, 425 

And where nor strength, nor^i^lor else aspires. 
He seeks the fight, and honor tlieuce acquires. 
Htm Atlas meeting from lt)erii's lands, 
Atlas that vainly plowMa length of sands. 
Full at his face his pointed spear impelled 41S9 

Tiiat, lightly grazing, o*er his shoulder held 
Its erring course, but in the passage (ore 
The covVing skin, and drew his noble gore. 
Then, thund'ring threats, against the foe hefurnM, 
And violent with flame Iiis eye balls bnrnM t 4Si 

He rages, and so fierce, like lightning, fl.es 
Thro' adverse ranks, he dazzles all their eyes ; 
Save that the wound, beneath his lielin conceard, 
By streams of blood his martial form reveaiM 
Then might you see the bravest fly the plain, 440 

Desiring succour from their social train, 
All pale, and faint ; as when with sudden fear 
From an Hyrcanian tigress flies a deer ; 
Or, as a dove collects her trembling wing. 
When, from the clouds, the sees a falcon spring; 44& 

Or to the covert runs a panting hare, 
When fierce the tow'ring eagle stoops in air. 
Sudden his hand the shining sword displayed, 
And, from his shoulders, lopt the heroe's head ; , 
Then, with success elate, he forward goes 430 

B 2 
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And sends bis utmost strength against his foes. 

Arm'd with a mighty B\th battle stood 
Isalces from Cimjpbie's crystal flood, 
And hapless, in his father Mago's sight 
He long'd, from hopes of praise, to mix in fight: 455 
Swoln with the thought of a Sidoutan spouse, 
And hope of union with great Mago's house, 
By promi&M nuptials, that for him attend, 
Whene'er the Dardan war should prosperous end. 
But Appius, raging with encreasing ire, 460 

Sets an eternal bar to his desire ; 
And, as against his front he stroTe to wield 
The ponderous ax, rose higlier on the field, 
And, on his helm, discharge so fierce a stroke. 
That o'er the casque, the brittle falchion broke. 465 

Nor less, with equal chance, isalces now 
Against his buckler urgM a fruitless blow. 
Tlien Appius heav'd a stone from off tlie ground. 
That, for his strength, too weighty had been found. 
But anger brac'd his nerves ; and this he sent 470 

(Tho' panting, and almost with labor spent) 
So dreadful on his yet more vigorous foe, 
He falls supine beneath the pond'rous blow ; 
The foU'wing rock enormous o'er him runs. 
And pressed him down, and crashed his yielding bones. 475 

But now, when Mago, fighting near beheld 
His son so sadly stretch'd along the field, 
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Tears flo^M beneath his helm, with mingled groans, 

'JLnd on he rUshM with sobs, and pitying moans ; 

Th' alliance lately made, ill' expected race 480 

Inflam'd his mind, while sorrow mark'd his face. 

But, as he drew more near, and on his sight 

The dreadful heroe rose in all his might; 

His limbs of size immense, his spacious shield, 

His radiant helmet, blazin«f o'er the field, 485 

Made grief and rage in admiration cud, 

And him a while th' approaching fight suspend. 

Not other than, from oat the dnskjr shade 
Df woods conjoining o'er a mountain's head, 
A headlong Lion rushes to the plains, 490 

Bul^ tho' with famine stung, his steps detains, 
If he, perchance, behold a neighb'ring bull 
liear bis enormous horns, erect, and full / 
He gazes wondering at his lofty neck. 
His sullen eye, that seems his speed to check, 495 

Red-glancing from beneath his rugged brows. 
While, meditating fight, the ground he plows. 
And, as the signal of the war at hand, 
Deep, from beneath him, tears the scatt'ring sand. 

Then first, said Appius, as his lance he threw, 503 

If love paternal yet be thine, pursue 
The contract, nor desert thy treaty made. 
But instant follow to th' iuferual shade. 
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The jav'lifi hissM in air, nor vainlj tent, 
Full thro* his brazen shield, and corslet went : 505 

His left-arm wounding, there the weapon stood. 
And, on its jioint, appear^ the reeking blood. 
The wary Libyan all reply forbore, 
But poizM the spear already warm with gore ; 
The gift renown'd of his great brother's hand, 5lO 

That he beneath Saguntum*s walls obtained 
From TanquibhM Ourius, and the trophy gave 
To Mago, in his future wars to wave. 

The forceful jav'lin hrld its destiird course 
Thro* Appius* arms, while grief eiioreasM its force, 515 
And, in his mouth, with deadly fury stood : 
In vain he strives to draw the rooted wood ; 
His bloodless arms desert the mortal wound; 
Ma&onia*s glory tumbles on the ground. 
And, with the heroe*s slaughter, seems to come 580 

Much of the menacM ruin, fear'd at Rome. 
Then Thrasimeniis, trembling in his caves, 
Deep, from the warrior sinks his frighted waves; 
While, with his bloody mouth, expiring there 
And feeble groans, he bites the fatal spear, ' 5f5 

Nor with a better fate, nor wounded less, 
Mamercus, as he thinks the bands to press, 
And, with his body, their wiiole strength oppose. 
Falls undistiiiguishM 'midst a thousand foes. 
For while thro* hostile ranks (the bearer siaiii} 530 
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He bore a standard careful o*er the plain, 

Where fierce the Lusitanians niiz'd in fight, 

And caird bis fl/ing friends to view the sight i 

The cobortk, raging at his bold design, 

Whatever missile to their hands incline, 535 

Or what the earth affords, they scarce could touch, 

(So close the rooted spears to spears approach) 

With equal hands they instant whelmM him o'er; 

And in no warrior e'er had stood before 

So vast a storm of darts together thrown^ 540 

Or so had been transpierced his ev^ry bone.. 

Meanwhile the Libyan leader hastes t' advance, 
Enrag'd, and grieving for his brother's chance. 
And, spying blood, enquir'd with anxious heart 
Of him, and his attendants, if the dart 545 

Had, thro' the heroe's side, a passage gain'd, 
Or if the point yet in the wound remaiuM, 
But, when he found no dread of death was near. 
And them oppress'd but with a lighter fear, 
He wrapt his brother in his own red vest, 550 

Atid sent him, from the field, to rest 
Safe in his tent, from toil and danger free, 
Where skilful Synalus his arm might see : 
Old Synalus, for healing arts renowned, 
Prepai'd assistance for the glowing wound. 555 

He hastes the part in juice of herbs t' imbrue, 
Then, with a mystic song, the weapon drew, 
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And cauft'd him soon the gifts of sleep partake 

By application of a water-snake. 

For he, in arts of med'cine, all cxcclFd ; 86© 

And hence his name was venerable held, 

And far rcnown'd, thro' cities on the land 

Of Sjrtis, and the Paroetonian sand. 

This knowledge Garamantic Ammon told 

To Synalus his sire, in times of old, 565 

How, after bites of beasU, to heal the part, 

Or wounds inflicted by the ponderous dart* 

The gift celestial still he kept in mind. 

And to his son, with dying breath, consigned; 

Who, for the honor of his rising heir, 579 

.To him bequeathed his father's art, with care ; 

And Synalus succeeds, no less in fame. 

But, diligent to gain a brighter name. 

Attempts this Garamantic art V improve 

By constant study, while to horned Jove,. 575 

And to his grandsire, pupil of the god, 

He number'd statues, raisM in his abode. 

Then softening simples bearing in his hand. 

Of which his ancestors had giv'n command, 

In haste he lucks his flowing robes around 580 

(As custom was) and from the glowing wound 

With cleansing water wasb'd away the blood, 

And easM the pain, by bathing in the flood, 

But Mago, thinking more of his renown, 
^/Lnd of the spoib from the slain foe he won, 685 
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WHIi these soft words his^ brother's grief appeared, 
White hopes of praise his own misfortune eas'd.. 

Forbear^ my brother, these uneasy fears ^ 
For none to me a better med'cine bears, 
Thau that, b(gmfath my spear, proud Appius fell : 590 
Enough is won, and to the shades of hell, 
If fate deny me life I now shall go, 
The glad companion of so great a foe. 

But when the leaders had forsook the field, 
And in the camp, by this^ a while were held ; 59S 

The Consul viewing, from his lofty stand, 
Unhoped disorder in the Punic band. 
And that the sable cloud, so late in sight. 
Had to the trenches gone, retirM from fightj^ 
In baste he pours his fury on the foe, 6oO 

Now spent with toil, and trembling at the woe; 
And on the frighted ranks, now thinly spread, 
Begins anew the rage of war to shed. 
Then, with tremendous Toice, demands hts horse,] 
And, dreadful, o*er the valley bend his course. 605 

As when the clouds, overcharged with rattling hai^ 
Dissolve in torrents, and tite fields assail. 
While mixing thunder a*erthe Alps is driv'n 
Or lifts the tall Ceraunian rocks to heav'n 
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Earth, tea, and air an eqnal frigbt partake, 610 

And hells abysses to the bottom shake. 

Not other, on th' astonished Tjrian bands. 
Falls sadden ruin from the Consals* hands ; 
So (hrill their bones with miserable fear, 
To see the chief in all his ivrath appear ; 6IS 

Jriumphant, now thro* scattering ranks be goeSg 
!Now hews a passage thro' the thickest foes. 
While mixing clamors of the various wars, 
Convey their rage to heav'n, ^'^^ strike the stars* 

So father Ocean, with fierce Tethys roar 6S0 

Agaiiifct Herculean Calpe*B lofty shore 
And, on the hollow mountain's inmost caves, 
Inipell, with dreadful sound, the curling waves. 
|jOud groans the hill; Tartessos hears the shocks 
Of billows breaking on the pointed rocks, 62S 

Tho* far divided by a length of lands; 
'And Lizus hears^ that thence at distance stands^ 
With no small separating gulf between, 
(And feels an equal terror from the scene. 

A jav'lin, moving on the sleeping winds, 650 

Before the rest the warlike BogQ&findi, 
The first, that by Ticinub' fatal flood, 
Ilufi'd, on Rutulian ranks^ the rapid wood* 
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He, by the fliglif of wand'ring birds deceivM, ^ ' 

A longer life from Clotbo vain bcliev'd, > 633 

And sous sncceeding from bimself deriv'd. j 

But not, by augury, the powers of fate 

Pcrmii one mortal to prolong his date. 

'Mid show'rs of darts he falls, and lifts his eyes 

Now dim, and bleeding, to the ruthless skies, 640 

KecalU the promise of the gods, in death, 

Aad seeks old age with his expiring breath. 

Nor Pagasus could triumph in his toils, 
And,^ iinreveugM strip the refulgent spoils 
From conquered Libo, as in death he lies, 645 

Stretched on the ground before the Consuls eyes. 
The laurel of his ancestors he wears, 
Proud of their fame, and of his youthful years : 
But a Massy Uari javelin lopt his head ; 
Just as the tender down began t*o'erspread 650 

His ruddy cheek; and thus a barbarous hand, 
His force in vain attempted to withstand. 
Untimely stretch'd him in the dreadful strife, 
And queli'd at once his pride, and seiz'd his life. 
Yet, when expiring on the fatal plain, 655 

Implor'd he not Flaminius' aid in Tain : ^ 

Full on the victor's neck he sent a blow. 
That lopt hu head, and laid him by his foe, 

02 
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And moch wag plea&'d with vengeance so complete, 
That bothy in death, an equal fate siiould meet. 660 

WhatgotI, O ! Muses, can inspire with verse 
-The wide, th' unnumberM slaughters to rehearse ? 
What poet could the mighty shades lament 
In numbers worthy of the dire event ? 
Who tell the youths inflam'd with future praise, 665 

Who sought, by early deaths, their fame to raise ; 
The deeds of men ev'n in the jaws of death 
And rage of darts, that robbed them of their breath* 

The hosts, with wide incursions, scour the field. 
Alternate conquer, and alternate yield ; 670 

Nor was there time to bear the spoils away. 
Nor thought, for battle, of the richest prey^ 
Dire lust of slaughter rages o*er the plains^ 
While the fraternal wound a while detains 
The foe within the camp : now falls the sword, 675 

Now whirling jav'lins equal fates afford. 
Sometimes the Consul, on his fiery steed, 
Thro' thousands rushing, dooms the ranks to bleed ; 
Sometimes on foot, before the eagles far. 
And foirwing ensigns spreads the rage of war, 680 

While fateful streams of gore the vales overflow, 
And of the coursers' nostrils, as they blow. 
And clanging arms, the hollow rocks around 
Loud echoes catch, and imitate the sound. 
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To fight Mannaric Othrys moves along/ 68S 

With mighty limbs, and more than mortal strong; 
^o vdst, his giant-bulk, but once beheld, 
Made armies tremble, and forsake the field. 
High o*er both hosts his shoulders rais'd his head, 
That horrid, on his lowering brow, displayed 690 

His locks uncomb'd in matted bristles hung; 
His beard, as rough, in knots together strung, 
His jaws o'er shaded, while his shaggy breast, 
The rugged spoils of tnsky boars invest. 
Not one durst venture to approach his sight, 695 

Much less aspire to conquest in the fight. 
Like some fell mpnster, that no eyes endure, 
He rang*d the field from ev*ry dart secure. 
At length as, with a threatening look, he view*d 
The lands who trembled, and their flight pursu'd, 700 
In secret, sent from the Gortynian string, 
An arrow mounts the skies on silent wing. 
Then, glancing downward, pierc'd one eyeball thro', 
And his attention from the war withdrew. 
But, as he turn'd to seek the friendly host, 705 

Full, at his back, his lance the Consul lost ; 
The point invades his ribs, and, forceful thrown. 
First from the bristles on his breast was shewn. 
Then where the shining steel appeared above. 
He tugs, in vain, the weapon to remove, 7IQ 

Till, copious blood efinsing on the groand, 
He falls in deathj^and farther thro' the wound 
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The fatal spear impeird the flying soul, 

Like inirsting winds impatient of control, 

Th' adjoining dust from off the champaio blew, 715 

And, breathed in air, a sable cloud witlidrew. 

Nor less, in other parts, the mountains groan'd. 
And waving woods, the dreadful war bemoan'd ; 
"While rocks, and thorns, wliose branches thick entwine 
High o'er the field, with purple slaughter shine. 720 

Then was Sichceus, rushing to the fight. 
The ^ause of dire destruction, and affright : 
Against Murranus first, from distance, flew 
His weighty spear, and instant OTerthrew ; 
Than whom none else, in times of peace, coold bring 725 
His quill so sweetly o*er th'Oeagrian string. 
In a vast wood be fell and, as he dy'd. 
Sought bis paternal bills, that rise beside 
Tb' iEquanian cliffs with ruddy Bacchus arm'd^ 
And soft Sarrentum, by the Zephyr warm'd. 7dO 

But soon Sichc&us, joying in his mind ^ 

For this new battle of ferocious kind, ^ 

To his sad fate another victim joiu*d« j 

For, when Taiiranus had too far pursued 
The trembling foe within the shady wood ; 755 

Against an aged elm, that bending rose, 
He placM his bac]^, secure from hostile blows, 
And caird with lofty voice, his friends in vain^ 
Those friends he lef i encomspss'd on the plain % 
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The strong Sidonian spear so fierce was sent, 710 

That, thro* the youth, the point entirely went, 
Nor stopt its fnry then* but in the wood, 
Behiad him fixM the forceful weapon stool. 

Ah ! what impeUM you then ? What angry god 
Could thus your minds with fear sinister load, 745 

That, quitting Mars, your clinib'd the boughs of trees, 
And vainly hop'd security from these ? 
In matters difficult, and times of need, 
The worst advisers are despair, and dread. 
And oft th' unprosp*rous issues of affairs 750 

Proceed from reason overcome by fears. 

An ancient beech, extending from the roots, 
High to the stars its lotty brapches shoots, 
And, mixing wiih the clouds itstow'ring head, 
Inboughs umbrageous o*er the forest spread. 755 

So thick, so full the waving arras are seen. 
That, on the field, itselfa grove had been, 
And, far iu leafy honors sending round. 
Had hid, in dusky shades, a width of ground. 
An oak of equal height adjoining grew, 760 

And white witii age, its mossy summits threw 
Ai^ainst the stats ; while,^ from the trunk above 
The leaves, effus'd on spreading branches, move. 
And the green tresses, like a forest, fill 
The neighboring skies, and shadow all the hili. 765 
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Thither th' Ennoean cohort hasty went, 
Whom thy great monarch, Arethnsa, sent 
From the Trinacrian shores ; ihej durst not face 
A warlike death, to save so diredisgrai^e ; 

And, too much sunk their minds with terror, each 770 

Strives wiih his neighbour first the tree to reach : 

By turns they climb, and press from usual height 

The nodding boughs, that scarcely bear the weight. 

Now one, sustained by one beneath^ ascends, 

And to the safest place contending bends ; 775 

While part from off their lofty stands are shook 

(The rotten boughs, with eager grasp they took. 

In fragments breaking, while the failing trunk. 

Whose age deceived their terror, downward suuk^ 

'And part, as frighted, from the branches bung, 780 

'Mid storms of rattling darts, against them flung. 

TJien rushing forward, with the sad resolve, 

In equal ruin all at once t* involve, 

Sichceus chang'd his arms; he dropt his shield. 

And hastes an ax, new-edg'd for war, to wield. 785 

For the same work attend his following bands. 

The trunk invading with their mighty hands ; 

Then loud, with crackling noise, the tree resounds; 

And yields, at length, to the repeated wounds ; 

While in the boughs the miserable host, 790 

At ev'ry blow, from side to side are tost. 

So when the west wind stirs an ancient grove; 
Abx on the top, the leafy branches move, 
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Th' adhering birds by ev'ry breath are presf , 

Aad equal shook within the mossy nest : 795 

But, by repeated blows at length o'er come, 
Their hapless refuge, and unfaithful home, 
The ponderous oak sinks crashing to the ground, 
And in one spreading ruin whelms them round. 

Then death, in different forms, above them sate ; 80O 
The tree, that just preserve them from their fate, 
Shines with the fury of involving flame ; 
Between the leaves the force of Vulcan came, 
Glides o'er the summits of the sapless oak 
In globes of fire, and clouds of rolling smoke, 805 

Now here, now there to rapid torrents turns. 
And wide around the withering honors burns. 
Nor ceasM the darts meanwhile, but fiercely stood 
In half-burnM soldiers, that the flaming wood 
KmbracM with deadly groans, and (sad to tell!) 810 

In equal ruin with the branches fell. 

But, 'mid such deaths, and miserable woes, 
Behold, to their relief, the Consul goes. 
And meditates revenge, and busy'd all 
His active thought to work Sichceus' fall. 815 

He, conscious of the doubtful war so near. 
Thinks to prevent him with his flying spear ; 
But light the point stood on his shield of brass, 
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Nor, thro^ the interposing boughs, could pass. 

The Consul, not to trust th' e?ent of fight, 820 

More to the missile dan's uncertain flight, 

Advancing, launch'd the sword against his side. 

Nor was retarded by tlie raw bull-hide, 

That liu'd his spacious shield ; he falls in death, 

And bites, with bloody teeth, the dust beneath. 8:^5 

Then thro* his body glides the Stygian cold; 

Fate of his vitals takes a lasting hold, 

Thro* evVy joint and limb begins to creep. 

And shuts his eye-lids in eternal sleep. 

While Mars alternate in such scenes engagM, 8S0 

And thus, with various chance, the battle rag*d ; 
The Libyan chief, with Mago, left the tent, 
Impeird their ensigns, as they fiercely went, 
A id burn'd their time of absence from the war 
With blood of men, and slaughter to repair. 8SS 

The moving orb exalts the dust around, 
Fierce as a whirlwind rolling o'er the ground. 
And half the field in drifts of sand ascends : 
But-^vherc the leader his swift footsteps bends, 
A tempest rising, like the curling waves, 840 

Involves the rushing host, above them heaves, 
And, swelling thro* the skies surrounding, shrouds 
The hills in darkness,*and a night of clouds. 
Then, with his spear he pierc'd Fontanus' thigh. 
Next Buta's wiad-pipe, as he clamoi'd nigh, SU 
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And forc'd (he wood its onward course to lake, 

Till the bright point look'd out behind his back. 

That, whom a line of ancestors renown, 

JLiament the matrons of Fregellae's town, ' 

And this Anagnia mourns with equal grief; 850 

Nor then could fortune better bring relief 

To thee Loevinus, tho' from diflfrent hands ; 

For with the mon«trch of the Tvrian bands 

Thon strov'st not then unequal war to wage, 

But Iihemon in single fight t'engage. 855 

CThe Antololian chief) and in the knee 

He bad receiv'd a painful wound from thee; 

But while thou press'd'st him down, and strove to spoil 

His shining arms, the recompense of toil^ 

A ponderous spear of ash discharg'd a stroke 860 

Full at thy side, thro' thy strong ribs it broke, 

And forcM thee with such ruin on the foe. 

That both sunk equal to the shades below. 

Nor was the Sidicinian cohort then 
In valor wanting. These, a thousand men, 865 

Fierce Yiridasius arms, whom none outshine 
To raise the tent, or the broad raft to join, 
On solid walls the shattering ram to bend, 
And sudden ladders o'er the tow'rs extend. 
Whom, when the Libyan leader there beheld, 870 

Triumphing for his valor on the field, 

92 
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CFor then Aaraariciis, piercM with a wound 

From hia strong arm, no more mainuin'd bis groand^ 

Bot, trusting to the lightness of his arms, 

Thinks flight will sa?e him from severer harms) 875 

tie burns more fierce to give the fatal blow, 

And deems ^hira, for himself, a worthy foe ; 

Then, hand to hand, against the warrior flew, 

As from his body he the weapon drew. 

And, piercing deep his breast, Whoe'er thottart 880 

(He cries) that feels my javUin in thy heart, 

Let this ereat recompence of toil be thine, 

Thou fairift not by another hand, but mine ; 

Convey this glory to the Stygian ghosts; 

Aud hadftt thou not sprang from Italians coa^, 885 

And thence derivM thy blood, tho' sad the strife, 

To thee had now been granted longer life, 

Then Fadus wonnds, Labicus old in arms, 
That on Sicilians land, in fierce alarms 
Hamilcar once engag'd, and thus had gained 890 

A name, great as a warrior e'er obtain'd. 
Fresh was his courage, and untam'd his rage, 
But vain in battle are the strokes of age : , 

Like straw, that crackles harmless in the flame, > 

'So, wanting strength, his war was but a name. 895 

Whom, when the leader saw to tempt such harms. 
Shewn by tlie bearer of his father's, arms, 
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Receive Che cry'd) thou, that in war delights, 
The vengeance, yet unpaid far I'ormer fizhtu; 
Hamilcar knows thy arm, he sees thee stand, 930 

JLad drags thee to ti&e shades, by my right-hand. 



He said, and pois'd a dart with skilful aim, 
Tiiat, wht22ing, from his ear >vith fury came, 
And instant hurl'd him to th* crsanguiuM ground, 
PiercM thro' the head, and rolling on the woiiad. 905 
The point withdrawn deforms, with spoutiiig gore, 
His aged locks, that wavM so white before. 
And ends his long-con; in u^d toils in death* 
Nor less Herroinitts then rebigns his breath, 
Yet ia his first light arms, and wont to take, 8iO 

Fair Thrasiroenus I from thy glassy lake, 
With the dei*eitful hook, the finny prey. 
And, for (hy fathei's sustenance, convey. 
Or, from the ncighl/ring waters, oft to bring 
Au equal freight, with the suspended strin^; 915 



Meanwhile the sad Phoenicians, on their arms, 
Convey the dead Sichceus thro' tli' ularms, 
To risi within the camp, whom when the chief 
B^ield to press along with cries of grief. 
He beats, with sad presage, his mournful breast, 
▲ud thus the sorrows of his soul ezprest* 
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O ! friends, ifhjr are yonr works in groanings lost? 
Of whom has angry heav'n deprived the liost? 
Of has this fat al day, SichcBus, thee 
Already snatcb'd from war, from life, and me; 983 

W hen, bu rning with too great a thirst of praise, 
You strove, in early fight, your fame to raise ? 

Groantng'he said; and all, with fears around . n 
Keveal'd at once the warrior on the ground, > 

And the fierce author of the deadly wound. j 930 

I se e, the chief replyd, beneath his breast, 
The fatal wound, the liian spear imprest. 
O! worthy of thy Carthage shalt thou go, 
And worthy Asdrubal to realms below. 
Nor shall thy mother weep, when grief inspires, 935 

Her son degenerate from his noble sires ; 
Nov our Hanaiicarin the shades repine, 
Or fly thee, as nnlike thy warlike line. 
But soon Flaminius, the sad cause of all 
Our grief tcplessen, by ray hand shall fall. 940 

This pomp shall sure thy fun'ral rites pursue, 
And impious Rome herself, when she shall ?iew 
His body unredeemed at her request, 
Shall wish the sword had ne^er SichcBus prest. 

So vents the chief bis wrath ; and as he spoke, 945 

From forth his mouth a vapor burst in smoke; 
And from his breast abroken murmur came, 
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As wafer, heated bj too fierce a flame, 

Hastes, o'er the circling brim, in waves to pass. 

And leaps, and bounds above the hollow brass. 950 

Then furious, thro' the thickest ranks, he flies,. 

And stamps bis feet, and on Flaroinius cries* 

Nor, at the word, was he more slow to dare 

The migbtj foe, and tempt a nearer war; 

And both within the list» of battle stood, 955 

When sudden, thro' the rock», the waving wood, 

A noise, like thander, runs ; the hills around, 

Mov'd bj some inbred tempest, equal sound ; 

While, dreadful to relate ! amid the sky 

Their lofty summits tremble from on high : 960 

Nor more their nodding pines sustain the shocks, 

Bat crash, and tumble on the frighted rocks. 

And rooted quarries, from their bottoms torn. 

In massy fragments on the troops are borne ; 

The rocking earth; with fierce convulsion, rends, 965 

And hollow groans from winding caverns sends. 

Nor small the chasms, in which the rocks divide, 

But yawning gulphs, extending deep, and wide, 

From jaws immense the Stygian shades display, 

And spectres dreading the return of day. 970 

The raging lake shook from his ancient caves. 

Swells o'er the mountains, their high summits laves, 

And, rising, with an unexpected flood, 

Bedews the branches of the Tyrrhene wood. 

The dire commotion equal ruin brings 975 



Digitized by 



Google 



sso 



nnt Fuvict 09 



BOOKT^ 



On distant nations, and the towns ofkincrs. 

The streams, with hills contending, backward nin^ 

And, in the ocean, refluent tides begnn : 

The Fauns, that dwellM on Appennine before, 

Forsake their haunts, and tremiding seek the shore* 

Yei(sucb the rage of war) the soldier fonght, 

Nor saw, nor Iieard, nor felt the wonders wrought; 

But on the reeling soil now this way tost, 

T^ow that, continues on th* opposing host 

The wandiing dart to tlirow, nor falling thinks 

That the deceitful ground beneath him sinks: 

Till, robl>*d of reason, and impellM by force 

The Daunian youth direct their headlong courso 

To Tiirasimenus' banks and, plunging down, 

Amid the flashing waves together drown. 
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Whom thns the Consul (by the rending ground 
Dri\'ii from the war within the throng around) 
Upbraiding, What, O! what for you remains 
(He cries) who basely fly th' embattled plains? 
Alas I ye lead fierce Hannibal to Rome, 
Ye give the torch to fire the Thund'rer's dome^ 
The steel above Tarpeian tow'rs to flame x 
S op, soldier, stop, nor forfeit all yoor fame^ 
But learn the war of me ; or if to fly 
Ye still persist, yet lenrn of me to die. 
Flaniiitiiis shall no mean example giye 
To future ages, aud ailow'd to Uve| 
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Nor Libjan, nor Cantabrian e^er shall view 

A Consul Ayingj while themselves punue. 

Alone, if rage of flight your minds deceive, 1005 

Alone my breast shall ev'ry dart receive, 

And, when I die, my spirit, hov'ring near, 

Receive yonr courage, and suppress your fear*. 

So grieving spake the chief and, as he goea 
To dare the thickest battle of the foes,. l(Mft 

Against him forth the fierce Lucarius came^ 
Of visage dreadful, and of mind un(ame« 
His name was from his ancestors derived,. 
And, tho* the scatteiM Boians he survived. 
The scars of wounds, when he forsook the plains 101& 
(Mark of barbarian strength) he still retains : 
He knows the victors face amid the croud, 
And points his spear, and furious calls aIoud>. 

Behold the terror of the Boian race t 
Yet let me try, if this swift dart can trace lOSQf 

A bulk so mighty with a mortal wound, 
And pour bis streaming blood along the ground; 
Nor now, my valiant countrymen be slow 
To sacrifice his head to ghosts below. 
'Twas he that, o'er the Capitol, impelled 103$ 

His conq'ring chariot with our fathers fiU'd ; 
Our captive fathers now demand his doom. 
The destined hour of just revenge is come. 
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Then swift, from all sides, on his body pour 
Their whelming darts, in one united showV. 1030 

And, like a sable cloud, involve the skj ; 
But, as the jav'lins undistinguished fljr, 
The proud, the emptj vaunt remains for none 
That great Flaminius fellbj him alone. 
Nor longer lasts the fijicht, the leader slain ; 1035 

For now the bravest of his social train, 
In one close orb conjoined, as fiird with rage 
(That they should in unprosp'rous fight engage) 
Against th' immortals, and their own righuhauds^ 
And deeming conquest to the Punic bands, 1040 

A greater ill than death, rush in from far, 
And seize, with hands yet bloody from the war, 
Their Consul's corse and arms, still in their sight, 
And join again in unpropitious fight ; 
Till, in one hill of fate, they meet their doom, 1045 

And hid his body, as beneath a tomb. 

Then, slaughter spread o*er all the swelling waves, 
Anddy'd with blood the woods, and hollow caves, 
The brother, and the Punic chief arriv'd 
'Mid heaps of heroes, of their lives depriv'd 1050 

Then first, what wounds, said Hannibal, are here? 
"What heaps of death on ev'ry side appear 
Behold their hands yet grasp the spear, and each 
Fall'n soldier seems, with arms, his foe to reach. 
O ! let our troops observe them^ as they lie, 1055 
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With brow yet threat'niag, and with an^ry eye. 

And much I fear, lest to the realm that yields 

A race so mighty for her fighting fields. 

The fates ordain their empire should be hurl'd, 

Victorious from distress, o'er all the world. 1060 

He ceas'd, obey'd the night; the sun descends, 
And foil' wing darkness the sad slaughter ends. 
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Regulam 

Oratus ineigni referam cain«na. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Thz Episode of Regulus, with the destruction of the 
Roman monuments at Litemum. 

Brutius^ having been mortally zoounded in the laie 
baitley hides his eagle in the earthy in order to preserve it 
fiom the enemy ^ and immediately after expires. The Ro- 
mans /ly different ways, during the night. Among others 
SerranuSy the son ofRegulus^ though disabled by a zDoundj 
arrives by accident at the house of MaruSy his father's ar* 
mour-bearer ; who relates to him the adventures^ and capli- 
vity of Regulus in Africa y his embassy to RomCy his tender 
interview mth his wife and children^ and the cruel death 
which he suffertd^ on his return to Carthage. Fabius is 
elected Dictator, while the utmost consternation prevails at 
Rome. Hannibal marches to lAternumy and destroys all 
monuments of victories obtained^ at land or sea^ by the Ro- 
mans over the Carthaginians. 
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Thb steeds, that Titan, giving way to night, 
Had in Tartcssns' waves, remote from sight. 
At eve unbound, his pow'r now join'd again 
On the bright margin of th' Eoan main ; 
And early Serians, to whose eyes is giv'n, 5 

The first to view returning beams of heav'n. 
The silken fleeces in their groves pnrsne, 
When all the dreadful slaughter rose to view. 
And marks of rage, the god of war had sent, 
When, on the work of death , their minds were bent. 10 
Here arms, and men, and coursers raix'd appear, 
And hands divided, grasping yet the spear, 
That fix'd remains within some mortal wound. 
And shields, and helms, and headless trunks around, 
And, broke on solid bones, the shining blade, 1 5 

And joints, and scatter'd limbs the field o'er spread. 
Nor were tjiere wanting that, with half closed eyes, 
And scarcely slain, by fits would view the skies ; 
The lake with slaughter foams, and on his vi aves 
Float numbers, robbV* for ever of their gra^ es. 80 
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Tet Roman Tirtne still reniainM unbroke, 
^or yielded ev*n to fortune's fiercest stroke. 
Brutius, nvhose body, thick with Mronnds, dispIaj*J 
What war unequal had on him been made, 
Had scarct-ljr rear*d bis head above the plain, 25 

From heaps aronnd him miserably slain, 
And strove, with nerves now shrunk^ to drag at last 
Hfs mangled limbs away, when fate was pnsc 
(Small was his wealth, his father unrenownM, 
Nor fame for eloquence himself bad crowned, SO 

But mighty was his swoid ; nor e'er had been 
'A warrior from the Volscian nation seen, 
That more, in feats of arms, his years outran; 
Nor when a youth, before the down liegan 
To clothe his cheek, had he his safety sought 85 

In caro|)s ; nor. When the fierce Flamiuius fought 
(The gods propitious then) on Bciia's field. 
Had he one bolder hero there beheld 
And hence to him his present honor grew, 
To guard the sacred bird, where'er he flew, 40 

And from this bright renown, his fate arose : 
For, sure of death amidst unnumberM foes, 
And seeing that no method could retain 
His eagle from the Carthaginian train 
Since unpropitious fate success deny*d ; -^ ii 

And all was ruin on the Roman side, K 

He strives his standard, in the earth, to hide. j ^ 

But sudden, by a storm of darts o^cr thrown. 
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His sinews all relax, and falling down, 

He stretches o'er the ensign underneath, 50 

Which, thus concealed, he wishes now for death) 

When, after Stjrgian darkness came the light, 

His trance dispell'd, he rearM himself up right, 

Propt on his spear, from hills of slain around, 

While blood condensing soften'd all the ground, 55 

And, vigorous in his last attempt, the field, 

(Now by the slightest pressure made to jield) 

Digs with his falchion, and directs his praj'rs 

To that unprospVous eaglets form he bears. 

Then laid it in, and, with now fainting hand, 60 

RepIac'J, and smoothed again th' unequal saud; 

When his last breath expired in thinner air, 

And made hiis mighty soul to hell repair. 

Nor was such praise confinM to him alone, 
But nigh an equal thirst for virtue* shone, 65 

In one^ observed amid the slaughter'd throng, 
Aud well deserving of our sacred song. 
Lsvinus, from Privernum's lofty tclwn, 
That claims, for Latin vines, the chief renown. 
On Tyres, of the Nasamonians, dead 70 

Himself.) when dying, had his body laid. 
No spear he grasps, nor sword to tempt alarms ; 
Some fatal chance had robbM him of his arms; 
Yet,, naked in the fight, his grief supply 'd, 
A weapon, which his latest valor try 'd. 75 
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His bloody mouth the foe was doomed to feel, 

And angry teeth in place of lifted steel. 

His nostrils now, his bleeding eyes be tears, 

Now, from his mangled temples, bites bis ears, 

And now his front, with equal fury, gnaws, 80 

While gore, forth-starting, flows about his jaws. 

Nov ceas'd his rage till ihro' his chewing mouth 

Fled all the mighty spirit of the youth. 

And death dispatched him to the shades below, 

With jaws yet full, and feeding on his foe. 85 

Meanwhile a croud of wounded, from the field, 
Avoid their fates, as various chance impeird ; 
Same, thro' the pathless woods, direct their flight, 
Some seek the solitary fields by night. 
While ev'ry noise, and ev'ry breath of air, 90 

Or lightest wings of birds encreas'd their fear, 
Nor sleep, nor quiet soothes their anxious mind, 
But still to sad astonishment inclined 
They think fierce Mago thunders on the rear. 
Or Hannibal with his more dreadful spear. 95 

Serranns then, a name renown'd (thy son, 
Great Regulus, whose lasting fame shall run 
Thro' all succeeding ages, to relate 
Thy faith unbroke with the Phsnician state, 
Amid the dreadful treacheries they shew'd) 100 

While yet his cheek with youthful fervor glow'd. 
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Alas! IiadenterM with his father's fate 

The war, and from the battle fought so lafe, 

To his griey'd mother, and his much-lov'd home. 

Now hasted, as his wounds alloH*d, to come. 100 

No friend to soothe his piercing pains was near, 

But cautious, leaning on a broken spear, 

He 'scaped in dusky nighf, thro' devious ways^ 

And sileirt, on Perusian meadows, strays. 

Now tirM with little toil ; and to whatever HO 

Or house, or cot, the fates directed there. 

He came, and loud asrainst the threshold knocked, 

When straight, to grant admittance, was unlocked 

The door by Marus, starting from his bed, 

(An ancient soldier, whom his father bred, 1 15 

And had not been to him of small esteem) 

On his poor hearth he roakes^ new fire to beam, 

And when, by lifting up the coals, he knew 

That face, which oft his eyes had wont to view. 

And saw his limbs all stiff with wounds, {Aid cold ISO 

Himself now faint, and (grievous to behold !) 

His steps supported by the broken spear. 

Report of which before had reach'd his ear. 

Wjiat guilty deeds, he cry'd, are seen by me ! 
O ! born to bear a fate too hard for thee. 125 

Tiiy father, mightiest of the Roman race ^ 

1 saw, when ev'n the terrors of his face, 
(Himself a captive) frighted Tyrian tow'rs; 
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Nor was bis death a fauU, or crime of ours, 
But what the Thundrer's we may justly call ; ISO 

Aod wounds I feel from his lamented fall, 
That not Sidonian roofs, with ruin prest, 
Can ever banish from my mournful breast. 
Wliere are ye gods, alas ! retir'd again ? 
A second time, presenting to be slain, 135 

See! Regulus advance, and perjur'd Tyre 
Make^ in his rising son, himself expire. 

With that, the youth's now fainting limbs he laid, 
To soothe the growing smart, upon his bed. 
Nor was uhskiird fit med'cines to prepare ; 140 

Of old he learnM this glorious art in war. 
With water now he cleansM each gaping wound ; 
Now pour'd the juice of healing herbs around , 
Then, with soft hand, a fleece of wool apply 'd, 
A bandage, o'er the surface, gently ty 'd, 145 

And thus, relieving ev'ry torpid limb, 
Again his youthful grace began to beam. 

But next, the cnreful sage his thirst allay'd, 
And, from a frugal meal, new strength convey'd. 
This hasty snatch'd, refreshing sleep, at last, 150 

O'er his weak limbs a gentle quiet cast. 
But, ere the morn began to gild the skies, 
Marus, forgetting age, prepared to rise. 
And, with the med'cines try'd before, again 
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t 
Stood to relieve the now-returning pain; 155 

The tepid bathing of his limbs renewed, 
And, chearful still, the pious toil pursued. 
Then turning to the stars his mournful eyes. 
The youth, with groans, and mingled weeping, cries : 

O ! sire of gods, if yet thy ancient hate . 160 

To ruin doom not all Quirinus' state, 
With his Tarpeian tow'rs, look milder down, 
Nor on Ausouia's sad di&i icbses frown, 
But, with more equal eyes, behold the woes, 
Thai, as on Ilium's 'self, the fates impose. 165 

The guarding" Alps are lost, nor can be found 
A measure to calamities around. 
Ticiiius, and Eridanus yet swell * 

With purple gore, that in their waters fell ; 
Sidonian trophies Trebia's flood renown, 170 

And Aiuius' fields, to be lamented, crown. 
But why complain of these ? O ! how the last, 
Yet present miseries exceed the past! 
I saw the waves of Thrasimenus grow 
With corses, and with slaughter overflow. 175 

I saw Flaminius 'mid their jav'lins fall ; 
Be witness, my auspicious gods, and all 
The Manes. of the slain, that then a date 
Deserving of my great parental state, 
'Mid the sad carnage of the foes I sought; ISO 

But death itself agaiust my wishes fought. 
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Add cruel fafes, as to my sire before, 
Deny*d me thus to view the Sijgiaii shore. 

While ihuB the youth some bitter plaints ezprest, 
The senior aiiswer'd, to divert the rest; 185 

O ! bravest frieud, what adverse e'er we share, 
Yet, as becomes our country, let us bear. 
The wheel of- life (such heav'n's eternal law, 
With various chance, thro* rugged paths we draw, 
And oft may stumble on some headlong flaw. J idO 

Enough to thee of great examples come. 
For patient sufi'ring, from thy natal dome, 
And known o*er all the world : that chief di\ine, 
Inferior srarce to heav^i's immortal line, 
(Thy mighty father) endless glory gained, 195 

Because all adverse fortune he sustained, 
Nor was of virtue's laws at all bereft, 
Till his reluctant limba the spirit left. 
Scarce time had made complete my boyish years, 
When on the cheeks of Regu) us appears £00 

The first soft down, that sign'd him as a man; 
Our friendship from our infancy began, 
And kind companions all our days we past, 
Till unpropitious gods decreed at last, 
That, by^ his death, should be extinguish'd quite 205 

Th' Italian nation's most illustrious light. 
In whose surpassing breast faith held her seat, 
His soul embracing with a uoble heat. 
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This sword, a sign of honor, and regard, 

He gave to me, as valor's bright reward ; 210 

These reins jou see, now black with smoke, and dust, 

Yet is the polish'd silver free from rust; 

And, after gifts like these, may Marus claim 

A place superior to our knights in fame. 

But, overall my honors, shines the spear, S15 

The present, you behold me now revere 

With pure libations of Lyoeus' blood ; 

And, that the cause of this be understood ; 

Why to the weapon these rich streams I pour,» 

'Xis worthy of your time to pass an hour. S20 

With sluggish feet advancing thro' the land, 
Black Bagrada divides the burning sand, 
Than whom no river, in the Libyan bound, 
Extends his mud^y waters farther round, 
Or, with a slandiug wave, is wider spread SS5 

O'er the wide champain, on his oozy bed. 
Thither, in search of springs of whicii but few 
The barren country opens to the view. 
We had retir'd, and on the banks we sate. 
Of water, in the torrid clime, elate. 230 

Nigh where the gloomy Stygian forest run 
In sable shades, excluding evVy sun, 
And thick, and heavy vapors, rising there, 
Expir'd a pestilential steam in air. 
Within a dreadful den, stretcli'd nnderground, 335 
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In many a spacious cavern winding round, 

Its gaping jaws extended to the sight, 

'And darkness never pierc'd by rays of light. « 

My fear returns, while yet the tale I tell ; 

Produced by raging earth a monster fell, S40 

Ilis equal scarce e'er seen by mortal eyes, 

His strength enormous, and immense his size, 

!A. snake, extending to a hundred ells, 

Frequents the bank, and in the forest dwells. 

He lions, as they lapt the stream, would draw 245 

To glut the measure of his spacious maw, 

Witli poison pregnant ; or, in mid-day siin, 

The herds, that sought tlie sultry rays to shun, 

By wading in the flood; and birds on wing 

His baleful breath down from the skies would bring; 250 

They fluttered to his mouth, as in a dream, 

Attracted by tlie fascinating steam. 

The reliques of his feast, bones half devour'd, 

Were, o'er the soil's mishapen surface, pour'd ; 

lAnd, gorg'd at full, and swell'd with cattle slain, 255 

He belch'd within his gloomy cave again ; 

And when new thirst the fervid carnage gave, 

Beturn.'d, and slack'd it in the foaming wave: 

And, ere one half his bulk the flood embraced, 

His head was on the farther margin plac'd. 260 

Unthinking of this dreadful plague I wentj 
His steps with me the fam'd Aquiuus bent, 
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On Appenninus born ; and Avenstoo, 

That his first breath from Umbrian valleya drew, 

As my companion came, the grove to trace, 26& 

With all the silent horror of the place. 

But as we draw more near, a sudden cold, 

Conceal'd in darkness, of our limbs took hold. 

And straight we shook with terrors notour own, 

Yet enter in, and of the flood unknown,^ 970 

The nymphs, and all the deities entreat,. 

In this uncertain waj^ to guide our feet; 

And then, tho' pale and trembling, all presume 

To trust the grove, and tempt the secret gloom : 

When the first jaws, and entrance of the cave S75i 

A Stjgian blast, and fiercer spirit gave, 

Than when the raging south the skies devours ; 

And from its gaping throat, the tempest pours 

WhirFd o'er the flood with a tremendous noise, 

That emulates the dread Gerberean voice. 280 - 

Then, siruck with sudden fear, we backward bound, 

And think we hear the trembling soil resound, 

That earth begins to move, the cave to dance. 

And issuing spectres on the sight advancer 

When, like tiie snakes, with which the giants arm'd S85 

Their bulk enormous, and high heav*n alarm'd, 

Or huge as he that, curling from his den. 

Fatigued Amphitryon's son, in Lerna's fen, 

Or that Junonian serpent, sent of old 

To keep the branches bending down with gold : S90 



Digitized by 



Google 



S4S iTBB FUNICS 69 B00& tH 

A snake so vast, the ground beneath him tears, 
High to the stars his shining forehead rears, 
Amid the clouds his poisonous foam ejects, 
And, yawning, with his breath the air infects. 
We run, and faint with horror vainly try S93 

. T' alarm our fellows with a feeble cry. 
For all the grove his dreadful hissing filPd, 
When Avens straight (but so the fates had wiWdj 
Blind with his fear, and blameable the dead, 
[An ancient oak-tree climbs with utmost speed, 300 

If J hiding there, he might himself relieve, 
And the tremendous monster thus deceive* 
Scarce could myself believe what then I saw ; 
The serpent, curling round, begins to draw 
The shattered bulk of this unwieldy tree 305 

With dreadful strength, and from the ground to free ; 
Till, by degrees, the stubborn trunk he bends, 
And from the deepest roots, entirely rends. 
Then seiz'd him calling, with his latest breath. 
His friends to save him from so dire a death, 310 

And, closing his black jaws, he swallow'd whole 
(Which, looking back, with terror filFd my soul) 
The youth, within his poisonous maw conceal'd, 
Nor was his form again to me reveal'd. 
Aquinus hapless trusts the rapid stream, 315 

And, borne in swiftest flight, attempts to swim 
The torrent waves; as fast the monster sprnngi 
invades him, as amid their force be hang 
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(O! dreadful fate) retook him to tbe shore, 

Aud rent his limbs, devouring as he tore. S20| 

So was it granted me, meanwhile, to 'scape 
The fatal serpent's formidable shape, 
And hast^iingy as my sickly mind allowed, 
I to the general all in order shewed. 

Then sighs, and groans issu'd from his mouth, 33^ 

In pity for the miserable youth ; 
And furious, as with rage he wont t' impose 
Tn war, and battles, on his fiercest foes, 
And burning with desire of rafghty deeds, 
He bids us instant arm, ascend our steeds, 330 

And that the horsemen, thought the choice of all, 
Without delay into the field should fall 
Himself ad vancM before, swift o^er the land 
His courser spurr'd, and ordei'd that a band 
Should, arm'd with bucklers, follow where he led, 335 
And bring the huge Batista, wont to shed 
Against strong walls, the rage of rocks in showVs, 
Or throw ihe spear immense on lofty tow Vs. 

When now, with prancing hoofs, the coursers pass 
Around tbe cave, and thunder on the grass, 30 

The serpent, struck with terror, aa they neighed, 
Hit winding spires, from out tbe cavern, weigh'd. 
And from his hissing month a vapor broke, 
Like Stygian fire, iiiyolv*d in clouds of smoke. 
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All terrible, from both bis glaring ejes, 345 

Flames, fierce as lightning, were observed to. rise : 

But bis dire crest erected shines above 

The tallest summits of the nodding grove ; 

His forky tongue he brandishes on high 

With motion quick, and seems to lap the sky. 350 

But standing at the trumpet's voice amaz*d, 

Bis bulk enormous all aloft he raibM, 

Then, bending down, he rests upon his chest, 

And rolls in Volumes all beneath his breast. 

Thus, for the war prepared, he straight resolves 355 

Each twisted orb, in which his bulk involves 

Bis body to its utmost length extends. 

So vast in size, that his swift furjr bends 

Against the faces of the men, that stand 

The farthest off, as they were just at hand. 360 

Tiie coursers, trembling at a snake so vast, 

From off their heads the slender bridles cast, 

Impatient fled, and from their nostrils came, 

In frequent columns, floods of rolling fliime. 

Then, on his swelling neck, the monster made 365 

To move, now here, now there, his lofty head, 

'And, rising in his rage, bears one aloft, 

Or throws another on the ground as oft 

With his enormous weight, and as he groans 

Laps marrow gushing from his broken bones ; 370 

Jind while his jaws with gore yet overflow. 

His gaping mouth invades some other foe, 
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!ind leaves the half-eat bodies on the ground. ^ 

Then backward move the standards all around, 

The bands retreatiDg, as the day were lost, 375 

And this fell plague victorious o'er the host; 

While, with his baleful breath, of those who fly 

To greatest distance some infected die, 

!A.nd thus the leader, as their spirits droop ; 

Exhorting, calls again the trembling troop. 380 



Italian youth ! why turn your backs so base 
To one poor snake, and by such deeds coAt^, 
That Rome, in combat, must unequal stand 
Ev'n to the serpents of the Libyan land ^? 
If ev'n the breath, that from his jaws expires, 385 

Extinguish, in your breasts, heroic fires, 
And so depress your minds with sad affright, 
That, as yon view, you sicken at the sight, 
Yet shall your chief advance ; his hand alone 
Will soon suffice to bring the monster down. S90 

Untcrrify'd he spoke, and whirl'd a spear 
From his strong arm, like thunder, thro' the air. 
"Nor vain upon the serpent's forehead went 
The point, and not with little fury sent, 
Full in his dreadful face a wound it made, 395 

And, quiv'ring, fixes deep within his head. 
Then clamors strike the stars, and echoes rise 
£v'n to tli' aetherial mansions of the skie^; 
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Earth's furioos offspring ra^es on the plain, 

Impatient of defeat, and new to pain ; 400 

For he before was never doom*d (o feel, 

Tho' long had been his life, the force of steel. 

Nor vain had been the strength, with which he sprang, 

(His ire angmentincr, as the weapon stung) 

Had not bold llei^ulas been skill'd to guide 405 

His horse, that from th' assault he ieapM aside, 

And, holding strait in his left-hand the reins, 

Tnrn'd nimbly round, and wheeled about the plains; 

While the ^imonster winds with equal speed, 

And, reeling with his wound, pursues the steed, 410 

Nor, 'mid such deeds was Marus seen to stand 
A tame spectator with an idle hand ; 
But as his forkj tongue began to shake 
O'er the tir'd horse, and just had lapp'd his back, 
I swiftly turn*d, a wounding jav'lin threw, 415 

And on myself tiie serpent's fury drew. 
Till all the band, by our example led, 
From their right-hands a storm of javUins shed 
And on themselves, by turns, his vengeance brought ; 
Then the Balista** aid, at length, they sought ; 490 

From which a stone, that would have crushed a wall, 
UcstraiikM his course with its avenging fall. 
)So broken was liis strength ; nor, sick with pain, 
Could he erect his wounded spine again 
For wonted war, nor make bis head arise 425 
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To its accustom'd bteigbt amid the skies ; 

Yet, still to wind along, more fierce be strove. 

Till from the engine, a huge javMin drove, 

Deep in his belly, there entirely sank ; 

And rapid darts, from both his' eye balls, drank ; 490 

The mixing juices, till each glimpse of light 

Was, in the mangled orbs, extinguisird quite, 

Ttien wide, beneath the wounds, his jaws extend, 

In air a flood of baleful poison send 

(His dying refuge^ till his fulds at last 435 

Berieatii the weight of stones, and jav'lins cast, 

StretchM o*er the ground, and yet so near his fate, 

His jaws, relaxM and falling seem to threat. 

When, from the rattling engine sent, a beam ^ 

S w ift thro' the air with noise, like thunder, came, 440 

And lopt his head ; which, as his folds untwine 

Along the bank, in an extended line. 

At length in air, as gasping yet it lay, 

A cloud of livid poison, that the day 

Involved in darkness, from his mouth expired, 445 

And, in the baleful blast, the soul retirM. 

Then, from the river, bursts a doleful groan ; 
His deepest beds in echoing murmurs moan, 
And sudden lamentable bowlings move 
Along the banks, the cavern, and the grove; 450 

And all the branches of the forest round. 
Thro' which he roll'd his volumes, loud resound. 
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Alas ! how soon the fatal fight we roe ! 

What sudden yengence on our heads we drew I 

What ire exhausted, and what angry fate! 455 

Nor holy seers were silent, tho' (00 late, 

To warn us of our danger, and alarm 

The host, because we had, with impious arm, 

Thus violated him, who servant stood 

To all the sister naiads of the flood ; 460 

The nymphs, that in the tepid wave remained 

Of Bagrada, and were by him maintained. 

But then, Serranus, thy great father there 
Presented to my hand this massy spear, 
Reward, and honor of the second wound ; 465 

The same, next his, that first the serpent found ; 
The first, that on his sacred body stood 
And drank, with thirsty point, his sable blood. 

But now Serranus, as the tale he bears, 
Drops, from his mournful eyes, a flood of tears, 470 

And, with lamenting accents, thus began 
To interrupt, at length, the aged man. 

O ! had it been the will of po^Vful fate 
To have prolongM till now my fatlier's date ; 
Nor Trebia's banks had over flow'd with blood; 475 

Nor had we, Thrasimenus, seen thy flood 
Of valiant names so numerous now take hold. 
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That, sunk for ever, in thy billows roird. 

The Senior thus repl}*d, With Tjrian gore 
That widely strearoM on their detested shore, 480 

He expiated well his dreadful death, 
Ere, in their torments, he resigned his breath. 
For robb'd of men, and all her wealth decayed, 
Supine her hands for peace proud Afric spread; 
When bold Therapne, by some fatal star, 485 

T* Agenor^s offspring sent a chief for war. 
No figure had the man, no comely grace 
Of stature, or proportion in his face; 
Yet (wonderful to tell) in limbs so small 
His active spirit could overcome the tall, 490 

And, now to rule the war, he well was skilFd 
To join deep art with battle on the field, 
III most inhospitable climes to live, 
And greatest hardships easily survive.' 
Not e'er could Hannibal, who now so well 495 

Directs the Libyan arms, this chief excell. 
O ! would, Taygeta, to us so hard. 
That thou this man alone had ne'er prepared; 
Nor, on Eurota's shady banks, inur'd. 
Then I perhaps had seen Phoenissa's wall, 500 

In our victorious flames, to ruin fall, 
And surely had not wept the dreadful fate, 
By which my warlike leader found his date; 
A grief nor fire, nor death can e'er controul, 
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And, when I leave this earthly foraiy my soul 505 

To deep Tartarean shades the woe shall bear, 
And brood, and mourn for ever o'er it there. 

Boih armies croud the field, and o'er the plains 
The god of war, in all his fury, reigns ; 
Nor was a soldier, 'mid the battle's fire, 510 

In valour wanting, or in dreadful ire. 
Here, in the center, Regulus exceeds. 
The strength of all for memorable deeds : 
He open'd, with his sword, the darkenM field, 
To no forbidden path was seen to yield, 515 

Nor needed to repeat on one his blow. 
Such deadly wounds he sent against the foe. 
So when, in rage arising, Auster brings 
A sounding tempeston his dusky wings. 
And from the cloud, in air impending, threats 530 

With ruin earth, and ocean's deep retreats. 
The husbandmen, and shepherds seek the woods, 
A shelter from the storm, and rusliing floods ; 
And o'er the boldest seamen fear prevails 
To furl, with trembling haste, their swelling sails. 5§5 

But, with deep cunning, where the hollow rocks 
Secur'd his social band> from hostile shocks, 
The Grecian hid an host, and from the fight 
That instant turn'd his horse, dissembling flight ; 
As if such mighty foes approaching near, 5^ 
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Himself, and all were struck with panic fear. 

So when a shepherd, careful to repose. 

The flocks in safety, that his folds enclose 

Allures at night, by bleatings of a lamb, 

He holds at distance from the fleecy dam, 535 

Wolves headlong into pits, deceitful made, 

By leaves and branches, o'er the surface, laid. 

Glory, whose beams illume the noble mind, | 
Invites, and draws our chief the foes to find ; i 
And a fallacious confidence in war, 510 

To all so doubtful, urg'd him on too far. 
Behind he lookM not for assisting arms. 
Or who were following to the dire alarms. 
A mad desire of batlle pusLM him on 
To tempt the fury of the foes alone ; 5lb 

When sudden, from the hollow rocks, thai shroud, 
The fierce Laconians, in a gloomy cloud, 
Pour to the combat, and the Punic force, 
More dreadful, on the hero bend their course. 
O! day, still impropitious to be held, 550 

In sad remembrance of this fatal field ! 
Thine infamy, Gradivus ! that right-hand. 
Born but for thee, and for thy favor*d land, 
Is now condemn'd a fatal lot to bear, 
Must chains eternal in their city wear. 555 

Nor from my breast will ever groans withdraw ; » 

Thee, Regulus, a Tyrian, dungeon saw, 

G 2 
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Adi), Carthag«, thon, by thts great (rtompli , seemed 
Ev'n to tir immortal gods an equal deem'd 
But, worthy of this war, what vengeance i hall 560 

On LacedcBmon*8 guilty offspring fall ? 

The Elissoean fathers now proposed 
New leagues^ that to our chief should be discIosM ; 
To send him, sworn, a messenger of peace, 
Demanding Ihat the rage of war might cease, 565 

iLnd captive youth, with them, with us abide, 
To be returuM unharmM on either side. 
Nor pne delayed ; but, trimmM for sailing, stood 
A vessel fix'd at anchor in the road : 570 

And now the seamen oars from forests bew^ 
Or of divided firs their seats renew ; 
Some fit the twisted cables, some as fast 
Unite the swelling canvas to the mast ; 
While others make the prow's broad surface feel 575 

The weight enormous of the crooked steel. 
Bat, as the pilot of the vessel placed. 
And skiird in sea aSuirs above the rest, 
The poop, and rudder Cothon hastes to fit ; 
And, as the keel they to the waves commit^ 5S0 

The bright effulgence of the brazen prow. 
From triple points, illumes the deeps below. 
Then darts with them they bear, and all besides 
t)f use against the dangers of the tides. 
High on the deck, amid the ship be stands^ 5S5 
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Thence, with his voice, directs the sailor's hands 
The billows, with alternate strokes, to sweep, 
To plunge their oars, at once, within the deep ; 
And as, in eqnal rows,thej rise again, 
Applauds them to the murmurs of the maiiu 



590 



When all was done, the hour of sailin'^ come, 
The ship completely arm*d, and led from home 
By fav'ring gales, their anchors straight they weigh, 
Ci>mmitthem to the Winds, and trust the sea. 
Then throngs of women, men advanced in age, 695 

And cliildren croud the shore with equal rage. 
Dragged thro' the band appears our warlike chief, 
By fortune's sport a spectacle of grief ; 
Yet was his forehead smooth, and beamM his eyes, 
As when, impelled by more propitious skies, 600 

And mighty rulfer of Ausoniu's fleet, 
' Twas^iv'u him first Sidonian shores to meet. 
Then I, his friend, with willing heart advance, 
Jiesolv'd, whate'er betide, to share his chance, 
And nobler was it thought, with patient soul 605 

To bear their rugged beds, apartments foul. 
Their unsustaining food, and to contend 
Wall harder miseries on us they send. 
Than all our foes in Imttle to subdue. 
And still, whate'er the rage of fate can do, 610 

It shews not half such excellence of mind 
To fly from sorrows, urging us behind, 
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As, by endarance, well to conquer all 

The Bad misfortanes iu oar lires befall. 

Yet one slight hope remain'd <ibo* well I knew 615 

The rigid faith within fais bosom grew) 

That were it granted him again to come 

Within the city, and his natal dome. 

Himself relenting -migbt relieve our fears, 

Or sure be softened by our flowing tears. 620 

This in my heart, I thought perhaps that he 

Might weep, and bear in woes a mind like me : 

But when w€ reach*d paternal Tiber's flood, 

I watch'd his eyes to learn his inward mood. 

And, diligent tg look, made long delay; 6S5 

For oft our faces secret thoughts betray. 

But trust me, youth, amidst a thousand toils 

He bore abroad, at home enrich'd with spoils. 

And, when returnM t* Agenoi's cruel town. 

His face unpangM ne*er darted once a frown ; 630 

And him the same, I view'd, ev'n attbe time 

He met their vengeance in the Tyrian clime. 

Then all Ausonia's sons, with one consent, 

To meet the captive from their cities went; 

So vast the croud, that all the neighboring hills 633 

(The plains already throng'd) their number fills, 

And Albula, the voices of the ranks 

Imparts, in ecbqes, to his steepy banks. 

The Carthaginian nobles cursed with hearts^ 

So fell, not one from cruelty departs, 6i0 
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AttempUo wrap him in their foreign dress,. 

And all the honors of the gown suppress. 

Yet 'mid the weeping senate, and the croud 

Of youths, and matrons, Tenting sighs aloud,. 

With i^roanings roix*d, immoveable he stood. J 645 

The Consul on the shore extends his hand 

To help him, ns his feet approached the land^ 

And kindly welcomM from hi» dreadful toil. 

When first he reach'd a^in his parent-soiL 

But, stepping back, he bid the Consul straight 650 

Jletire, nor violate his princely state ; 

Then forward went, encompass*d by the proud^ 

And ruthless leaders of the Punic croud. 

With whom a captive band so numerous came, 

That ev'n the gods- were jealous of their fame. 655 

But, with the double pledges of their lave,- ^ 
His hopeful sons, see weeping Marcia movct \ 
Unhappy this excess of truth to find 
In the firm temper of her husbands mind^ 
Her scattered hair, her slighted robes she tore ; 660 

Discerned you not, she cr>*d, this day before? 
Or has rememb'rance fatl'd of tender years ? 
But, as she sees the Punic veil he wears. 
His shape deforming like a sad disguise, 
She faints, she falls with miserable cries, 665 

In sudden shades of night her senses swim, 
And deadly paleness seizes evVy limb. 
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If yet eternal ju >tice rule the world 

(To roe be whispers) maj such woes be hurrd, 

O ! Carthage, on thy proud Sidonian dames ; 670 

Then, as your mother, and yoHrself he names, 

Commands that 1 remove you from bis view, 

Le&t danger from the sad affright ensue ; 

While, 'mid such ills, his mind remaiuM unbroke. 

And scorii'd to bend beneath the grievous yoke. 67S 

Here, with deep sighs and groans, the youth began, 

Wbile, o'er bis cheeks, the tears of sorrow ran. 

O ! my great father, whom no heav'niy pow'r 
Has yet excell'd in our Tarpeian tow'r; 
If pious sons may of ilieir woes complain, 680 

O ! how could you so hard (ulas !) remain. 
As, to my own, and to my mother's grief, 
Deny the comfort, the last sad relief. 
To touch thy sacred face, thy mouth to kiss i 
Why join'd I not ('twas sure a humble bliss) 685 

My infant hand, in that dread day, with thine? 
Far lighter now had been these wounds of mine, 
If one rememb'rance of thy last embrace, 
O ! venerable sire, my mind could trace, 
When mix'd with unembodyM ghosts below ; 690 

But vain, my Marus, are the griefs I shew. 
For then our infant years were scarce complete ; 
Yet will it ever my fond raem'ry meet. 
His form was more than human ; from bis bead 
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Hi 8 snow-wliWe locks liis manly neck o*er spread, 69S 
Aid, waving forward, on his forehead, shone 
Where majesty had fixM her awful throne, 
With all his rev'rend dignity of mind, 
S ) great, his like my eyes could never find,; 

Tlien Marus took the word ; the youth V abslaia TflQ 
From such complaints, lest he perhaps again 
Might vex his wounds, with earnest voice desired t 
O ! with what virtue was your father fix'd 
(He sail!) when careless by his houshold god» 
He passM, and enter'd Sidon's prowl abodes* 70S 

ShieUls fixMoii high, with well known spears, and .car^ 
Triumphal trophies of his former wars, 
In his small cabin, first salute his eyes, 
AVhile, from the threshold, thus Us consort crieK 

O ! whither bend your feet, when 1 appear! 71(1 

No Punic prison, Regulus, is here. 
Lo ! the chaste footsteps of our nuptial bed, 
Preserve, as when our union first was made^ 
Our gods and home, in all this length of time. 
Inviolate, and still withont a crime. 715 

O ! what pollution can you find in us, 
Tiiat me, that them you fly so trembling thus^? 
The senate, and thy country gave thee joy. 
When this I bore, and then that other boy. 
O I look behind ; this house is only thine, 720 
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Where noble, on thy shoulders, Wont to shine 

'A ConsuFs robes, and moving from the door 

Yott saw the Roman fasces march before. 

Hence jou would seek the wars, and when from them 

Returned, while both our eyes triumphant beam, 725 

The spoils collected from the vanquishM hosts 

With me suspended on our humble posts. 

I ask no soft embrace, no nuptial rites, 

To whicli the Hymeneal torch invites : 

Our houshold-gods forbear to slight but now, 790 

And to thy infant-sons one night allow. 

But 'midst her tears, unalterM in his mind. 

Her husband with the Carthnginians joined. 

To lodge within the Tynan threshold goes, 

And leaves his consort, while, she tells Iier woes. 733 

Scarce had the rising morn begun to smile 
On the remains of great Alcides' pile. 
That Oeta*s lofty summit crownc:, when all 
The Libyan lords the Consul bids to call. 
Then o*er the threshold of the temple-gate 740 

I saw your father enter ; the debate 
Was held within, and all by him ezpress'd. 
When he the mournful senate last address'd. 
He told again, with chearfulness, to me« 
Soon as their chief to stand within they see, 745 

The fathers, with contending voice, and hand, 
' That he should take his wonted seat demand ; 
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But firmly he rejects his ancient place. 

Because a captive might its fame disgrace. 

Yet, from all sides, around him they combine, 750 

Entreating their right-hands with his to join, 

And that himself, a leader of such name, 

He would restore to those, from whom he came, 

To whose consenting heart it surely seem'd 

He might, for captive numbers, be redeemed ; 755 

And then more justly fire the Tyrian towVs 

With that right-arm, now fettered by their po^Vs^ 

I But, turning to the heavens his hands, and eyes, 

! pow'r of justice, and of right (he cries) 

Who govern'st all, by tliy unchanged decree, 760 

And faith, no less a deity to me. 

With Sarran Juno, by wliose name I swore 

Sore to revisit their detested shore ; 

If I, deserving of myself, have clioice 

To speak, and save tlie Latins by my voice, 765 

1 not more slothful to the Tyrian land 

(He said) that thus ray promis'd faith may stand, 
Siiall sure return, whatever dreadful fate 
(My honor safe) may there from them await. 
Let not to me my former glory tend ; 770 

Beneath the weight of years and war I bend, 
And, long to fetters in a dungeon doomed, 
My strength, in this old age, is quite consum*d« 

m2 
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Your Regulns ling been, and when he wa9^ 

Mot hardest duties of the war let pass, 775 

But you behold him dwindled toa name, 

A bloodless body, and no more the same. 

Yet let not Cartilage, of her frauds so vain, 

Unconscious what resources still remain^ 

Think to receive for me, so fur in age, 780 

Her captive youth, new wars with us towage. 

Arm, arm yourselves against their deep deceits 

And let this uation, minding only cheats, 

Be taught how great, myself a captive, Romo 

May from her now-surviving sons become. 785 

Nor let a peace begiv'n at tlieir desire^ 

Buf , as the custom of our sires require ; 

The Libyans now demand, and gave in charge 

To me, to be repeated here at large, 

That, in an equal treaty, war should end, 790 

And that both sides, with like concessions, bend. 

But let me rather sink to shades below, 

Thau see the Lallans plight so mean a vow. 

He said, and gave him (othe Tyriau ire. 
Nor sliglited then tlie senate iiis desire, 793 

But follow^ straight his grave, his true command, 
Anti, witli repulse, dismissed the Punic band; 
Wiio hastened to their native coasts with grief. 
And threatening, all the way, the captive chief. 
A mournful croud the senate straight surrouad| 80O 



Digitized by 



Google 



BOOK Tf. CAIUS 8IUU8 ITALICU8. 267 

yLod loud, \9\(h slirieks and groans, the fields resound; 

Sometimes they llioaglit to call bim from the deep, 

•And, as their grief inspirM, by force to keep. 

But his pale spouse, as if her eyes discern 

His instant death, soon as he mounts the stern^ 805 

With piercing moans, and lamentible cries, 

Swift to the swelling seas, as frantic, flies. 

Let me, ye Libyan lords, let me (she said) 
To share your vengeance, and his fate be led. 
This one, my husband, this poor boon I ask ; £10 

However dreadful or severe the task, 
By these dear pledges of our tender love. 
Permit that I to cruel Carthage move. 
To bear what labors, or by land, or sea, 
The pow'rs of heav^i may have design'd for thee. 815 

Amy lac's chief I sent not to the plains, 
Nor hung thy neck with these detested chains. 
Why fly alone to yield thy wretched life, 
And not companions take thy sons, and wife i 
Carthage perhaps may soften at our tears; sSO 

Or, if the hostile city shut her ears, 
Yet thou, yet they and I may bear, at once, 
IVliatever fatal sentence they pronounce. 
Or fix*d on death, within thy country die. 
That we the same sad fate with thee may try. 8S5 

While thus she mourns, the ship by slow degrees 
Forsakes the land, and seeks the curling seas. 
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Then hapless she, now fiercer stang with griei> 

(N^or hope remained, nor shadow of relief) 

Exclaims, as on the lofty bank she stands, 830 

And stretches to the shores her wearv*d hands t 

Behold the man. who vaants amidst his woes 

Of faith, preserved with none but Libjan foes ! 

Perfidious ! where are now thy nuptial vows, 

Aid faith eternal promisM to thy spouse ? 833 

This only reachM his unrelenting ear ; 
The dasliing oars forbade the rest to hear. 
Then down the river, with the stream we keep^ 
Our course, to meet the billows of the deep ; 
Which, as our keel of solid pine divides, 840 

We cut, with crooked beams,, the sounding tides. 
.Then, dreading worse than death, their proud disdain^ 
I wishM the ship to founder in the main. 
Or that soipe eastern blast, with ruder shock,. 
Might split her sides against a pointed rock, 846 

Aud whelm both them, and us, in equal death*. 
Bi|t Zephyr rising, with inspiring breath, 
Impeird us gently to the fatal shore,. 
And to the Tyrian fury soon restore : 
Which hapless I beheld, and home was sent 850 

To tell the dreadful death he underwent* 
Hot would I now relate the cruel scene ; 
How fierce Pygmalion's sons to vent their spleen. 
Stood emulous, with unrelenting breasts, 



Digitized by 



Google 



MOK Tt« CAItTS 8IUUS XTALICUS. 269 

Ofall the fury of devouring beasts ; 855 

Had anj race of man, at any time, 

Seen an example, in this earthly clime, 

Of virtue so commendable, so brave, I 

As then your .venerable father gave. ^ 

And well might i be sham'd, now lo complain 860 

Of his sad fate, tho' dreadful was his pain, 

Since I beheld him, with unalter'd face, 

Endure the torments of the hated race. 

Koc you, dear youth, should cease yourself to shew ^ 

Deserving of the blood, from which you grow, ^ 865 

Aud stop the tears, that rising strive to flow. y 

A wooden cage, whose grates around are fill'd 
lIFilh equal spikes of shining steel, they build, 
That, by their cruel art erected stand, 
In order pointing in, on evVy hand. 870 

So sharp so thick the prickly darts abide 
All sleep, by this invention Was deny 'd ; 
And when, in length of time, dull slumbers came. 
His body bending to the wooden frame, 
The rows of steel, so rugged and so fierce, 875 

From e\Vy side, ev'n lo his bowels pierce 
Restrain, O ! youth belov'd, these rising tears ; 
He conquers all, that all with patience bearp. 
Your father's glory shall be long renown'd, 
While heav'u or earth with faith's abode is crown'd, 880 
Or virtue's venerable name shall live; 



Digitized by 



Google 



270 THE FUNICS OF BOOK VI» 

And time, O ? mighty chief, at length will give 
An hour, in which poslerit v shall bear 
Tliy fate witli horror, and thy deeds revere. 
Thus Marns ceisM, and with sad care again 885 

\ Foments Serranus* wounds t* allay the pain. 

Meanwhile, on rapid win^s bedewM with blood. 
As they were dipt in Thrasimenns' flood, 
The fantom Fame, from airy heights, came down. 
And (ruth, with fiction mix'd, spreads thro' the town^ 890 
The strean of Allia to their minds recalls, 
The cruel Senones, the captive walls. 
Then mournful Terror shakes her reins in air, 
Tiie storm encreasing, nt they sink with fear. 
As o'er the tow'rs, wilh speedy flight, she bounds, 89J 
" Our foes approach", a dreadful voice resounds 
Then useless jav Mi ns in their hands they take, 
And sharpened stakes in air, with trembling, shake. 
The matrons rend their locks, and as they weep, 
With them the pavement of the temples sweep, 900 

And weary all the powers, alas ! too late, 
With praj'rs for friends already sunk in fate. 
Nor day, nor night brings quiet or relief; 
Before the gates the people howl with grief; 
Ff retch'd on the ground in scattered cronds they lie, 905 
Observing all that come, with careful eye; 
As they approach, in order round them throng, 
Enquire the news, and hang upon their tongue, 
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Yet hesitate belief, and ask again, 

If aught agreeable their ears detain ; 910 

Or looks alone, without an aid of word, 

Of what thej dread the tidings oft afford. 

Or, when some sad misfortune strikes their ears, 

Drop, from their mournful ejes, a flood of tears. 

Yet such the fears that in their hearts reside 913 

If aught the messenger appear to hide, 

They trembling at the doubtful answer stand, 

And all the trutb^ with earnest voice, demand. 

But, when they saw whole troops approaching near 
(GLv'n up for losi) they straight dismiss their fear, 920 
Four from the gates, their wounds rejoicing kiss, 
And thank the gods, for unexpected bliss. 
Then rev'rend Marus came, and led with care 
Serranus 'mid the throng assembled there. 
His mother Marcia. since her husband's doom, 925 

All crouds avoided, never stirtM from home. 
And only for her sons endur'd the light. 
But now she runs with all her former fright. 
And, half*distracted, meets the vanquished hosts. 
Bat, meeting Marus, thus the sire accosts. 930 

Companion of the chief, for faith renown'd 
Thou surely giv'st me now a lighter wound ; 
Or has the vengeful falchion, or the dart 
(O ! say) transfixed again my bleeding heart? 



Digitized by 



Google 



S73 THE PUKICfll OF BOOK VU 

Whatever fate befall my hapleM son, 935 

If he the Carthaginiaa fetters shon, 

And from his faUiet's dreadful pains be free, 

I bear ivith patience, gods ! yoar stern decree. 

How oft, O ! child belov*d, I thee besought, 

Thy father's ire to banish from thy thought, 9-10 

In ev'ry fight his courage to forbear, 

And cease to seek his sad renown in war ? 

Too hard, alas ! the fate I underwent, 

For all the fire to which his age was bent ; 

But mighty Poit'rs, if on our side be one, 9i5 

Spare yet my son, nor war with us alone. 

But when, dispelled at length this cloud of grief, 
The senate meeting meditates relief 
To their distressed affairs, and all contend. 
How speediest succour for the field to send ; 930 

The nearer danger chac'd away their fear, 
And first to name a genVal was their care. 
On whom might Latium, sunk in woe, rely, 
Tho' deem'd fprsook by nil the Pow'rs on high 
But Jove, resolving to defer the time, 955 

In which the world must yield t' Ausonia's clime 
And, rising from th" Albanian tow*r, beheld 
The Tyrrhene people, the Phoenician sweli'd 
With late successes, and prepar'd to come 
With conq*ring arms, against the walls of Rome, 960 
He shook the sacred honors of his head, 
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And awful, thus the Pow'r immortal said : 

For all thy fame, it is not granted thee, 
Presumptuous jouvh, by mighty Jove's decree. 
In arms th' Ausonian bulwarks to transcend, 965 

Or, thro* her lofty gales, thy feet to bend. 
Thou may'sf , with slaughter, Tyrrhene plains bestow, 
With blood make Latian streams their banks o'erflow, 
But the Tarpeian rock ourself defend, 
And her strong walls forbid thee to ascend. 970 

Then, from his hand, four tintes the thunder came ; 
Four times he darts \he lightning's forky fliime, 
That, from the rending concave, as it past, 
O'er all Moeonia's earth a splendor cast, 
While the descending cloud, that sounds alarms, 975 

Involves the cohorts in its dusky arras. 
Yet all suffices not the Tyrian chief 
To turn his war: then Jove, to give relief. 
Inspires the minds of great Eneas' race 
The nation, on a faithful breast, to place, 980 

To trust,*'with Fabius, safety's guarding reins. 
Appointing him their leader on the plains. 
And when he saw the guidance of the war 
Transferred entirely to his cautious care, 

This chief, he said, not envy shall o'ercorae, 965 

Nor the vain breath of empty iame at home j; 
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Nor Libyan cunning, nor desire of spoil, 

Nor other lust to lead him from his toil. 

Grown old in arms he knows to bear success, 

Nor can defeat his wary, mind depress, 990 

His genius form'd alike to win renown 

Or, from the daog'rous camp, or peaceful gown. 

So spake the god, and mounting from the wars 
Resumes his place amidth' immortal stars. 

This Fabias, prais'd by Jove, was not of those 995 
That e*er could be surprisM by ambush'd foes; 
But his delight was still to number o'er. 
At his return, whom he led out before, 
'And give his country ev'ry soldier back, 
Who dar'd with him the battle undertake. 1000 

Not e'er a sire more careful spar'd his son. 
Than useless carnage he desirMto shun, 
Nor view'd, with sadder eyes, his streaming blood , 
Than he the wounds of those, that round him stood. 
And, when again his glorious arms he rear'd, 1005 

Victorious, and with hostile gore besmearM, 
He, from the camp, display 'd his legions all, 
In number full, beneath the city-wall. 
Illustrious was his race ; their sire could boast 
Alliance with the bright siherial host. lOlO 

For when Alcides came, of old, £rom Spain^i 
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Triumphing ia tbe triple monsfer slain, 

And drove (a woad'rous sight!) the captive kine, 

Beside Tvhere bow the Roman bulwarks shine; 

Arcadius then (as fame reports) began 1015 

To build his palace on a humble plan, 

In desert forests, that o'er spread the ground, 

And sway'd th' uncultivated people round, 

When the fair offspring of the king comprestt*d, 

And quite o'erceme by her celestial guest, 1030 

Yet, not the less elate of secret joy, 

Conceived, and at her time produced a boy, 

"Was Fabius call'd, from whom the Fabian name; 

And thus the beautious maid, at length became. 

From mixing with Alcides the divine, 1085 

The mother of a great Herculean line. 

Three hundred Fabij hence were seen to go 

From this one house against aconq'hng foe; 

But, by delays, now Fai>ius overcame 

Their valiant acts, and soon obtained a name, 1030 

For wisdom, and for conduct, equal thought 

To Hannibal, who such vast armies brought, 

A nd whom they deem*d above the race of men : 

So great, O ! Carthaginian, wert thoa then. 

But while the griev'd, and frighted Latins try 1035 
Recruits, for future battles, to supply, 
Disturii^d by Jove, and qnite bereav'd of all 
His iiopes, to batter Rome's unconquer'd wail, 
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Imperious Hannibal his army leads 
O'er Umbria's mountains, and her flo\\'ry meads, 104O 
Where, from a lofty summit, Tuder sends 
Her walls around, and downrthe cliffs depends. 
And where Moevania, stretching far, exhalesi 
. A cloud of vapors from the hollow vales ; 
While, thro' her seats, and wealthy pastures move 1045 
The bulls devoted to celestial Jove. 
Thence o'er Palladian fields betakes his way, 
Desirous of the rich Picenian prey, 
And wasting ensigns leads with wond'ring arms. 
Where'er the spoil invites to tempt alarms, 1050 

Till mild G impania stops his fiery course, 
Aiid, ill her bosom, entertains his force. 
Her bosom then defenceless; and while here 
The leader view'd the domes, and temples near 
Liternum's stagnant waters, he beheld 1055 

UnnumbetM pictures shining o'er the field, 
The monuments of glory, Rome had gain'd 
In former wars : for these engrav'd remain'd 
On ev'ry portal, and in order shew'd 
Wbate'er a length of ages had bestow'd. 1060 

Before the rest great Regulus appears, 
With ardent voice inciting future wars. 
Wars to be shunn'd, had he foreseen the fate. 
Was then permitted for himself to wait. 
There noble Appius, staiu'd with Punic blood, 1065 
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Great as his ancestors in battle stood; 

And here, Tvhile glorious laurels bound his heatf> 

His triumph from Sarranian slaughter led. 

A snow-while column rrses next io those, 

'Aud bear« the signs of conquest on the seas, 107O 

The beaks of ships^ the plunder of the wave, 

Diiilius to the god of battles gave ; 

When he, the first, with sails victorious crowned 

The deeps, and the^ Phoenician galleys drown'd.. ^ 

And, near in view, his mighty glory stands, 107S 

The torches beaming in the bearer's hands.. 

The sacred trumpeter, that wont to come, , 

T' attend him from the finished banquet home, 

And, by the chearful sounds bis breath inspifd^ 

Duilius' honor'd gods with pleasure fir'd. 108(1 

He sees, close by, the statue Rome had rais'd^ 

Memorial of her citizen deceased, 

And Scipio, victor onSardoa's plain. 

Performing rites to the Phcanician slain •< 

Then troops, disperbM along the Libyan field^ ^ 1085 

In bands, and scattered parties he beheld. 

With Regulus pursuing close behind. 

While bright, like fl ime, his crested helmet shia'd^ 

Then Autololiaos, Nomades, the Moor, 

Great Ammon, and the Garamantian shore, 1090 

Their arms laiddown) to him their cities yield. 

While Bagrada, from forth his sandy field, 

O'er his slow tide with viper's venom foams. 
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And; on his hollow banks, a serpent roams, 

That pours his fury on the leader there, 1095 

And 'gainst his host alone maintains a war. ' 

Then, flung from off the stern amid the main, 

'And, calling all th' immortal Pow'rs in vain, 

Amjclcss rnler of the plain he found, 

By hands perfidious in th' abysses drown*d : 1 100 

And thus Xantippus paid, but ah ! too late 

Due vengeance, Uegulus, for thy sad fate* 

The double islands of iEgathes next. 

Their hands had rais'd with swelling seas betwixt; 

And round them might jou see the shattered ships, 1105 

And Libyans floating on the purple deeps, 

While ocean's lord, the great Lutatius bore. 

With favoring gales, the captive sterns ashore^ 

In order here amid the vanquish'd bound, 

Hamilcar father of the chiefs is found, 1110 

And on himself, from other objects, drew 

The peoples eyes, his aspect stern to view 

But last was to be seen a seeming peace. 

Polluted altars of the Libyan race, 

On which the league was sworn, great Jove deceived 1115 

The Latins giving laws, and, as they heav'd 

Their fasces to the sky, Hamilcar stands, 

With trembling heart, and with submissive hands, 

Entreating pardon, and a treaty swears. 

That but produced a greater weight of wan. 1 ISO 
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These fair Dione vicwM from Eryx* beighf; 
With ardent eyes, andg-laddenMat the sight. 
But, Tvhen the Libyan had sarvey'd the whole 
With brow contracted, and with troubled soul^ 
Conceiving fury in his breast the while, Il'SS 

He vents his wrath with a disdainful smile. 

Not lighter deeds, the deeds performed by me, 
Grav'd on their lofty roofs onr domes shall see : 
There Carthage may behold Saguntum's wall^ 
At once by steel and flimes devouring fall; 1130 

While frantic fathers stab the tender limbs 
Of their own sons, and all with slaughter a wim9» 
Nor small will be the space, she must ordain 
The vanquishM Alpine mountains to contain; 
Where Garamantians, Nomades may fill, 1133 

On conqVing steeds, the cliffs of evVy hill. 
There shalt thou see besides Ticinus* bank 
O'erflow'd with streams of gore his watera drank ^ 
Our Trebia too, add Thrasimenus' flood 
With Tuscan corses chokM, and dy'd with blood. 1 140 
There may Flaminius fall amidst alarms, 
Tho* great his stature, and his strength in arms, 
The Consul Scipio, dropping blood, may fly, 
And, on his sons young shoulders mounted high. 
Be from the fury of the war convey 'd, 1145 

And careful 'midst his friends, and kinsmen laid. 
Let these be painted to the peopled view. 
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And mightier deeds their wonder shall renew. 
There, Cartha^, shall thou grave the Roman towers I 

In flames expiring by Libyssa's powers, 1150 i 

And Jove himself, the guardian of the town, I 

From his Tarpeian fane hurl'd headlong down. I 

Meanwhile! as worthy of their actions stands, i 

Ye valiant youth, by whose assisting hands, i 

Such wonders 1 perform in times of need, 1155 

Your powers assembling, go with utmost speed, 
.These warlike monuments to ashes doom, 
And all in one involving blaze coniume* 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The singular straiagem of Hanmbalj and the battle with 
Minutius. 

FahiuSy invincible against both valor and artifice^ delay t 
the progress of Hannibal^ who lays waste the country of 
Falernum, andy in hopes ofpraooking the Dictator to fighty 
removes his camp to several different places ; till at length 
he is besieged in a valley surrounded by mountains^ but 
extricates himself by a singular stratagem. The Romans^ 
being outwitted^ become mutinous^ and demand to be led to 
action. Fabius appeases them. At length an equal command 
is given to MinutiuSj who soon yields to the provocations of 
Hannibal^ rashly engages him and is in danger of being cut 
to pieces mth his forces ; till Fabius, coming to his reliefs 
repulses the Carthaginians^ and is honored^ and applauded 
by the whole army. 
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Now, 'mid such woes, and soul-depressing grief. 
Sunk Rome from Fabius only hopes relief; 
Th* allies he sudden arms for fight again, 
And all Ausonia, tho' jet sick willi pain ; 
Tho' far advanc'd in age as brave appears, 5 

As he were in the prime of jouthful years, 
And, hardest toils prepai'd to undergo, 
Now moves hiis camp against the daring foe. 
His more than human soul regards nor force 
Of darts, or falchions, nor the strength of horse ; 10 

Against so many thousand Libyans spread, 
With their unconquer'd leader at their head, 
Against so many bands alone he went, 
And ever cautious of the field's event, 
In his own breast the strength, and safety bears 15 

Of all he led in arms, to tempt the wars^ 
And had not this old man, by wise delay, 
Made fortune then her adverse course to stay, 
That age had been the last of Roman fame, 
And the Dardanian race an empty name. SO 

He set a bound to favor ev'ry god 
Then on the Carthaginian arms beslow'd; 
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Amid proflperitj made Libja bend, 

Made, for a while, her sudden conquests end, 

And Hannibal insulting on the field — 25 

From late successes, by delay repeU'd. 

O ! glorious chief, who could alone sustain 
The second ruin of the Trojan reign^ 
The Latin state now sinking, and the spoils 
Her fathers gathered in unnumber'd toils ; SO 

Who could preserve the wealth Carraentis bore^ 
And the wide empire of Evander's shore. 
Arise, proceed, and worthy of thy carea 
Exalt thy sacred honor to the stars! 

But Libya's leader, when he heard was namM 35 

'A great Dictator, and by all proclaim'd, 
Revolving in hismind that, not in vain 
The Romans changed their orders for the plain, 
Desired to know the fortune of the man, 
What were his honors, whence his race began; 40 

Why Fabius their united minds confess 
Their only hope in this extreme distress; 
Why Rome believM him, such sad tempests past. 
An eqnal to great Hannibal at last. 
Yet his long years, now void of youthful heat 45 

Perplex' J the chief ; for hence to his deceit, 
By rash attempts, his age was unexposed ; 
So wishing all to him might be disclosed 
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He, from a captive of the vanquished binds, 

His race^ his manners, and bis deeds demands. 50 

From great Arretium of Tyrrhenta came 
A noble jouth, and Gilnius was his name, 
But, in an hour unprospVous reach'd ihe banks 
Of broad Ticinus, and amid the ranks 
Thrown wounded from his steed upon the plain 55 

His neck bad jiekled to the Libjaa chain* 
He, sunk in woes, and seeking to provoke 
His instant death, thus to the leader spoke. 

Thou warr*st not with the rash Flaminius now, 
Nor hast with Gracchub' fierce resolves to do, 60 

But one that for his sire Tirynthius boasts; 
And had the fates decreed that, on thy coasts, 
O ! Hannibal, this warrior had been born, 
Carthage th' imperial crown of earth had worn. 
I sdall not hold jou with a long detail 65 

Of all, in which his fathers could prevail. 
Let til is suffice. The Fabij thou shall know 
By one great deed performed against the foe, 

The states of Veij, having broke the peace, 
Refu&M the mandates of the Roman race, 70 

Spread to the city-gates their fierce alarms, 
And loud our Consul cali'd his bands to arms. 
The sons of Hercules^ tho' then forbid, 
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Had form* J a secret camp, where all lay hid, 

And (wonderful !) from this ^reat house alone, 75 

A whole patrician host to war had gone. 

Three hundred leaders thro' the portal bend, 

To each of whom thou safely might'st commend 

The guidance of a war, bold as thou art, 

But, with a dreadful omen, they depart ; 80 

The sounding portals of the accursed gate * 

Loud, on their hinges, hollow thunder grate. 

But chief, and with more heavy murmurs, roar 

The altarssacredto Alcides pow'r 

And on the foe they, with such valor, haste, 85 

That their small number scarce was e'er surpast 

But all, that could from mighty hosts appear ; 

[&.nd more the slaughters than the soldiers were. 

Oft thick in orbs, oft scatter'd o*er the plain, 

In devious paths the battle they sustain. 90 

Their merit equal to the labor seem'd. 

And each to none in worth inferior deem'd. 

They well might lead three hundred triumphs home 

To grace the Thunderer's Tarpeian dome. 

But vain, alas! their hopes, and all forgot 95 

That ever-changing is the human lot. 

This troop of heros, who disdain'd that while 

The Fabian line walk'd o'er their native soil 

Another host the public war should wage, 

Fell equal by the jB:od8' pernicious rage, 100 

* [Accuraed gnte] ice porta acclerata in the coiiiuicaUrj. 
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And circamvented bj the sudden force v 

Of num'rous armies, ardent in their course. 

Yet cease thy savage joy at their defeat, 

Enough for thee remains, for Libya's state; 

This one will strive amidst his numerous bands 105 

With all the strength of their three hundred hands. 

So active are his limbs, so patient still 

All labors of the battle to fulfill, 

So great the valor of his mighty soul, 

And cautions vigilance directs the whole. 110 

Not ev*n thyself, in whose more tumid veins 

The youthful blood swells high, can o'er the plains 

Impellinto the fight, with fiercer speed, 

The warlike fury of thy bounding steed, 

Or, as he champs the reins, can better guide 115 

His fiery course, and make his strength abide. 

The chief perceiving, as these words he heard, 
He wish'd for death, nor his resentment fear'd, 
In vain thou tbink*st (he cry'd) to move our ire, 
And free thyself, by death, at thy desire ; 120 

Live as thou wert ; a heavier chain shall press 
Thy captive-neck, and add to thy distress. 
Scornful he spoke, by fav'ring gods iuspir'J, 
And equal by his late successes fii'd. 

But now the senate, and the Latian dances, igg 

Smit with the care of gods, as sorrow claims, 
Uusb to their altars s there a band repairs 
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Of maids, and matrons, shedding floods of tears; 

And, as in order'd companies they came, 

A purple robe, to Jove's immortal dame, ISO 

They give, withlified hands, with ardentvows, 

And thus address tlie great imperial spouse. 

1 queen of gods, attend with fav*ring ear 
To thy chaste people, and tlieir prayers hear; 
Lo ! we, the brightest of Aasonia's race, 135 

Bear in our hands, thydignity to grace, 
This venerable ofTring, all inlaid 
With threads of gold, and which ourselves have made, 
Nor shall this fail, O ! Pow'r. to be thy dress, 
Till all our matrons' fears entirely cease liO 

And, if thou now disperse the fatal cloud 
Of Marmaricians. that our country croud, 
A crown of gold shall glitter on thy shrine, 
And, bright with sparkling gems, be ever thine. 

This done, with oflTrings suitable they load 145 

The shrine of Pallas, of the warrior god. 
And heav'nly Phsebus ; but Diont*s name 
Is chief implor'd by evVy trembling dame; 
Such rev'rence of the gods will fear provoke; 
The happy seldom bid their altars smoke. 150 

While iheseold honors Rome, in te:np1es, pays. 
Great Fabius takes the field by secret ways 
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And cautious in his art of war, and slow, 

From passes, giv'n by fortune, bars the foe. 

Nor, from his ensigns, one allows to stray, 155 

And. greater, taught his soldiers well t'obey ; 

Which, mighty Roman, chief thy glory spread^ 

And to th^immortal stars exalts thy head. 

But when, at distance, first appeared in view 
The standards, that on lofty mountains flew, 160 

And new-forgM armour shining to the skies, 
Again the Libyan's hopes begin to rise; 
Again his youthful blood begins to boil 
From the soccessesof his former toil. 
And vain he thought that now the sole delay 165 

Of victory was that, in due array. 
The meeting armies were not yet beheld 
To stand, as usual, on tL' embattled field. 

Proceed, he cries, swift march against their states, 
And, instant rushing forward to their gates, 170 

Be, with your strength, the ramparts overthrown, 
And all their fences broke entirely down. 
Far as the distance of the field between. 
So far the foe from shades of death are seen ; 
To guide their wars is call'd unwieldy age, 175 

With whom it might abash young men t' engage. 

l2 
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These are but reliques yon perceive in right, 

Disclaiiu'd as useless in the former fight ; 

Where are their boasted Gracchi fled afar, 

Where the bold Scipios, thunderbolts of war B 180 

Beat from A.usonia's field iu bloody fight, 

They ceasM not ever their inglorious flight. 

Till dastard terror wing'd their rapid way 

To the remotest botinds of earth, and sea ; 

Where both the fugitives now wander wide, 185 

Nor dare the fury of our arms abide. 

But, trembling at our name, a war pretend, 

And, in our absence, Iber^s banks defend. 

Our fame, from slain Flaminius, too shall grow^ 

And we, with other honors, well may shew 190 

The name of him, insatiate in alarms, 

To crown the glory of our couq'ring arms. 

What numerous years, by our resistless sway, 

Shall this good sword from Fabius snatch away ; 

And yet how bold he dares, and let him dare ; 195 

It shall be mine, he shines no more in war. 

With dreadful voice he spoke, and straight impellM, 
With rapid speed, his troops along the field ; 
Now, mounted on his steed, with his right-hand 
Provokes the foe in open fight to stand ; SOO 

Now with his voice upbraids, now sends a spear, 
From mighty distance, thro' the yielding air, 
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Aady loud-iasQlling in his ariny^s sight, 
Displays the image of the future fight. 

The son of Thetis thas, on Phrygia's field^J 205 

Rais'd his Vulcauian arms; and in his shield 
£nihrac'd heav'ii, eartli, in waves his mother curl'd, 
And, in that spacious figure, all the world. 

But Fabius, careful not in fight to engage, 
Sits the spectator of his empty rage, g Id 

And, from the summit of a lofty hill. 
Controls ihe force of his insulting will, 
His useless threats of war, by caution, tires, 
And sets a final bar to his desires. 

So when, in shades of night, a shepherd keeps 215 
His flocks secure in folds, and fearless sleeps. 
The mad'ning wolves, by hunger made more strong, 
Invade the fences in a furious throng, 
And, loudly howling as the bars they draw, 
Them with fierce teeth, and fruitless fury gnaw. 220 

The Libyan thence, his project render'd vain, 
Impells his legions o'er Apulia's plain ; 
With tardy march, and in a vale concealed 
Sometimes remains, or half to view reveal'd, 
If thus the foe, too careless, might pursue, S25 

And he, by unexpected fraud, subdue. 
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Or now, ia deepest shadetf of night, prepares, 

Within some devious path, his ambushed wars. 

Then sudden marches back, pretending fright| 

And, from his camp, deserted in their sight, 990 

A shining mass of richest plunder shews, 

And, like a prodigal, invites his foes. 

So winds Maeander thro* Msonia^s plain 

In wat'ry labyrinths, you trace in vain. 

No fraud is wanting, ev'rj turn he tries, 235 

And all his mind to various modes applies. 

So when, on water, sunbeams trembling dance, 
And on house-tops, bj swift reflection, glance, 
Beneath the wand'ring image of the rays, 
High on the roofs a moving shadow plays. S40 

Now stung with grief, and robb*d of his desire. 
He secret thus vents his complaining ire. 

Had this strange man, at first, our force withstood. 
Nor Trebia's banks, nor Thfasimenus"* flood 
Had been renownM, nor Italy had mourn'd; 915 

Nor had the Pliaethontian river turu'd, 
Thro' his deep valleys, with a purple stain, 
And, with ensanguin'd waves, disturbed tiie main. 
He finds (while cautious from the fight he stays, 
And wearies us with these unthought delays) 250 

New means to conquer, aad how oft, alas I 
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When, with opposing arms, he seems to pass, 
Has this great chief oar secret plots o'erthrowa- 
Bj skill superior, and oar frauds andone. 

This to himself, when tife shrill trumpets sound 255 
Proclaim'dthe midnight hour was now come round ; 
But when the morning- watch had call'd from sleep 
New centinelsj in arms the guard to keep^. 
He chang'd his march, and lea ving^ straight behind 
The Daunian land, his nuraVous host inclined 260 

Back to Campania's coast^ a well known way^ 
In hopes to gather there a wealthy prey ; 
And ent'ring now Falerrium's fertile field' 
(So rich, her land was in no age beheld - 
To disappoint the labors of the swain, 263" 

But yielded rich returns from cs'ry plain)' 
The rage of hostile flame he sudden throws 
Against the verdure of the fruitful boughs. 
Nor must we, Bacchus, pass in silfence o'er 
Thy hallow'd honors on the 3acred shore, 270 

(Tho' warlike actions chief invite the Muse)' 
But sing, O ! giver of the sacred juice. 
How first thy vines, with heav'nly Nectar swell'd. 
Were rais'dby thee on this immortal field, 
And hence have gain'd, for wine, a noble name, 275 

That none but the Falernian presses claim. 

In better timeS' than ours, Falernns old 
His plows along the Massic mountains rolji'd. 
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Uncon8cio*js then of the destrnctiTe sword ; 

Nor then the tendrils of the vine afford 280 

Green shadows waving o'er the naked plains ; 

Nor yet were taught th' uncultivated swains 

Among their cups Lyoeus' blood to bring, 

But slakM their thirst at some refreshing spring. 

A prosperous journey there, a happy day, 285 

And twilight, glimm'ring with a feeble ray. 

Directed Bacchus to his humble door. 

Proceeding then to Calpe's lofty shore. 

Nor wasth' SBlherial guest at all ashamed 

Of the poor cot, nor be the master blam'd, 890 

But, ent'ring o'er the threshold, was received 

By smoky posts, that to the roof were heavM, 

And, as the customs of the time require. 

His homely table stood before the fire; 

Nor knew the host, whose Iook*his joy expressed 295 

That then a deity his hut had bless'd : 

Yet, as the manners of his fathers were, 

Spar'd not his age, nor ceas'd his grateful care^ 

Till, running here and there, before the god 

He plac'd the choicest chear of his abode. 300 

His cornels now in canisters he laid, 

Fruits, from his wat'ry garden, next he spread, 

Yet wet with dews, and honey for ihe rest^ 

And milk distinguishes the simple feast, 

His table unpolluted still with blood ; SOS 

And DOW, when Ceres' gif^ in order stood, 
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He hastes his hearth, from all sides, ioecMopose, 

And, 'mid the flames, a pure libation throws. 

Then thou,great Bacchus, of tbj welcome glad^ 

And all the diligence this old man had, SIO 

Ftirbad, whoever might his table share, 

Thy sacred juices to be wanting there. 

When sudden (stranee to tell t amid the rooro^ 

The beechen cups with wine begin tofoam^ 

Reward of one so hosphably good ; 315 

Tiie'milk-pail blushes with a purple fljod^ 

And juices of (he fragrant berries broke 

Full on a goblel, from a post of oak. 

Receive, LyoBUs cry'^d, and keep a store 
Of this fair juice, unknown to thee before, 3S0 

But which, in after-times, Falernus* name,, 
For fruits of nobler tines, shall sure proclaim* 

He said, nor more his heavenly form concealed 
But straight his shining brows to view reveard, 
That brightest rays of dazzling purple crown'd^ SS5 

And a surrounding wreath of ivy bound. 
About his neck his scattered locks he flung ; 
From Ilia right-hand a mighty tankard hung; 
And. vines, that from his verdant thjrrsus fell^ 
Again spring up, with fairer liquid swell, SSO 

Entwine the festive table, there take root. 
And in Nysoean boughs begin to shoot 
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Nor could Falernus easily cpntend 

With taste so pleasant, nor his sense defend, 

But, when the cups had frequent passed around, 335 

He, striking with his reeling feet the ground. 

Or stammVing with his tongue, such frolic makes, 

Pleas'd smiles the God, while the strong liquor shakes 

The giddy brains of his delighted host, 

And he begins, with grateful thanks, t* accost 340 

The favoring po^*r, for this unhop'd for good^ 

In broken accents scarcely understood. 

Till sleep, O ! Bacchus, thy companion still. 

Composed his glisi^ningeyes against his will. 

But when bright Pha&bu«, shining forth anew^ 345 

Had with his feet dispersed the morning dew, 
The Massic swains, in wonder lost, beheld 
A grove of vine-trees flourish on the field. 
Wave high their lucid branches to the sun, 
And round the hill the verdant glory rnn, 350 

And, since that hour, high Imotuc rich of wine, 
Fair Ariusian cups, that brightly shine 
With juice ambrosial, and Methymne fam^d 
Cease with Falernian vases tobenamM. 

While Hannibal this fertile region wastes, 355 

And, thro' the land, with wide incursions hastes, 
Impeird by thirsty swords, that pant for blood, 
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Slow Fabius, sporting with the leader stood. 

But to th' Ausonian camp a fury glides, 

And soon a sad desire of battle slides 360 

Thro* ev'ry heart, and£ercelj all contend 

Down from the mountain instant to descend. 

O ! Muse to fame record, record the man, 
Whom fate permitted well t' o ercome the plan 
Of either camp, their madness to subdue, 365 

And thus a double fury over threw. 

If me the senate had believ'd (he said J 
So rash in mind, and of such temper made, 
That shouts, or murmurs could at all controul 
The steady resolutions of my soul ; 370 

They had not, when affairs so fast declin'd, 
The guidance of the war to me consigned. 
}/iy thonghts of battle, long and careful weighed, 
And which by one shall not be disobey'd. 
Are to preserve you safe amidst alarms, 373 

Ev'n when ye seek to rush on certain harms ; 
Nor shall it e'er be said, that one of all 
By Fabius* conduct was ailow'd to fall. 
If ye desire no more tlie light to view, 
'And ev'n Ausonia's name to fall with yon ; 380 

Or if it grieve your hearts, in this sad time, 
Ho mischief happens from another crime, 
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Nor that (o anj place renown can flow S 

From tidings of your second overtlirow, > 

Recall Flaminius from the shades below. J ^^ 

He, rushing heedless to the war, ol Ia(e, 
Gave certain signs of what may be jour fate» 
All ! see ye not a precipice beneath 
Your tot^ring feet, that threatens instant death ? 
One victory the Libyan will suffice SdO 

O'er ruin*d Rome a cooqueror to rise. 
Stop, stop, my friends, and understand your chief: 
When comes the season to relieve your grief, 
The wisli*d-for time, that may your hands require, 
Let these ferocious words with deeds conspire. 393 

'Tls not, believe me, friends, 'tis not indeed 
An arduous task to battle to proceed; 
Our gates set open now, a single houv 
Into the field may the whole army pour. 
But great the bliss, and only giv*n to those 40 

"Whom Jove as they go forth to meet their foes 
Beholds with favoring eyes, to 'sca))e their doom^ 
And, from the bloody fight, unhurt to come. 
The Libyan trusts his fortune, while he finds 
His bark smooth-gliding with propitious winda ; 405 

And till the gales subsiding cease to fill 
His swelling sails, we must be careful still 
To stop his outset by a wise delay, 
And fortune's favors last not ev'ry day. 
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Already see ! with what dirainish'd force, 410 

(No fighting now) the Syrians bend tlieir coarse, 

How much their chief already fails in fame, 

And with our other honors we may claim 

That those but His far belter I forbear 

All farther speech, and exhortations spare. 413 

Demand ye now in full array to gOj 

And urge a battle with the furious foe ? 

O ! may such confidence, ye ^ods, abide 

When all your strengtii hereafter shall be try'd ; 

Mean while, excluding now the dang'rous lot. 420 

And the Phoenician's insults all forgot. 

Myself, myself alone, I much entreat. 

Oppose their whole destructive war to meet. 

He ceas'd his words, composed the dire alarms, 
And quieted their rabid thirst of arms. 495 

As when great Neptune rears his placid head 
Above the seas in rolling billows spread, 
And views at once th* extension of the main, 
And all the deeps behold their lo^d again ; 
The raging blast no cruel murmur brings, 4^0 

Nor in its forehead move the dancing wings; 
Peace, by degrees, diffuses o'er the brine. 
And smooth, on silent shores, the waters shine. 

This the Phoenician's subtile art descries ; 
By poison of his fraud their minds he tries : 435 
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Some few paternal acres Fabius plow*d, 

Not many were the yellow fields he sbewMr 

And Massicus had added to their fame, 

Bestowing on the fertile glebe his name. 

But hence the cunning of his thought divines^ 4tD 

A secret plot to forward his designs; 

And all the camp ambiguous nimors hear 

Uf fire, and slaughter never raging there. 

Hence they suspect the quiet of the place, 

That some deceitful art had giv'n it peace ; 445- 

Or that, for this, their chief from action staid» 

And, by a private league, the war delayed 

This Fabius reach'd, and the Dictator knew 

How the false rumors from the Tj'rians grew ; 

Yet fail'd he not Ih* invidions voice to scorn, 450^ 

Mid dashin? falchions, and the shrilling horn ;. 

Nor sought, by hazard of a fight, to shun 

The dangers he, from dubious fame, might run ;^ 

Till the Phcenicians creeping o^er the plain 

To diflTrent camps, and frequent mov d in vain^ 455 

Yet urging fight, their separate bands inclose 

tV'here hills, overspread with waving woods, arose, | 

And rocky cliflTs the lofty sammit shews. 

The pathless Laestrigonian rocks confin'd 

His bands on this side, and include behind ; 4^ 

On that Liternum's muddy lake surrounds 

"WlUi stagnant waves, spread o'er the marshy grounds j^ 

No use of soldiers* spears, or shining swords 
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TTh' embarassment of the sad place affords, 

But by the fraudful region all deceiv'd 465 

Were sudden of their woated strength bereav'J 

By famine unforeseen, that seems to threat 

They should the ruin of Saguntum meet. 

And that the fate of the Sidonian band, 

With their victorious arms, was just at hand, . 470 

The pow'r of sleep had shed his dews around 
The sea, the land, and all the dark profound, 
And mortals, ceasing from the toils of day. 
In all the peace, by midnight granted, lay : 
But then the Carthaginian leader's breast, 475 

With ev'ry danger of the place possest, 
Permitted not to lay aside his fright. 
And taste the grateful blessings of the night. 
He rais*d his miglity limbs from off his bed ; 
A lion's yellow spoils his back o'erspread, 480 

That ofi before, stretch'd on the grass j field, 
His weight had press'd, when sleep compell'd to yield ; 
Then thro' the dark, with hasty step, he went. 
To reach, not distant far, his brother's tent. 
Nor he degen'rates from the warlike rites, 485 

But, roii'd within a bulTs black hide, invites 
The night, to give his weary'd limbs repose. 
And thus, by gentle sleep, dispells his woes. 
Beside him, fi&'d in eartlu his javMin stood. 
And from the steely that crown*d the fatal wood^ 490 
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JI 18 dazzling helm depends, while scatterM round 

The buckler, sword, and corslet press'd the ground ; 

And equal, on the neighbVing earth behind, 

>lis bow, and Balearic sling reclin'd, 

'And, in soft slumber sunk, not distant far, 495 

A band of chosen youth, approved in war : 

His courser too, caparisouM at hand. 

And feeding on the grass is seen to stand. 

The footsteps of his brother entering broko ^ 

A sleep so light, and thus the warrior spoke, \ 50O 

While in his hands the scattered arms be took. ) 

What god, my brother, sinks you soft in sleep, 
When cares demand a constant watch to keep ? 

Then Mago, rising, call'd his slumbering band 
From off the turf again in arms to stand, 505 

When thus the Libyan chief: These nightly cares 
From Fabius came, and Fabius raib'd our fears; 
That vigilant old man, by whom alone 
These bars on our propitious fates are thrown. 
Ah ! see you not, how yonder lofty ground, 510 

Oil all sides, with besieging arms is crowuM, 
What soldiers there, collected in a ring. 
Invest us round, and hostile weapons bring. 
But come, since our affairs are thus distrest. 
Think of a scheme yet latent in my breast ; 515 

Within the camp a herd of oxen stay. 
Brought from the country, that before us lay. 
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SUnd, by the conataiit usage of a war, 

They follow with their keepers in the rear. 

Betwixt their horns be wither'd boughs apply^d, 520 

{&iid twigs, ill bundles, o^er their foreheads ty'd, 

As I shall bid; and when our flames begin 

To seize the faggots, void of sap within, 

The cattle, stiing with pain, will beli'wing fly 

Along the summits of the mountains nigh, 525 

And shake their horns, and on their foreheads bear 

The wandVtng blaze till, with unusual fear^ 

The centinels from their fix'd stations run, 

And think some mightier deed by night is doue. 

If this you like (extremes refuse delay) 530 

Let all arise, and instant haste away. 

'Tis good, the chief replyM. Then from the tent, 
With double pace, to other tents they went 
Where great Maraxes slept along the field. 
His head reclining on his bo^sy shield, 535 

'Mid steeds, and men, and spoils his hand had gain'd 
In figKt, and all with slaughter yet were stained. 
But, frighted in his sleep, with dreams be rag'd ; 
Just then a shout, as if in war engaged, 
By chance he rais'd and ardent from his bed, 540 

His hands, for his known arms, and falchi6n spread. 
Him, with his spear inverted, Mago shakes, 
While thus he dreams, and in these words awakes. 
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O : chief, when darkness reigns, lay fear aside. 
And let thy valor in the light be try'd ; 545 

To gain a safe retreat, we now roust use 
The secret shade, the wings of night diflfuse. 
Wiih kindled branches ty^d about their horns, 
Where yonder wood the lofty hills adorns, 
Amid the passes where they keep their guard, 550 

My brother now prepares to send our herd 
Of plunder^ oxen, and *inid their alarm 
To 'scape, and save the host from ev'ry harm: 
Arise, and Fabius shall perceive from this, 
We strive with policy no less than his. 555 

He said : the youth, of this design elate. 
No longer slumberM, but from where he sate. 
Made haste to go, without the least delay, 
And to Acherras* lent they bend their way ; 
Who took in rest, or ease but small delight, 560 

Nor e'er his slumbers lengthened all the night. 
But, ever-watchful in such times of need. 
Kept guard perpetual on his fiery steed, 
*iaf 'd his weary limbs upon the plains, 
fed him, tossing in his mouth the reins. 565 

t now the soldiers whet their darts anew, 
I off the clots of slaughter, that imbrue 
hiniiig points, and cleansing well the gore, 
rmer splendor to tiie sword restore. 
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What might the fortune of tlie place require, 670 

And what the time to act their chief's desire, 

They weighM, advising that whoever might go 

To lead the new design, should not be slow. 

The word spreads thro* the camp, and all intent 

Instrnct each other what the signal meant, 575 

Tell what must then be done, and importune 

They haste their march, and leave the valley soon, 

Fears urge their trembling minds, and all incite 

Togo, while yet the silence of the night, 

With longer shadows, might conceal their flight. J 5S0 

Then, o'er the boughs, now to the horns apply'd, 

The bidden mischief straight begins to ride, 

And, rapid as aspires the sparkling rays, 

Aloft in air appears the sudden blaze, 

Tliat, gliding swift o'er all, soon fiercer spreads, 5S5 

And herds, now tossing their tormented heads, 

Fan out huge pyramids of fire, that broke 

From widening bases, and overcame the smoke. 

Thro' hills and woods, by pain and terror stung. 

And, o'er the rocks, the panting oxen sprung, 590 

While, stopt by flame, their nostrils cease to blow, 

And madd'niog herds attempt in vain to lowe. 

Thro' cliffs aud vales the rage of Vulcan run, 

Nor stood the spreading ill when once begun. 

But, traversing the lofty mountains o'er, 595 

Reflected splendors on the neighb'ring shore. 
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As wlien at niglif , when calm are stormy blasts, 
And not a cloud the blue serene overcasts. 
The mariners, far distant on the sea, 
High o*er their heads unnumbered stars survey 600 

Or num'rous, as a shepherd sitting down, 
Mid shading darkness, on Garganus* crown, 
Beholds, when tall Calabrian forests burn. 
That husbandmen to fertile pastures turn. 

But wiiile the flames disperse, with rapid pace, 6C5 
O'er the high hills, and shine with such a face 
The men, wiiose chance it was to keep the guard. 
At these unusual splendors sadlj scared. 
Thought none their wand'ring fury couhl withstand. 
For they were scattered by no mortal hand, 610 

And that the glcamings on the summits seen 
Were surely fed by fiery springs within : 
They deenrd th' Omnipotent from heav*n had thrown, 
With vengeful hand, his dreadtul thunder down ; 
Or that the hapless earth in caves had rent, 615 

And forth a flood of burning sulphur sent, 
Thai to yet-flercer ruin might condemn 
The parent-soil, and all involve in flume. 
They lefi their stations, ev'ry pass releab'd, 
Which straight, with speedy arms, the Tyrian seizM, 690 
And taking thus advantage of their fears. 
Again insulting on the field appears. 
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Yet the Dictator, vigilant and cool, 
Well-skiird, in hardest perils, how to rale, 
Had Trebia's waters reached, and left behind 695 

The Tuscan flood, that Hannibal might find, 
It was enough for all his art affords 
To 'scape from Fabius, and the Roman swords; 
Who, with victorious footsteps, still had press'd 
The vaunting chief, and in his camp distressed, 630 

Had not the rites of his paternal gods 
A while recaird him to his own abodes. 
Then, to the city turning, he began. 
In words like these, to warn a brave young roan, / 
Who, by the customs of the state, must guide 633 

The reins of war, and o'er Uie rest preside. 



If yon, Minntins, by my wary deeds. 
Are yet untaught that fortune best proceeds 
From cautions war, nor speeches can incite 
Thy soul to real honor, nor invite 610 

From rash, injurious acts, think you beheld 
Great Hannibal besiegM upon the field. 
Not by the strength of men, our army's wings, 
Or thronging legions, that onr order brings ; 
Thyself art witness, 'twas alone by me, 645 

Nor shall my absence now be long from thee. ' 

Permit me but within the town to stay, 
Till to the gods th' accustomed rites i pay ; 
And soon the chief again, and yei again, 
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If yon, meanwhile, the trodpt from figlit roBirain, 650 

Shut in bj woods, and hills, where noae csm lite, 

Mjr conq'ring pow'r into jour hand shall give. 

But now believe what my experience tells 

Experience best uncertain mist dispell) 

That, in distrest affairs, 'tis alwajs best €55 

On patient e, and tranquillity to rest : 

Tho* some may think, that greater honor grows 

And pleasure too, from conquest o'er our foes, 

By lifted steel, yet all your lives to save 

Is the first triumph Fabius e*er can hav«. 660 

I leave the camp at full, the soldiers free 

From hostile wounds, and this thy glory be, 

At my return, to give me back the bands 

Safe as you got them from my careful hands. 

The Libyan lion you may soon behold 665 

Assaulting now the fences of the fold. 

Now oflTring spoils, and seeming now to run, 

As fear inspired hira, thy great arms to shun, 

Yet looking back, by terror still onaw'd. 

And boiling with revenge, from secret fraud. 670 

Shut, shut, I pray, the camp, and take away 

His hopes to. mingle in unequal fray. 

Let this advice suffice; but if thy mind 

Nor these entreaties, nor my pra}*rs can bind, 

I now Dictator, by my sacred right, 675 

And great command, prohibit thee from fight. 

These warnings giv^o, the camp he straight forsakes 

Aud speedy to the town himself betakes. 
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But lo ! a fleet from famM Phienissa's shores 
Bj fav'ring winds impell'd, with sounding prores^. €8d 
Cuts the Cajetian, Lcestrigonian sea, 
Makes to the sheli'ring port its rapid way, 
And far the ocean^ as the navy comes 
With strokes of oars i&numerable foams ; 
When from the glassy caverns of the deep €83 

The nymphs rise frighted, as the rowers sweep, 
And all the sea-green sisters, with surprise, 
See hostile prows above their coasts arise. 
The choir of Njereids^ struck with sudden fear, 
In haste to their frequented shores repair, €90 

Where distant far, amid the vast pr-ofound, 
Tlie Teleboan kingdoms rise, and round 
Their thrones of pumice on the sight appear ; 
Great Proteus, in a spacious cavern here. 
Sunk deep within a precipice, resides, 695 

'And bounds above the rocks in foaming tides; 
A seer, that the projecting margin laves 
With constant force of his ccerulean waves. 
He (for their terrors, and all else he knew) 
To various shapes transforming near them drew ; 70d 
Now seems a dread/ul snake with sable scales. 
Whose horrid hiss their frighted ears assails ; 
Now cbang'd into a brinded lion roars. 
And thus, with voice tremendous, shakes the shores. 

What cause incliu'd your steps this secret way ? 705 
Why spreads that paleness o'er your faces, say ? 
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Thtt BoddeB ptleness, and wb j seek to know 



What chances fate hereafter may bestow 2 I 

To which Gymodoce, the eldest bom ' 

Of all Italians nymphs, made this return. 710 | 

Already, seer, thy sore presages find 
The secret terrors, that disturb our mind : 
"What tells to us the Tyrian fleet at sea, 
And all our shores entirely snatch'd away. 
Must the Rhetoean kingdoms move abroad, 715 

And, ocean cross*d, revere a Libyan god; 
Or Sarran mariners, by these e£Eorts, 
Obtain possession of our favor'd ports I 
Or must we, exifd from our native seat. 
On Atlas' mountabs find a last retreat; 780 

Or, as th' unequal fates may then impell. 
In Calpe's farthest caves be doom'd to dwell ? 

Then this reply the doubtful prophet made. 
Involving actions past in what he said. 
And thence began their fortune to declare, 7S5 

With all the future chances of the war. 

The swain, that from Laomedon had sprung, 
O'er Phrygian Ida's lofty summit hung, 
And, calling back his bulls, that wander'd thro* 
The pathless woods^ to pastures wet with dew, 7SQ 



Digitized by 



Google 



JBOOK Til. CATCB 8IOU8 ITAXtCU9: 3\ I 

And verdant meadows, with his sounding reed. 

That still enticM the strajprgling herds to feed; 

Tlien the dispute of sacred beauty beard, 

And judge between the rival forms appeared ; 

Cupid, soUicitous to watch Che time 735 

Of their contention on th* aerial clime, 

Impeird the snow-white swans, that ihro*lhe sky 

Direct his mother's chariot, there to fly. 

A lit tie quiver, and a golden bow 

ShiuM on his shoulders, while with sportive brow 740 

A secret nod he to-the goddess sent,^ 

To shew there was no cause to fear th' event; 

Since, for assistance, he had taken care 

To bring his quiver fraught with arrows there. 

Then, on her iv'ry forehead, one represt 745 

Her hair, another ty'd her purple vest; 

And from the rosy lips of Venus runs 

A sigh, while thus she greets her beauteous sons. 

Behold th' eventful day, that soon shall prove 
A faithful witness of your filial love ; 750 

What god, what mortal e'er could have believ'd 
That for her beauty (while her sons surviv'd) 
Her clianning face (and these held in disdain, 
What other graces, say, for her remain) 
Celestial Venus roust contend 7 But you, 755 

Whom with the pleasing poison i endow^ 
That medicates my darts; if e'er wasgiv*n 
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Your mighty grandsire, lord of earth, and hea?*n 

An bumble suppliant to your sportive bands, 

And, at your pleasure^ acting bis connnaods, 760 

O ! let roy conquest now from Pallas bear 

Idume's palms to scent the Cyprian air; 

From Juno Paphos* isle be ever mine, 

'Aud, on bershqresy a hundred altars shine. 

While she persists her winged boys to greet^ 765 

The torest echoes with celestial feet; 
For now the heav'nly maid, theqneen of war, 
(Her iEgis laid aside) displayed her hair, 
That in her helmet wont to be conceard, 
With neatness dressed, in artful curls reveard ; 770 

And all ungraceful bauish'd from her mien, 
And beaming peace from both her eyes serene, 
She wenty and hastes her sacred feet to more 
Within til' appointed passage of the grove. 
Saturnia next approached the bidden wood, 775 

And, eutVing from th' opposing pathway^ stood 
Resolving Ida's hills, (he Phrygian judge. 
And all disdain to bear, without a grudge, 
Since her great brother's partner she was known 
Both of of his bed, and his celestial throne. 780 

Last Venus came, diffusing smiles around. 
And lighting, with her beauteous face, the ground; 
While odours, breathing from her fragvint head^ 
Thro' hollow caves, and lofty forests spread* 
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No longer could the jadge maintain bis place^ 785 

Transported with the splendors of her faoe^ 
{^nd only fearM it might appear to her, 
He doqbted wliere the present to transfer. 
The vanqiiish'd goddesses beyond the seas 
Transported soon ferocious war8> and these 790 

In equal ruin, after time, destroy 
The Trojan Towr's and the deciding Boy. 
The Trojan leader then, ^neas, bore 
Long toils by sea, by land, till Latiam*s shore 
At length he reached, his long-design'd abodes, 795 

'And there establish^ his Dardanian gods. 
While whales shall swim the ocean's torrent-stream ; 
IVhile in high heaven the sparkling stars shall beam, 
While Sol arises from the Indian main. 
So long his glorious progeny shall reign : 800 

Nor all succeeding times shall fix a bound 
To their dominion oVr the realms around. 
But you, my daughters, while the thread shall run 
Of fate immoveable, take care to shun 
The isle of Sason, with his dang'rous sands, 805 

That 'mid the rolling waves of Adria stands. 
Clear Aufidus, swell'd high with tides of blood. 
Shall to the seas impell his purple flood. 
And ye, the shades of fair ^tolia's plain, 
Shall with unhappy Trojans fight again, 810 

On that destructive field, for ages long 
To give new ruin, doomM by sacred song 

2 
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Then Punic spean shall shake Romulean walls^ 

While yoothfnl Asdrubal at distance fails, 

And, with the slaughter of his TanquishM lines^ 8 IS 

Far o'er his billows deep Metaurus shines, 

Then shall the chief, sprung from the stolen embrace 

Of mighty Jove, be mindful of his race, 

And expiate, at once, in battle well^ 

l*he fate, by which his sire, and uncle felL 820 

Then shall he fill Elissa's coast with fire, 

And force the Carthaginian while his ire 

Torments ev*u Latium's heart, to hasten home. 

And in his native climate overcome, 

His arms shall vanquish Carthage in the field, . 83S 

And ev*a her name to him shall Afric yield; 

Tben from himself another warrior spring, 

Ordain'd to finish the third war, and bring. 

Triumphant, conqnerM Libya's ashes home^ 

And lodge them in the Capitolian dome* 830 

While thus the prophet in bis care repeats 
The secrets of the gods, and future fates. 
The master of the horse had freed his mind 
Both of the counsel Fabius left behind, 
And of the chief himself, and madly bent 835 

To fight the foes, against them headlong went 
Nor was the Libyan wanting then to feed 
His headless rage, but with intent to breed 
In him desire of a severer fight 
(Yet safe himself ) sometimes dissembled flight. 8^ 
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Not other than an angler, casting baits 
On some clear brook, allures from their retreats 
The finny fry, and if hen he sees them swim 
Just under the clear surface of the stream, 
Drags' with the twisted line, beneath his hand, 845 

Some struggling captive cautiously to land. 

Fame rages thro' the host, fomenting lies, 
The foes are turn'd, and the Pbcenician tries 
To save himself by flight ; from which appear 
Their hardships ended, and their fafety near, 850 

If they were but permitted once i'assail 
The trembling foes, and surely thus prevail. 
But now their valor wants a chief to guard. 
And vengeance ev*n for victors is prepared. 
Their leader yet would shut them in the camp, 855 

Again would sheathe their swords, their courage damp. 
Only' to render back a just account 
Of all in arms, ev'n to the full amount ; 
And that from ev'ry soldier's mouth should flow 
A reason why he durst o'er come the foe. 860 

The vulgar thus, and soon Saturnia fires 
The senate's mind with envy, and desires 
Now to reject the wise Dictator's laws, 
And thus obtain a popular applause. 
They pass such acts, as scarce could be believ'd, 865 

Not ev'a the foe could wish them more deceiv'd ; 
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But, ere 'twas long, with no staall danger pay 

For what was done on that unprosp'roos day. 

The soldiers are divided ; Fabius stands 

But equal with Minutius in commands. 870 

This the great senior, void of passion, saw^ 

And only fear'd ihe rash resolve might draw 

Some evil on his country unperceiv'd, 

Since they, so credulous, had &me believed. 

So, many cares revoWing in his thought, t7S 

His steps again he from the city brought, 

Xndj having equal sharM his social bands, 

His eagle on a neighb'ring monntain stands; 

Himself observing, from a lofty towV, 

Not less the Roman than the Ponic pow'r^ 880 

Nor was Minutius slow, but haring thrown^ 
By sudden frenzy fir'd, the ramparts down, 
Bum'd to destroy the foe, with mad desire. 
Or, in th' attack, with his whole troops expire. 
Whom when great Fabius here, the Libyan there 885 
Saw issuing from the camp, with different care 
Their minds are straight inflamed ; this to destroy^ 
That to preserve in fight th' impetuous boy. 
Th' Ausonian hasty bids his squadrons arm, 
And leads from all defence to certain harm. 890 

Alike the Punic chief pours his whole force 
Into the field, and thus impella theii couiae. 
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Warriors ! *hile the dictator, is away; 
Proceed, and instant seize this favoring day. 
Behold ! the gods to yoor long wishes yield, 89? 

Presenting battle on an open field. 
And, since the time desir'd is granted, haste 
To cleanse the apear, with ancient rust o'er cast. 
The sword from crusted blood so long it bore. 
And drench the weapons in aew tides of gore. 90Q 

This the dictator from his rampart spies, 
As o'er the field h^ casts his careful eyes ; 
And Rome was sadly taught from dangers there, 
How wise the counsels of slow Fabius were. 

This headstrong boy, in equal arras to-day, 905 

Shall soon (he said) deserved atonement pay ; 
Who 'mid these perils rashly durst invade. 
O ! fickle tribes ; vain votes of those that croud 
The Forum, and the slipp'ry Rostra shroud t 
Let their decrees now equal Mars in fight, 910 

And teach the sun to yield before the night. 
O ! they, for paths of right they now forsake. 
Shall soon a dreadful expiation make ; 
For error's rage, and violating thus 
The common parent both of them, and us. 915 

With that the senior shakes his spear, and while 
From both his eyes the briny tears distill. 
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With blood of Libyans slain, Tonng man, he said, 

These sad complaints are only to be laid, 

Shall I permit, now standing idle by, 980 

Before my face a citizen to die ; 

Or, as a tame spectator placM, allow 

The proud Phoenician chief to conqner now ? 

If such ray heart, then were their guilt the less, 925 

Who could my rank, to equal his, depress. 

But doubt not thou, my son, this truth to learn, 

Which well an aged father can discern, 

And let it never from thy breast depart, 

'Tis rillainy to foster in our heart 990 

Revenge against our country ; nor can one 

So dreadful crime by mortal men be done. 

Or borne so heavy on their guilty heads. 

When fate shall sink them to th' infernal shades. 

So taught our fathers, and how good, how great, 935 

Tho* driv'n from home, and long in banishM state, 

Yet entred'st thou, bless'd exile, in thy car, 

The capitol with unexpected war ! 

What mighty chiefs, Gamillus, thy right-hand,' 

Tho* yet condemned, stretch'd in thy native land I 940 

Had not the hero's thoughts been calm, his mind 

Nor yet to anger, nor revenge incline, 

JCneas' kingdoms then had changM their throne, 

His sceptre to some distant region gone, 

And Rome herself had ne'er appenr'd the head 915 

Of all the realms of earth around her spread. 
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Dismiss your wratb, my son ; our social anns 
Be join'd^and haste to save the host from harms. 

And now, with intermingled voice, resound 
The shrilling trumpets, and so fierce around 950 

The crouding warriors to the battle rush, 
Each other, in their headlong course, they crush. 
The great dictator first, with his own hand. 
Breaks down the bars, the gates, and all that stand 
Obstructions of their speed, and bursts away 955 

To ensure the honors of the doubtful day. 

Not, with more fierce contention, issues forth 
A double tempest of the west,* and north. 
When Boreas from Odrysia, stirs the deeps, 
And Africus his course against him keeps ! ^ 960 

While furious wars are urg'd on either side. 
Wide roll the billows in a sounding tide. 
And ev*ry wind impells on diflTrent shores 
The waves beneath ; then, as the tempest roars. 
Now here, now there, is driv'n the foaming main^ ' 963 
And thunders loud o'er all the watVy plain. 

Not honor, from the Libyan earth subdued. 
Or Carthage to destruction then pursu'd, 
So great had sprung, as the dictator shews 
In wrongs, that from a private pique arose. 970 
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For, by his conduct, ovVy hardship there 
Of anger, envy^ of iuTading fear 
Of doubtful fortune, of detracting fame, 
And Hannibal himself he overcame. 

When now the Libyan chief saw to the fight 975 

The legions rushing from their lofty height, 
He shook with ire, and sadly sighing lost 
His boasted hopes of conquest o'er the host. 
For he, with numVous bands, had compassM round 
Minutius' troops, not doubting to confound 980 

His army thus inclos*d, from ev'ry side, 
And swallow all in one oVrwhelming tide. 
And here the Dardan chief (already griev'd 
For the rash battle, aud himself deceiv'd) 
The Stygian waters, and eternal shades 985 

Had enter'd, while despair his mind pervades; 
For from his deed, so justly to be blam*d. 
Great Fahius'aid to ask he was asham*d, 
But then the senior, with a double wing 
EmbracM the fight, and in a larger ring 990 

Invests the Libyan's utmost rear l)ehind. 
And thus inclos'd the bands, that late confinM 
The Romans to the hollow of the plain, 
Besieging them in their own toils again. 
Tirynthius granted that to mortal view 995 

More bright in arms, and mightier still he grew ; 
His helm blaz'd light'ning wond'rous oVr the maa 
A strength Immense, a sudden vigour ran. 
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While rushing forward weighty spears he threw, 

And press'd with show'ring darts the hostile crew. 1000 

Such pass'd his youth, and notsubdu'd by age, 
But io his raanly prime, the Pylian sage 
Was oft beheld in fiercest war t'engage. 



1 



Then, rushing forward, Thuris, Bntes too. 
Maris, and A rses the great leader slew ; 1005 

Mahalces next, who trusted that his hand 
Could match the bravest of the hostile band ; 
Bold was the chief, was far-renown'd in fame. 
And from his dext'rous lance had gainM a name. 
Then Garadus, Adherbes, that in air 1010 

Shew'd, floating from behind, a length of hair, 
And Thylis fell, o'er topping with his head 
Tlie double armies then to combat led : 
High o'er the fortress well he knew to move, 
And seize the lofty battlements above, 1015 

These by the distant spear; tiie nearer sword 
Is seen the fate of Sapharus t'afford. 
Of great Moncesus; and Morinus then. 
His horn exciting courage in the men, 
On his right- cheek felt the destructive blow ; 1020 

And thro* the tube, fix'd in bis mouth below, 
The spouting blood was, by his dying blast 
Impeird, and on the ground with murmurs cast. 
Theu by the spear, dyM Idmon next to him. 
Wont iu the Nasamanian gulph to swim : 1035 

?2 
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For, sliding on a sCreara of reeking Mood, 

And noWy attempting from the tUpp'rjr flood 

To bring his feet, attd tread a firmer field. 

On him the chief his bounding steed impelled, 

And, thro' his breast, so fitrions drove the spear, 1090 

While struggling with the soil^ and faint with fear, 

He nail'd his body to the purple ground, 

A nd left the weapon in the bleeding wound. 

This great example equal fir\i the mind ' 

Of Sylla, Grassus^ and Metellus join'd 1039 

With Furnius, and Torquatus ever-strong 
With his right-hand, above the warlike throng. 
All these, with force united, seek the fight. 
To die^ or conquer in great Fabius' sight : 
While hapless Bibvlus, to shun the shock, 1010 

The weight epormous of a broken rock 
Against him cast, his footsteps backward drew. 
But from incautious haste, hims(*lf overthrew 
Full on a heap of slaughter^ friends supine; 
And, where the foldings of his corslet join 1043 

But then by frequent blows unclaspM, his side 
Admits a spear iu blood^already dy'd. 
That upright from a carcase, stood by chance. 
And, thro' his bowels, pierc'd the pointed lanoe. 
Uow lamentable was his lot! the darts 1030 

Of Garamantians, and the ruthless hearts 
Of Marmarician bands he 'scap*d, the steel 



Digitized by 



Google 



HOOK TH; CAIU8 SILRTS VSKLlCV§2 323 

That crowned an idle weapon, sad! to feel. 

A spear, that stood not with intent to wonnd. 

Too sure, alas 1 the hapless warrior found. 1055 

He roird in death ; a stidden paleness seiz'd 

Hia youthful face, and straight his sonl released ; 

His hands, relaxing^ sink upon his thighs, 

And everlasting slumber seals his eyes. 

From Tyrian Sidon to the war had come, 1060 

Excited by his nephew's prayers at home. 
And leaving, proud of arms, and high command. 
Of eastern archers an anxiliar band, 
Great Cleades, of the Gadmaean line; 
His helm of dazzling gold was seen to shine J06& 

And flam'd with sparkling gems, that equal deck 
The golden chain depending from his neck. 

The day-star thus, in ocean's wave rene^'d. 
Likeev'ning Venus is with pleasure view'd. 
While o'er the heav'ns his Aiming course he bends, 1070 
And with the greater orbs in light contends. 

His troops, his courser were in pnrple drest, 
And rich the purple of his warlike vest^ 
He, with an arrow darted from behind, 
In manner of the Achoemenian kind, 1075 

IVhile now to this side, now to that he wheePd 
Light, oil his bounding courser, o'er the field, 
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Songhl Bratns, eflger of the fight, and fame, 

From the destruction of so great a name. 

Nor was iits hand deceived, but deep within 1080 

His mighty armor*bearer. Casca^s chin, 

O ! fatal, pierc'd the penetrating reed, 

And thence obliquely glancing up with speed, 

Quite thro' his mouth the shining weapon struck. 

And to his moisture-breathing palate stuck. 1085 

Then Brutus, grieving for the dreadful chance 

Of his slain friend, no longer strives t^advance, 

On his swift courser, 'gainst the chief who sprung 

In seeming flight, and back his weapons flung, 

But trusts, for vengeance, to bis massy spear ; 1090 

Which, shaken from the noose, he hastes to rear; 

And where the chains, by flight unbound, divest 

His neck of covering, deep transfixed his breast. 

Then falling, as the cornel fix*d, his hands, 

Unnerv*d, no more obey the mind's commands ; 1095 

His rights at once, the wing'd shaft lets go. 

And on the ground drops from his left the bow. 

But not with fate so sad Carmelus there, 
(^racte's honor) then pursued the war, 
(Soracte lovM by Plisebus) for his sword 1 100 

Had warlike Bagrada in combat gor'd. 
The chief, the leader of the Nubian train ; 
And equal, by bis forceful arm, was slain 
Zeusis, whose birth we from Phalantus trace, 
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Of fair A.nicjc](s'8 unrelenting race ; 1105 

Ami wliom a mother of PbsBnician name 

Brouglit a Laconian of illustrious fame. 

But fearing equal fate, nor in the war 

A foe so fierce attempting then to dare, 

Nor trusting (so by fear depressed) to flighty H 10 

But, miserable! to the neighb'ring height 

Of a huge oak pale Hampsicns crept now, 

Thro' interposing bushes, sad and slow. 

Then, gaining the high top, among the leaves 

He lay, and while the trunk his bulk receives 1115 

Beneath his weight the trembling branches bend ; 

Him, as bis cries for mercy swift ascend. 

And oft he leaps from bough to bough with fear, 

Carmelus fierce transfixes with his spear. 

The fowler thus (the fraudful lime-twig placM) 1120 
Lays, with his poiuted reed, the forest waste, 
And while now here, now there the mark removes, 
As bend the summits of the lofty groves, 
In silence creeping eyes th'entangled game. 
And, with his arrows, takes a certain aim. 1 1S5 

He breathes out life; his blood in streams descends, 
And from the tree, the breathless corse depeuds. 

Th' Italians now their fiercest foes subdue, 
Cltace from the field, and close behind pursue ; 
When^ rushing forward 'mid the dire alarms, 1 13Q 

Of mighty^ size, and in terrific arms, 
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Stood Mauriiaaian Tunger, black as nigbt/ 

His sable coursers, ardent for the fight. 

Erect their luftj manes ; and with new art, 

To fill with terror ef'rj hostile heart, 1135 

An equal dye their dasky backs, and head, 

And all his warlike chariots overspread. 

Nor ceas'd like plomes to rise above his crest. 

And ting'd with sable was his purple vest 

So when the monarch of eternal night, 1140 

Bending to his infernal bed his flight. 
The beaateons virgin, seix!d on finnans field. 
To Stygian gloom, in his dark chariot, wheel'd. 

i But Cato then (from out whose youthful cbeek 

The first soft down had just begun to break, 1145 

And fame of Tusculum, Circcean town 

With lofty walls, where great Lsertes' son 

Of old bad rurd) tbo* with sore troubled brow 

He saw the Latian bands retiring slow. 

Undaunted spurred along his lingVing speed, 1150 

And loos'd the flowing reins for greater speed; 

But he refused amid the ranks to go, 

Scar'd at the Stygian figure of the foe. 

Then swift dismounting for a nearer war, 

With planted feet he pressed the rolling car, 1155^ 

And, fiom behind, the^flying moor assails; 

Down fall the reins; the lash no more prevails^ 
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And while the fatal steel now trembled o*er 

His dusky aeck, now drew the purple gore, 

A sudden paleness, as his blood was shed, 1160 

The hapless Mauritanian^s face o'er spreads 

The falchion lopt bis bead, which on bis spear 

The victor, aaa-trophj, hasteato fear* 

But now the fierce Dictator rnshes on 
IVbere, to the ground, with sudden slaughter tbroira II6S^ 
A fainting croud appearM ; and there beheld 
(O! miserable sight) upon the field, 
The leader woimded^ spent with loss of bloody 
And mlean requesting mercy as be stood. 
Then, o*er bis cheeks, the tears began to flow ; 1 170 

He guards bim trembling, from the furious foe^ 
With his broad shield, and thus hi»son excites 
To sudden vengeance, and severer fights^ 

My valiant boy, by this victorious day 
All censures past, from us be wipM away : 1 179 

Oi pay the price to the Phceiiician due 
For bis kind deeds, forbearing to pursue 
Our fields with fire, when tbro* the land he pastji 
And all the country, saving them, laid waste. 

The youth, rejoicing in his father*s art, 1180 

And these encouragements, that fir'd his heart 
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Began, with troopi, to bem tbe Libjan roand, 

And clearing, with his sword, the crouded ground, 

Relax'd tbe hostile files of fight again, 

Till the Sidonian chief forsook the plain. 1 185 

So when a prowling wolf, by famine stung, 
Some frighted ewe robs of her tender joung, 
(The shepherd stept aside) and in bis teeth 
Detains the lamb, expecting instant death ; 
If then the shepherd bear the trembler bleat 1 190 

And the devouring robber haste to meet. 
He, fearing his own safety, drops his prey. 
Extends his empty jaws, and scours away. 

At length the Stygian gloom, that earth o*er spread 
From clouds impending, big with darkness, fled : 1 195 
Their hands are nnmb'd with toil, and all confess 
They had not merited from him redress; 
Yet such their pleasure, all appear^ a dream. 
And, with the sudden good, their senses swim. 

As those confinM within some ruinM wall. 1200 

That, dreadful ! o>r their heads was doomM to fall, 
When now relievM from danger, and from night, 
Half-shut their eyes, and fear to view the light. 
'All done, the senior gladly number'd o'er 
His army, sought the camp he left before 1205 

And, with the bands again in safety, fills 
Hid lofty ramparts on the shady bills. 
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When lo ! the youth, all rescQ'd now from death. 

Send shouts on high, mf ith one anited breath, 

And all triumphant, in long order, came : 1210 

Fabius their refuge, Fabius they proclaim. 

With loud-contending voice, their great renown. 

And Fabius as their common father own, 

Then thus reply'd the chief, so late divorced 
From high command, and to divide them forc'd. 1815 

O ! sire iinmortal, if we may complain, 
Restored, by thee, to life, and fame again. 
Ah ! why allowd'st thou us the camp to share. 
And thus maintain a separated war ? 
Why patient thou, who ruFst alone the field, 1220 

Permit us weakly thence our arms to wield ? 
We faint with loss of blood, from laws ill-made, 
Had nigh beheld the dark infernal shade. 
But let your eagles here, with speed, repair, 
And here your rescu'd ensigns haste to rear. 1325 

This your paternal clime; on this one breast 
The city's bulwark shall securely rest 
And thou, proud Carthaginian, lay aside 
The vain deceits, that in thy heart abide, 
When thou, with unavailing grief, shalt see I23Q 

That only Fabius wages wair with thee. 

While this he said, a thousand altars round 
(A venerable sight I) adorn the ground ; 

a 2 



Digitized by 



Google 



S30 THE FUNICS or BOOK TK 

All in ont instant rais'd, with pious toil 

From the green turf, that crowned the lofty soiL 1235 

Nor was it granted one to taste of food^ 

Or grateful blessings of Lvcbus' blood, 

Till he devoutly had the godsador*d 

And equal, on the sacred table, pour'd 

Libations to the wise dictator's name 1210 

The great preserver of their life^ and fame. 
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O ! sacer, et magnus vatum labor^ omnia fato 
Eripu, et popalis donas mortalibuaoBvum. 



Lucaii. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The Episode of the Goddess Anne ; the Caiahgue of the 
Roman Army ,' and the prodigies^ thai foretold the slaughr 
ers of Cannes. 

The Poet relates the story of the Goddess AwnCj the sister 
ofDido^ whom Juno sends to comfort Hasmibalj dispirited 
because Fabius had been again appointed sole commander cf 
the Romans^ and to inform him of his future victory at 
Cannoe. Paulus and Varro are elected Consuls. Varro 
declaims against the former delay of battle^ which Fabius 
still advises ; and the two Consuls repair to their separate 
camps in angef. Their arricaf gives occastbn to introduce a 
particular Catalogue of the various natiom of Italy that com^ 
posed the Roman army. They encamp at Canna^y and are 
frightened by dreadful prodigies. 
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The first had Fabius giv'n Eneas' race 
Agenor's ojffspring from the field to chace, 
To view their trembling flight; and him, of all, 
The Roman camp their odI j father call ; 
His only foe proud Hannibal; who rug'd b 

Impatient of restraint, till war be wagM 
With prosperous fates, that could be hop'd alone, 
When death )iad the Dictator overthrown. 
For while, tho* far in age, in fight he stood, 
Yain was his vow to shed the Latian blood. lO 

For now the soldiers, with united mind, 
Returned their eagles, and again combined 
Beneath his sole command, that he again 
Tbe contest with great Fabius must maintain. 
But ,what oppressed his soul with heaviest cares, 15 

The lloman chief, by lengih'iiing out the wars, 
Took all the fury of his host away, 
And, by his caution and his wise delay, 
The Ty rian army was of all deprived. 
On which before they had in plenty liv'd. 20 
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[&.nd. tho* he liad not yet his purpose gained 

B J strength of arms, nor victory obtained, 

He had the foes as much in war o'ercome^ 

As armies, on the field, had met their doom. 

The boasting Celtoe too, of wavering mind, 25 

Toward their homes began to look behind ; 

A fickle race, and fierce al first for blood. 

But shortly lose their courage if withstood s 

They grieT*d for this (before to then unknown) 

That, without slaughter, war be carry M on, SO 

And that their hands, from hostile gore now dry, 

Began to stifiSen, as in arms they lie. 

Besides a secret wound, and envy sent 

From civil diseord ev'ry care augment ; 

For Hanno thwarts at home his valiant deeds, 55 

Permitting not (so far his hate proceeds) 

The senate thenXo grant assisting bands, 

Or answer ev'n the least of his demands. 

> . 

Bnt Juno, who beheld him torn with cares, 
And dreading now the fall of his affairs, 40 

His mind again with hopes of arms inspires, 
And adds new fury to his former fires. 
Presaging Cannoe's field, and much elate 
With all the horrors of impending fate. 
For Anna, callM from where abode she makes 45 

Beneath the billows of Laurentine lakes, 
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She greets ^ith favoring voice, vith heaT'nly smiles, 
And with these geotk exhortations fills. 

A youth to thee, bright Pow^r, in blood |^7^d, 
Great Hannibal is with misfortane tryM ; 50 

Of name illustrious, and his noble race 
From Belus, thine own ancestor, we trace. 
Arise, thy goddess bids thee haste away, 
And the rough surges of bis cares allay. 
Kemove this Fabius from his anxious thought, 55 

By whom alone the Latins are not brought 
Beneath his yoke; so cautions be, and slow. 
But from their arms is separated now. 
l¥ith Yarro he, hereafter must engage. 
And future wars alone with Yarro wage. 60 

Nor let the chief be wanting now to prove 
His prosp*rous fate, but straight his ensigns move; 
Our self will come, ourself to war descend ; 
Let him to fields of Japygia bend ; 
There Trebia's slaughter shall his steps pursue, 65 

And Thrasimenus there his fates renew. 

Then Anna thus, a neighbour to the gods. 
Who reign the guardians of our sacred woods : 
'Tis not for me thy mandates to delay. 
But be permitted this one boon, I pray, 70 

That favor 1 retain for my old land, 
Nor disobej my sister's great command. 
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Tho* on ibis Anna long have been beitow'd. 
In Lallan realms, the honors of a god ; 
Yet time, with various windings turning ronnd, 73 

Has in obscurity the reason drown'd. 
Why the Sarranian deities should gain 
A sacred temple in th' Oenotrian reign, 
Or Dido's sister, in the kingdoms giv'n 
T' iEiieas' sons, be held a pow*r of heavn. 80 

But keeping close to what, from times of old, 
The tongues of fame have of the matter told, 
I, from its origin, shall now reveal 
This ancient tale, and all in order tell. 

When fair Elisa of her Trojan guest 85 

Was quite forsook, and her fond hopes supprest, 
Amidst a dark recess she hastes to rear 
A sable pile, distracted with her care. 
Then, fix*d on death, she seis'd the shining sword, 
The fatal present of her fljing lord : 90 

Hiarbas tl^en, to whom she had denjM 
Her nuptial bed, his utmost force appljr'd 
T' overwhelm her kinedoro, with oppressive arm, 
And Anna flies, while jet her dust was warm. 
While all was wasted bj the tyrant king 95 

Of Nomada, who- could assistance bring ? 

But Battus then, by chance, with gentle hand 
O'er fair Cyrene held the chief command. 
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Battus, bj nature mild, and still inclirrd 

To shed his tears for woes of human kind, 100 

Jlevolvtng in his mind the mournful mien 

Of Anne, a suppliant now before him seen. 

The changing lot of roonarchs apprehends, 

And, to relieve her, his right-hand extends. 

And there she stopt, protected in the town 105 

Till twice the reaper cut his harvest down ; 

hwi could no more enjoy the grateful aid 

Of Battns, nor the bounty he display *d ; 

For now Pygmalion, as was told by fame. 

Across the sea to her destruction came. 110 

bhe therefore plows, with equal haste, the main. 

As held of poH Vs immortal in disdain, 

And of herself, because she bad forboro 

To join her sister on th' infernal shore ; 

'Till in a tempest miserably tost, ll^t 

At length she landed on Laurentura's coast, 

With shattered ships ; and equal frighted there, 

A stranger to the people, soil and air, 

The fair Sidonian damsel gazM around, 

Shipwreck'd, and trembling on the Lattan ground, 136 

When lo E ^neas, who before had gain'd 

This kingdom for his toils, and o'er it reign'd, 

With young lulus, now approach'd the place, 

And soon she recognized the heroes face. 

Who fixing on the earth his downcast eyes, ISJ 

Assisted then the trembling maid to rise, 

A 2 
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With terror fall'n before Iiilui' feet, 

Whose pitjing tears her softer sorrows meet ; 

While her, with grief as great, the chief survej'd. 

And to his home, with gentle hand, convejr'd ; ISO 

There, when his kind reception had dispelPd 

Tiie fears of danger on her soul iropell'd, 

He soon demanded, with a pensive care, 

Elissa^s hapless fate from her to hear. 

To whom thus Anne, protracting all her words 135 

With tears, rememb'rance of the death affords, 

And with soft voice, to soothe the godlike man, 

And suited for the time, the tale began* 



O ! goddess-born, thou wert the' cause alone^ 
My sister held so long her life, and throne: 140 

Her death bears wKness ; and alas ! that I 
Refused on the same fun*ral pile to die. 
But, Vvhen from sight of this unhappy dame 
Thy face was taken, she, no more the same, 
Sometimes sat on the shore, sometimes she stood, 145 

And now, pursuing o'er the fatal fljod 
The hollow winds with her distracted eyes, 
jSneas call'd with miserable cries, 
Entreating only to be made by thee 

Companiou of thy flight along the sea. 150 

Then soon, with troubled heart, returning home, 
She seeks relief within the bridal room, 
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Bat, sudden seizM with trembling, and with dread, 

She ventares not to tonch the nnptial-bed. 

Tiien fnrlous, in a strict embrace, she bound 155 

The golden image of Iiilus, crownM 

nVith radiant stars. tJien sudden turns to thine, 

And, bending o*er thy coantenance divine, 

To theecconiplains, to thee persists to mourn, 

And vain expects from thee some kind return. 160 

But seldom love laysev'ry hope aside : 

€he quits the dome, again she seeks the tide, 

And furious, leaning on the steepy shore, 

Expects the changing winds may thee restore ; 

Tili a deceiving levity compellVi 165 

Her tortuiM soul, with secret sorrow sweird, 

To sink so far, as Magic rites to trace, 

Tir accursed rites of the Mas9yltan race. 

S id errors these in which the seers delight I 

Soon, by their arts, arose the Pow'rs ot night, 170 

And promised to her wounds a new relief; 

Then, what a direful deed 1 saw with grief, 

Alas ! too fatally deceivM the while : 

For lo! she heaps upon the Stygian, pile. 

All monuments, and gifts, by thee bestowed ; 175 

A dreadful off'ring, and unhappy load. 

Here, with mild accents, great ^neas broke 
Her sueech, and movM by secret sorrow fepoke : 
By this fair land, whose ever sacred name 
You frequent heard, as in my vows it came, ISO 
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And by my loT*d Inliis* head I sweafi 

To her, to (hee^faif Aniia^ oace ao deaf^ 

Oft looking back, and with a troublod miad 

Unwilling I your kingdom left behind. 

Nor had I then declin*d my Bttplial-bed^ ISS 

Had not his hand oa meGyUenius laid, 

With dreadful thfeai'ninga piiah'd me to the f hip, 

And drt\*n, by roaring winds, along the deep. 

But why (alas ! too late are warnings now) 

In that ill-fated time permilt^d yoa 199 

The queen, distracted by the rage of loTe^ 

Unguarded from her palaoe>walls to vote ? 

Then, mixing mdrmnrs oft among her sighs, 
With trembling lips fair Anna thus replies : 
To Stygian Jove, who rules the drear domain, 193 

The third great partner of almighty reign, 
And to the consort of his sable bed, 
New rites I fram*d, new sacrifices made. 
That might perhaps the love-sick mind appease 
Of my poor sister, and procure her ease. KMl 

Then lambs of two years old, of sable hue. 
My hands in haste to the black altars drew; 
For, dreadful! in a dream the former night. 
That fiird my soul with trouble, and affright. 
Thrice great Sichcsus seem'd (her virgin^choicr) S0§ 

To call bis Dido with a lofty voices 
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While, o*er his form, diffused atherial grace, 
And beams of pleasure danc'd upon his face. 

But, while I drive these fancies^ from my mind^. 
As, with returning beams, the morning sbin'd,. £10 

Obtest the gods their sacred aid to briilg^. 
And cleanse raj body in the living springy. 
With speedy pace she msiies to the shore, 
'And twice, and thrice, where you had stood before^ 
FixM silent kisses on the sand, and presf^ 9i£h 

With fond embrace, yonr footsteps to her breast* 
So mothers bug, and on their liosoms spread 
The recent ashes of their children dead^ 
Thence, with^ disbevel'd hair, and headlong bastsi 
Swift to the summit of the pile she past ; SStM 

The mighty pile herself bad rais'd before ; 
From whose high top,, just o'er the winding shores 
She could, with ease, upon the 0ea look dowji,. < 

The shore, and all the Carthaginian town^ 
Tlien,. in the Phrygian robe, herself she drest^ 2?5 

And hastes her neck with the rich chain t'invesf, 
That beam'd with pearl. And when the baplea qoMII 
BecallM to mind the day, she fir^t had seen 
ThedaszIUig present^ the rich banquet laid 
On tables (air, at youY arrival spread,. $30 

The long narration of the toils of Troy, 
You sadly told, while with a secret joy 
She, that delightful night of feasting, bung 
On cj^rj accent dropping from your tongue^ 
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Now, frantic from despair, her eyes she rears, S3& 

Full on the harbour turns tbem^ dewM with tears^ 
And, offering to the gods her hair in deatli, 
Thus pours her praj*rs, ere she resign her breath. 

Te pow'rs of lasting night ! whose awful state 
Will soon be greater by my instant fate, 240 

Attend my taut request, be present now. 
And kind admit into the realms below 
A shade, from luckless love grown tir*d of life, 
Dionc's daughter, and JEnenh wife; 
Wlio, that lier first lord*s ghost be welt appeas'd, SI5 

Behold the lofty tow'rs of Carthage rais'd. 
O ! let the shade of one so mighty come, 
With welcome, to your everlasting home; 
Perhaps my former lord, for love renowned, 
Hopes yet his wishes may with me be crowu'd, 250 

Expects my willing form again to view. 
And fondly would his ancient care renew. 

She said, and thro* her breast the falchion drove, 
The fatal pledge of her Dardanian love ; 
Her maids behold, confus'dly run, and vent, 255 

In shrieks and groans, the voice of loud lament; 
Thai strikes the echoing roofs ; and wide aroaud 
The lofty domes return the mournful sound. 
Tiieu wretched I too soon the reason know, 
^ud, frighteu'd at the dreadful fates of woe, 860 
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Tear, with' now frantic bands, my hapfess face, 
Fly to the palace, with distracted pace, 
Andj trembling, strive tocHmbtbe doleful place» 
Three times I strove to turn the bloody steel 
ilgainst my panting heart ; three times I fell ^S 

. (While all around in sudden darkness swims)* 
On my dead sistei's unperceiving limbs. 
But when the rumor of lier fate wasspread 
Among the neighboring cities, thence I fled,. 
And first arriv*dat fair Gyrene's town ; 27(^ 

But there oppressed by fate, and still o*er thrown^. 
I sought the seas, and fierce in tempests tost. 
At length am landed on your fertile coasts 

At this the Trojan prince, with pity roov^d. 
And shedding tears for her he once had lov'd, S7S 

T^> tender passions yielded all his mind, 
And to the mourning Anna grew more kind. 
Tills treatment from lier breast drove evVy care. 
And grief^ that in the Phrygian palace there 
No mote she seem'd a foreigner to dwell ; 880 

But when again night's dusky mantle fell, 
And her companion sleep effusM around 
Her dews on earth, and all the vast profound, 
The pale, and pensive ghost of Dido seems 
To come before her sisier in her dreams. 885 

And thus, in warning words, the mournful shade 
Address'd, all red wiili blood, the sleeping maid. 
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Within tbese walk, ab ! sister, canst thou rest. 
Secure indulging quiet in thy breast. 
Nor see what plots against th j liFe are laid^ ISO 

What sudden dangers hover o*er thy head. 
Yet knows*! thou not, how falal to thy race, 
Thy Far-spread kindred, and thy native place. 
Are all the ruiii'd brood, who drew their birth 
From off the faniM Laomedontian earth. 295 

While, rapid turning round in spheres above. 
Along the beav'ns the radiant stars shall move ; 
While o'er the aarth the moon displays at night 
The borrowed lustre of her brother*s light. 
Nor peace, nor friendly bands shall e*er conjoin • 300^ 
^neas* offspring, and the Tyrian line. 
Arise, go forth : Lavinia now revolvef 
A secret frauds and in her heart resolves 
Some dreadful deed, her pow*r can well maintain; 
Besides (nor think this vision sent in mn) 305 

Not distant far from tbese detested walls, 
Prone from a little fount Numicoa falls 
And gently winds along the hollow vales* 
There bend in hi^ste, my sister, and receive 
'A welcome, friendly as the gods can give, ^0 

There shall the nymphs, that in the waters Bpoxt^ 
With pleasure take thee to their sacred court 
And all the sons of Italy adore 
Thy namci eternal goddess of the sborei 
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So spake the shade, and vanjsh'd from her sight SIS^ 
Dissolv'd in air, and mixing with the night. 
Then Anna, frighten'd by the vision, wakes; 
!4. chilling sweat from all her members breaks; 
She thrills with dread, and instant having drest 
Her trembling body in a slender vest, 3SQ 

She started from her beJ, and hastes to glide 
Full thro' the window, in her reach, and wide ; 
With nimble feet, as to her fear she yields, 
Directs her flight along tiie spreading fields^ 
Till in his sandy bottom (such is fame) 325 

Numicus kind receiv'd the willing dame, 
Conducted deep beneath the curling waves, 
And there conceai'd her in his glassy caves. 

But when again the rising day displays, 
O^er all the world, lir effulgence of his rays, 330 

The Trojans having searched the rooms arodnd, 
And no Sidonian princess to be found, 
The whole Rutulian field they wander o'er. 
With mournful cries, untill they reach the shore 
Of this adjoining stream, by tracing there 335 

Th* impressions of her feet, with utmost care. 
And as, with wonder, on the bank they stood. 
The river, from his deeps, expells his flood. 
And shews to them the fair Sidonian maid, 
'Mid the blue sisters on his wat'ry bed, 340 

Who, with mild accents, theo the silence broke^ 

82 
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!in kindlj to tlie race of Teucer spoke. 

Since this, irlien first begins the circling J^^Tf 
Italians sonSy throughout their coasts, revere 
With sacred honors the Sidonian darae, 545 

And, as a goddess, celebrate her name. 

But Juno, having giv*n her sad commands 

Of future war against Ausonia*s lands, 

In her swift chariot seeks the skies again, 

Ehi(e that, from destruction on the plain, 350 

OrdainM, so soon, to rage without control, 

Full draughts of Trojan blood may glut her soul. 

Til* inferior pow'r, pr<*paring then t'obey 

Her great superior, bends in haste awaj. 

And seeks Libjssa's chief, unseen of one 555 

Save the great leader of the host alone. 

Whom then, from all his martial train remote. 

She found, revolving in his troubled thought 

Th' event of doubtful wars, of great affairs. 

And frequent sighs reveal his anxious cares; 360 

To whom these fuv'ring words the goddess said, 

And, with her friendly voice, his woes aliaj'd. 

What farther care detains thee in this place, 
O I mighty king of the Sidonian race ? 
The anger of the gods at length is o*er, 565 

And on Ageuor's off:$pring, as before, 
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They cast their favVing eyes. Arise, away, 

Break all the slothful bauds of dull delay,' 

!iad urge thy Marmsiriciaiis to the fight. 

The rods are ch^ng'd ; Tirynthiub' hero quite 370 

Has, by the senate's tikoughtless mandate, now 

Laid wars, and warlike arms aside, that thou 

TVilt thus l)e rescu'd from thy deepest care, 

And with a new Flaminius tempt the war. 

Me Jove's great queen (nor doubt the vision true) 375 

Sent a celestial messenger to you ; 

For I, descended of your Belus' blood, 

For ever reign in the Laurentine flood. 

And am revered, as of th* setherial host 

Thro' the wide circuit of Oenotria's coast. 380 

Disdain delay, and with a rapid course 

Direct the tlmnder of thy warlike force. 

Where huge Garganus his high tops unfolds, 

A nd lapygian fields from high beholds. 

The happy land lies not at distance far : 385 

O t thiiher swift ihy couq'ring ensigns bear, 

And conquest there will soon suflice that all 

The pow'ftt of Rome beneath the Tyrians fall. 

She said, withdrew her waCry brows Trom sight, 
And 'mid the clouds resumed her airy flight. 390 

When thus the chief, beginning now to raise ^ 
His anxious mind, from hopes of promi^'d praise^ 
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Blest nympliy the glory of our mighty line^ 
Than whom no pow'r more sacred, or di?in6 
Is lield by me, since to roy anxious tow SSS 

Thou such propitious tidings oflfer'st now* 
But I, victorious' with roy warlike pow'rs^ 
Will build arotd the Carthaginian toi^Vs, 
A temple, nil of marble, to Ihy name, 
And there thy hallo w'd image raisM slmll clftiffli 400 

An equal honor with thy Dido*d near. 
And all with the same sacrifice revere. 

So having said, elate in mind he stands, 
And thus incites his now4riumpliing bands: 

! warriory, fatal to the Latian race, 405 
L»y cares aside, and evVy pain displace 

That from delays arose, nor longer mourn ; 

1 he i;ods appeased with fav'ring mind return; 
And this malignant Fabius, I can say, 

Is robb'd of rule ; his rods are snatched away. 410 

Now raise your arms, and each exert his might, 

As lato yoH promibM when detained from fight. 

Now shew the mighty deeds so oft you told : 

Our country -gods more glorious acts unfold 

Than all the past. Haste, up your ensigns pull^ 4I& 

And let us seek unanimous, and full, 

The field, that from great Diomedes name 

So fatal to the Phrygian race became. 
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These words into tlieir hearts new conrnge send, 
And while to Arpi ihe Pnoeiicinns bend, 420 

Proud Varro, hy tbestol'ii PleJ>eian voice, 
Made Consul, as (he people's only choice, 
Within the rostrum rages, opes the gat« 
To ruin, and impclls thecitj*s fair. 
Base-born he was ; his parents* names unknown, 425 
And in his mouth, witb clamors ati his own 
Shook his immodest tongue; and while with bribes 
He, rich from rapine, cherishes the tribes, 
Of lowest order, and iiM:essanC rails 
Against the senate, this so far prevails 430 

In the falFn city, shattetM by the war, 
That the whole weight of ev'ry gre&t affair 
ts giv'n to him, as arbiter of fute ; 
For whom to have preserved the Latin state 
By arms victorious, or advance her name 45S 

By aught of otheir means^ it had been shame. 
Him with the Fabit great, (be Scipios too, 
Those names to Mars devoted, altd with you, 
Marcellus, bearing spoils on high to Jove, 
Blind suffrages, that oft with madness move, 440 

Had in the calendar fO! f^ital) pincM; 
Whence he more meriting to be disgracM, 
And votes on the sad field, procured by gain. 
More dire misfortune fmm'd for CaAnas^s plain. 
Than all the fiiry of the Grecian train. J 4l5 

For be, seditious, diligently finds 
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Some means, to kindle envy in their roinda 

And, in ail arts of eloquence unskiird, 

He knew no more of battle on the field. 

And, nor for pans^ nor vet for courage fara*d, 450 

He bopM among the valiant to be nam*d« 

From petulance of tongue, the mob's delight, 

And. from the rostrum, urges instant fight. 

So firMbj envj, bj mad passion mov'd. 

He Fabitts to the people first reprov'd 435 

For dull delay ; then 'against the senate made 

An equal plea, i^nd vainly vaunting said : 

Of yoa, irith whom the helm of empire stands, 
Your Consul for the battle asks commands, 
And iiow the war must now be carry'd on ? 460 

Must I sit still, or o'er high mountains run, 
;l¥bile sable Moors, and Garamas his train 
Divide with me the whole Italian reign 7 
Shall I not use the sword you bid me wear 
With voice united ?— Good Die tator ! hear 465 

Those mighty mandates of the sons of Mars, 
JTiiat Libva be repell'd by instant wars, 
And Rome reliev'd entirely from her foe« 
Does she precipitate to battle go^ 

llVhen, after such distresses, now returns 470 

The third, sad jear, and misery yet burns. 
Go forth, take arms, be brave ; the sole delay 
pf conquest is to march a little way. 
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The day, that shews the foe, destroys yoar cares, 
The 8enate*8 empire, and the Libyan wars. 475 

Go forth with joy ! By roe shall soon be led 
Their boasted Hannibal, a captive made, 
Fall thro' the city in a Latian chain, 
' And, Fabius looking on, all entertain. 

Thesejvaantings made, from out the gate away 4S0 
He rusif d tb war, disdaining more delay : 
As when a ciiarioteer pours all the reins, 
UnskiUVi to guide his car along the plains, 
From the burst barrier, and unequal stands 
To the swift steeds, that would obey commands ; 485 

Precipitate impelFd his body bends 
On touting feet, ere yet the lash descends ; 
The ill-conducted axle smokes on high, 
And floating, loose with wild disorder, fly 
The reins entangled in th' uncertain car, 390 

TusbM here, and there, from its direction far. 

Paulus perceived (who business on the field. 
And peace, and war with him in common held) 
All tend to ruin, and the state decay ^ 

From this mad consul's nndiscerning sway. 
But the inconstant fury of the mob, 
And scars of wounds, that caus'd his bosom throb 
Lest they break out afresii, complaints supprest, 
And held thVerflowing grief within his bieaAt« 
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For when, in yoathful arms, he had before SCO 

Subilu'd the cities on Ilijria's shore, 

Eiivj, with baleful mouth, began to cast 

Aspersiens o'er him, all his laurels blasts 

Anil toss his fame in its nnequal wind ; 

Whence fear of the rude vulgar filFd his mind. 505 

But yet to him the blood of gods was giv'n ; 

His great forefathers were deriv'd from heav*n. 

For great Amulius, author of (he race, 

Assaracus his ancient sire could trace ; 

And this Assaracus could equal prore 510 

His line descended from almighty Jove : 

Nor one denjM his kindred ev\i in thought, 

That e*er had view'd him when in arras he fought 

To whom thus Fabius, as the camp he sought. 



} 



If thou believ^st, that now thy mightiest care] 5l5 

Is only with the Tyrian chief to war, 
Unwilling I must thus my breast relieve ; 
Thou, Paulup, wilt Ausonia much deceive.- 
Thee fiercer battles, more unprosp^rous fate. 
And foes more furious in thy camp await : 690 

Else to foretell, 1 long have strove in vain, 
Tiie various chances of the bloody plain. 
I heard him vow (alas ! could I foresee 
The futuHe ruin from his sad decree, 
1 should be tirM of life in this old age) 52^ 

That he the conq'ring foe would sure engage. 
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!Aiid the first hour, that e'er he came in sight, 

Would bend his powVs against him for a fight. 

O ! had the fiery Libyan heard his voice, 

Death, instant death were now our only choice ! 530 

Perhaps already on the field he stands,^ 

And hopes a new Flaminius to his hands. 

How great the heros, gods ! mad Varro, thou 

Provok'st with thy inferior battle now. 

Say, canst thou instant know the field before, 535 

Or their resources, by delays, explore; 

Or find, exerting all a mortal's care, 

How good, or plenteous their provisions are, 

The nature of the ground, what arms they use, 

Or fortune seem her favor to diffuse 540 

0*er their bright-shining spears ? My Paulus haste, 

Afid to his erring course oppose thy breast. 

If to distress the state be giv'n to him, 

For thee to save it who can think a crime ? 

The haughty Libyan, on his camp detained, 545 

Is now with scarcity of victuals pain*d, 

And, as the fervor of the contest slacks. 

His tir'd associates too their faith relax. 

Here are no hospitable roofs, t'invite 

His host to join within a social rite, 550 

No cities' on whose friendship to rely, 

Nor to recruit the leader here can try. 

Now scarce a third survives of all the train. 

He brought along fromlber's crn^l plain. 
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Continue firm, be caution thy deKf ht, ^i 

And slowly exercise the powV to fig-iit. 

But if, jneanwiiile, a prosp'roua gale siipul^ bl^^w^ 

And to our wish the gods propitious tiow, 

Accord, and let the favVing fates be tr>*d. 

Tiien thus the grievinj^ Cpn^ul straight ^pl>*d. 



Unconquer'd chief, this pietj shall ftiljl 
Remain within me, shall direct my viU^ 
And on the Carthaginian I shall bear 
This wise advice ; nor has escaped i^J car^i 
How thj command kept Hannibal at Uajt ABA 

His strength, and courage wastii^ by delay. 
But ah ! how yet the gods* ^i^pl^asvre bumil * 
How sad misfortune still to us returns ! 
One Consul tho.u wouldst think t*Auson,ia giy*4i» 
And one to her fierce foes, by angry h.eav*u ; 574 

He to destruclioii mad impells us all. 
And fears lest Rome should by another (all : 
Nor could she, from the Tyriao senatej chtt^e 
A chief more fitted. ruin todi^fus^. 

He thinks, to bear him on the foe, iu> ste^d ji7# 

Can spring beneath him with sufiicient sp^4 » 
And, lest delays of battle interpose, 
With falchions half-unsheatb'd be proudly goe« ; 
That, when th' approaching foe ^hall con^ iip sijghly 
Not ev*a to draw the sword may stop the igM. 
Tarpeiau rocks! and roofsj the liooum pride 1 
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The roofs of Jove, to us in blood allj'd, 

And ye, the walls of this once happy land, 

That I forsake, while yet unhurt they stand, 

Be witness to my vow, that wheresoe'er 

Our safety calls, I shall the labors share, 

And still defy the fiisrcest dangers there. 

But should the camp deaf to m^ warnings prove, 

And, with unprospVous fates, <o battle move, 

No more wOuld I delight my mouri^ful eyes 

With you* ray sons, nor could I longer pri^b 

(So much esteeln*d by me) the lofty dome 

Of^reat Assaracus, my pleasant home; 

If or wounded Rome, proud TTarro, e'er shall seo 

Her Paulus from the fight return like thee. 
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This said, with trouble, and high discontent, 
Tv> their divided camps botb Consuls went. 

But the Phoenician, keeping in his mind 
Tiie field (is heav^i foretold) for him desigu'd 
On fair ^tolian plains, by fav'ring fates, 609 

Had pitchM his camp, and there the battle waits. 
Nor trembled e*er before th* Iialian earth, 
Beneath an host, to which herself gave biilh 
Of mightier numbers, or of greater force ' 
For fic*rce foot-sotdiers, artd fo^ war«fraih*d horse. 605 
For now they fear'd the town's, the nation's fall & 
On this one battle hung the hopes of all. 
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The sacred Rululi, from Faanus sprang, 
And by Sicaiiian aid become more strong, 
Invade (he field. Next those were joined, who keep 610 
The Daunian kingdoms, by Numicus' deep 
Rejoicing stand, or in Laurenium*s dome : 
From Castrum too a warlike race had come. 
And Ardea, fatal once to Phrygians train. 
Sent her assembled forces to the plain, 615 

Then high Lanuvium, on whose cliffs was seeny 
Of old, the temple of th' imperial queen. 
Collatia, with the birth of Brutus crowned, 
Brutus for modesty so far renown'd ; 
And who delight in Trivia's savage wood, 620 

Oi in the mouth of the brown Tuscan flood, 
Baihe Cybele in Almon*s warmer wave ; 
And thou Catillus, thy own Tibur gave ; 
Prsneste too, that on a mountai'n stands, 
To Fortune sacred are the lofty lands. 625 

Antemnce older than, Crustumium, thou, 
Ai.d the Labicians expert at the plow ; 
Wiih those, who drink imperial Tiber^s tide. 
On silver Aiiio's neighb'ring banks reside ; 
To whom Simbruvium his cold waters yields, 630 

Aud tame, with barrows, iEquicuHaii fields. 

These Scaurus leads, and Scaurus then waa young, 
Bui, from his tender face, already sprung 
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The signs of worth, he was foredoomed to give^ 
And made his name to fntiire ages live. 635 

These were not wont, infighting fields, io rear, 
Arra*d with a point of steel, the massy spear ; 
Nor one, as warriors are accustomed, brings 
-A quiver rustling with his arrows' wings, 
But stakes, and shorten'd falchions still they chuse, 640 
And all were expert how the last to use. 
Strong helms of brass their warring beads defend^ 
And high their cresU o'er all the rest ascend. 

But those whom Setia's circling walls afford, 
(Setia, reserv'd alone for Bacchus' board) 645 

VeliiroB, from her celebrated vale. 
Or Cora sent, the rushing foe t' assail, 
Or Siguia, foaming with unwholesome wine, 
Or from Pomptiuus' hurtful fens incline; 
Where Satura, in mistrj marshes spread, 650 

CouverU the fields to his own noisome bed, 
And turbid Ufens, dtep distain'd with mud. 
Collects the waters in his sable fl >od, 
And, with his baleful slime, the seas infects, 
Bold Sccevola, great as his sires, directs, 655 

Whose valor was not undeserving held 
Of the right, hand, engrav'd upon his shield. 
The dreadful praise of Mutius his old sire ; 
And there were seen the altars crowned with fire, 
While, 'mid the fury of the Tyrrhene bands, 660 

Ifinrag'd agaiasi himself the warrior stands. 
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In the resemblance all his valor shone. 

And disappointment for the deed undone* 

Porsena, 'scap'd the blow, to war returnsi 

And he his ecring band, in angsr burns. 065 

To these were joio'd, who the Circoaan>ilL 
And Auxur on his rocky summits fill, 
That live on high Hernicia*8 rugged side. 
And with the shining share, bis cliffs divide. 
Or draw deep furrows on Anagnia*s ground, 670 

So fertile, and so much for wheat renown'd* 
But Sjlla led, beneath his high command. 
Both Ferentinum's and Privernum's band ; 
With whom the jouth of Sora too were joined, 
And, in refulgent arms, alike they shinM. 675 

Next these the warlike sons of Scaptis came. 
And multitudes of Fabraterian name ; 
Nor was Atina- wanting then, or slow. 
To bend to battle from her bills of snow ; 
And Suessa. worn with war, and those well skill'd" 680 
To guide their plows on hard Frusinum's field; 

But him, that on the bankB.of Liris dwells, 
Liris, that mixing, with Fibreiios«ii^lls. 
The fliiod wilh.his sulphureous, wave, and glide* 
Along Arpknum.'s.sbores.in silenA tides ; 
Vepafrum cali*d to send lier jiouthfiil bande, 
The Larenates,w;it)^.thcJLr stcpug jrightrluuida 
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And liim, that r6vigh\j brings his social armtf^ 

E:^liau8ting vast Aqiiinam for tiralarmsy 

III brazen corslets dreadful as they shine, 690 

Brave TulLius rapt the furious war to join ; 

Of rojal race, dnd claiiu^i bis blood and name. 

From ancient TuIIus of illustrious fame. 

Hiofrmuch for genius, youth, weit tbou r^noWii'd| 

How great the citizen, that should b€ found, 6dS 

In after ages from thy rkce to cdme^ 

Amid the people of imperial Rome ! 

He, far beyond tlie bounds of G^ingeti' ffobd^, 
Bevond the'distaut Indies understood^ 
Siiall, with his voice, fill earth's remOtestirblgil, TOd 

And, with the thunder of his tongue, restraia 
Tiie fiercest fury of destructive warsi 
Nor, when at length he mounts among, the stars^ 
Shfrll leave posterity a hope that One,. 
For eloquence, can win an equal crown. 705 

But *mid the foremost, glorying in hifrmightf* 
UiirivaUM for 'his mighty deeds in fight,< 
Descended of the Tberapnoaan blood, 
And sprung from Clausus, lo 1 great Nero stood« 
Him th' Amiternian band, Casperia too, 719 

That, from the Bactrian race her title drew;. 
Him Foruli, Heaters old abodes. 
Devoted to the mother of the gods. 
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Aad Narsia, from scarce habitable coasfi, 

Besieg'd by tempests, and eternal frosts ; 715 

High Tetrica from her cold rocks attends, 

And her whole cohorts to tlie battle sends. 

All these delight the massy spear to wield. 

And bear, cast in an orb, the warding shield ; 

Unplum*d with them, is the high helmei's cone 790 

And greaves are worn on tlieir left-legs alone. 

Some, as they march'd with joyful voices sung 

Fam*d Sancus, from whose blood the nation sprung ; 

And some, with equal joy, their voices raise 

To sonnd, O ! Sabus, thine immortal praise, 725 

Who tliy great name gave to the wide domain, 

That ihe Sabiuian people still retain. 

But, rongh with scales of steel aronnd bis breast 
And horse-hair waving for his lofty crest, 
Curio fierce animates in war to stand 730 

The mighty sons of the Picenian land. 
How vast the share of war with Curio comes! 
That not the sea, when o'er his deeps he foams. 
More frequent rolls the whirling waves on high ; 
Not lighter move the bands, nor swifter fly, 735 

When, imitating war, the manlike maid, 
Jlicii in a belt, and crescent shield arra^'d. 
Shakes, with ten thousand more, the trembling groQod, 
And far Tiiermodon*s echoing deeps resound* 
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Here too were seen, whom high Numana bred, 740 
Whose rugged fields with rocks were overspread ; 
The sonsof Capra, that beside the shore, 
With smoking altars heaven's great queen adore, 
And those that, with the neighboring stream, defend 
Trueiitum, as her towers iu air ascend ; 74& 

And, on their waving shields, the sun displays 
The beaming splendors of his golden rays ; 
Whose strong reflexion, to the distant sight, 
Appears to vibrate with a sanguine light. 
There Ancon, in as rich a purple comes, 750 

As graces Libyan, or Sidonian looms. 
And Adria, wash'd by deep Yomanus, stands. 
And Aschim's ensigns, borne by peasant-hands. 
This father Picus, who from Saturn came. 
Had rais'd in times of old; a mighty name, 755 

Whom Circe ordered (by her charms deprived 
Of human shape, in which no more he livM) 
To mount in air, and as he sprung to fly. 
His plumes besprinkled with a saffron dye. 
Before, as fame reports, Pelasgi dweird 760 

0*er all the field ; the sceptre JEsis held. 
Left to the flood his name, and said that all 
From him the nation should Asili call. 

But, not with smaller strength, from hollow hills 
The camp the rustic swain of Umbria fills ; 765 

v2 
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^liicb iSsis, Sapifl, and Metatirur Itfres, 

Roird rapid o*er hit rocks, in voundlng ffUrtM $ 

Clituuiiius laves, amid whose sacred streiini 

The niightj bulls, forvictiiDS destinM, fHhii, 

Tlie Nar, that white with foam bis waters shews^ 779 

Swift uvo Tiber's broader channel flawi^ 

And Tiaiiu*s waves, that more inglorious ran^ 

The Clauis, and the far-fMiuM Rubicon ; 

And last, with these, the floods ofSenacatrae; 

From Senones they had derivMthe namev 975' 

Bui father A Ibula, in 'midst of these^ 

With banks unshaken, seeks the rolliifg s^a^ 

And, wlicn along th* imperial wallr he rides^ 

Rolls huger billows to tbe foaming ttd^. 

With these tb? Atrnaaan town^ her 0ffitpritig< spreads; 780 
And fair Msvania from her lauglung' meads'; 
Hispellum, Narnia too her race reaign'd, 
Upon a steep, and rocky bill recIin'J; 
Iguvium, vex'd .by misty cloudsof old, 
And, from her open plain, Fulginia bol^i ; 785 

Who sought no shelter of surrounding walls'; 
Her warlike people Amerinus calls, 
And Gamers near to liiemj deserving praise' 
For tillage, or their arms in war to raise ; 
Sassina, wealthy in her milky store, 790 

And Tuder's sons, that mighty Mars adore. 
These heros scorning death, a valiant race, 
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Young Piso kads:; and well* his youthfiU face 

The habit taited ia whose folds he slunM; 

But age he mafchM by his sagacious roiadw 795 

For such his excellence of wit appears, 

That far his policy excell'd his. years. 

Before the ranks in painted arms be shone, 

And, from his neck, a chain hung sparkling down,' 

That Parthian-like, with radiant gems inlaid, 800 

A beaming lustre o*er the field displayed. 

Next a whole legion of Etruscan bands 
Bold Galba, an immortal name, commands ; 
Whose name from Minos came, in order full, 
And from Pasiphae, odious for her bull. 80S 

All his great ancestors distinctly stood. 
As true descendenU of that ancient blood. 

Then Cerse sent her chosen bands along; 
Cortona too, from haughty Tarcon sprung, 
Her bravest warriors, with Graviscu* old 8ia. 

And AUium's shore her warlike sons enroU'd 
By Greek Halesuslov'd; Fregellae's train, 
Besieg'd by her uncultivated plain. 
Then F«8ula presenU her sacred .wings, 
That augury from bursting thunder brings. 815 

Clusinum ^xt her sons to muster calls, . 
Of old the terror oi ih» Roman w^lU; 
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When thoQ, Porsena, thuDdei'd'st threats in vain, 

That Rome receive the hanght j race again 

Of ezil'd Tdrqnin, and sustain their reign. J 880 

Then Lnna, for her port renowned, inclines 

A host of workmen from her snow-white mines, 

Nor can another harbonr ships contain 

So numVons ; or so far inclose the main. 

Nigh Yetulonia came, of old the grace 8%5 

And glorj of the fam*d llasonian rsce* 
She rods, in twice six bundles firm,detain*d. 
To march before the Consuls first ordained, 
[Ajid added axes that, from all, might draw 
A secret dread, and rev'rence of the law, 830 

Withivorj the ciirule chairs o*erIaid, 
The nobles in a Tjrrian robe arraj*d, 
!A.nd, to breathe courage in her troops around, 
First taught the trumpet's brazen mouth to sound. 
With these the Nepesinian bands were mix'd ; 835 

wThe bold Falisci, farnM for justice next, 
!And those, Flavina, thj bright fires partake, 
Sabatia's marshes, and Ciminus' lake. 
Nor distant far, who roofs of Sutrium fill. 
And high Soracte, great Aj^oUo's hill. 810 

Two darts they bear, and all with caution spread 
A covering of raw-hides around the head ; . 
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Thej prize their spears before the Lycian bow, 
Yet all the various arts of bailie know. 

Next came the Marsi, skiUM their ranks to keep, 845 
To sing besides the water-snake asleep, 
And vipers' teeth, by simples^ and a charnii 
Of all their baneful poison to disarm. 
.lAngitio taught (by the report of fame) 
iEIetes' race, with venom'd herbs, io tame 850 

The fiercest snake, or only with a touch; 
And that her secret Magic pow'r was such, 
Her voice could from its axle shake the moon, 
Restrain the course of rivers, could bring down 
The woods from lofty mountains, made so bare, 855 

That only cliffs, and naked rocks appear. 
Nam'd were the Marsi from their trembling guest 
Marsyas when o*er the seas, by fear opprest. 
He Phrygian Greni fled ; and with his lute 
Bright Phaebus beat the shrill Mygdonian flute. 860 

The chief of all their cities had the name 
Marruviuro, from old Marrus great in fame; 
And inward Alba, plac'd on fenny fields. 
Pays foreign corn with fruits her country yields. 
The rest, obscure, were scarce with titles crowu*d 865 
And more for numbers than for names renown'd. 
Of these Pelignus fierce her sons conjoined. 
And cohorts from cold Siilmo swift ioclin'J. 
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Nor ardent lesft, and near to them in blood, 

From Gales sprung, the S.dicinian stbod ; 870 

Nor Calais (whom fame has handed down 

Their ancestor) had built a little town. 

llim Oriihjia sudden rapt in air, 

For Boreas nursed in Getic caves with care. 

Nor active in the daog'roUs battle less, 875 

Thick files of vouth from thee, Yestinae presa 
Inur*d to hardships on their native soil. 
From hunting lavage beasts with constant toil ; 
And who, Fiscellus, fill thy lofty towVs, 
Or Pinna green, or, from Avella*s boi»^rs 880 

Direct their scythes along ifie fertile meads, 
On which so soon returning verdure spreads. 

Then, emulous of the Frentatiian band. 
The Marrucinian youth in order stand. 88^ 

Corfinium's people to the battle drew. 
And thy strong offspring, great Theate, too. 
These slender javUius bear, and could, with slings, 
Strike, from the skies, a bird on swiftest wings; 
And each the shaggy spoils of savage bears, 
In hunting kiird, around his shoulders wears. 890 

But now Campania, from her fertile ground. 
Gave all, for wealth, or ancestors renowuM. ' 

First the bold'Osci^ from their neighboring sea^ 
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The coming of the Taliant leaders wait; 

Warm Siiiuesaa^fieroein order, stood ; S9d 

Vultarnus, dreadful vrith hjs roaring flood; 

Ainyclae, whom her silence overthrew ; 

Fundi, Cajeta, that king Lamiis knew ; 

Antiphates, by rolling seas comprest ; 

Li(ernum, wliom her stagnant fens infest, 900 

Unwholesome waters spreadi.ig o*er the state 

And Cjroe, conscious onoe of future fate. 

Nnceria, Gauvus, whom her ships renown, 

And of the righteous Dicarchcean town ; 

Parthenope, derivM from Grecian blood, 905 

Prepared for war in mighty numbers stood, 

And Nola long by Hannibal unpast 

AUifs these, Acerrce bends as fast ; 

Acerree that for Clanius we contemn : 

Sarrastis joins her warlike race to them, 910^ 

And equal there migfit all the wealth l>e seen 

Of Sarnus, noble for a milder mien. 

With Plilegra, rich in her sulphureous land; 

Misenus too, and th' Ithacesian bund 

Of Biius, burning with the giants breath : 915 

Nor Prochytc, nor who Typhcetis* death, 

From liglilning flastiing on his head beheld, 

InarimPy was alieent from the field. 

Nor Teion*s ancient Isle for rocks renowned ; 

Nor thou, Calatia, that low walls surround ; 93d 

Nor jrei Sarreataro, nor Abella's traiii^ 
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In com abonnd ing, con Id they plow the plain. 

Dut Capua chief, wbo knew, alas ! no mean 

To her luxurious waste, in times serene ; 

But, iiiconsid'rate o'er her pleasant coast, 9f5 

From boundless ostentation to be lost 

l^hesc bands the mighty Scipio traiuM for war, 
While all their joy in the great chief declare. 
He urm'd their hands with piles, and ^areful dresf, 
In iron corslets, ev'ry warlike brenst; 930 

For lighter jav'lins from their homes they bore, 
As was the custom of their sires before ; 
Rude spears of cornel hardenM in the flame 
By steel unpointed ; or were wont to frame 
The shorter javMin, darted from the noose, 935 

And rural axes for the battle use. 
Himself, among the ranks, was never slow 
To shew from what his future praise would grow. 
To shake the beam, th^ mural fosse to leap, 
Or, sheathM io arms, to swim the rushing deep. 940 

Such great examples of heroic fire 
The wand' ring host from ev'ry part admire. 
Oft when a skilful horseman ardent rides. 
And digs, with spurs of steel, his courser's sides^ 
Impeird along the plain, at utmost speed, ^45 

His swifter feet outran theflving steed; 
And oft o'er all the camp, extending far. 
He threw the weighty stone, or beamy spear. 
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His brow was roartial, bat bis aspect kind. 

And soft his hair, that looselj bung behind; 950 

While from bis eyes, that beam'd tttberial flame, 

On ev'ry heart a pleasing terror came. 

The Saranites next, not yet inclined to thee, 
Great Libyan, fior from ancient anger free; 
Whom fields of Batulum, of Nucrae gave, 955 

And who frequent the Bovianian cave; 
Who to steep Candiom's narrow jaws adhere, 
Whom Hufrae here,, or whom ^sernia there, 
And whom obscure Herdonia from her fields, 
That soon were wasted to the battle yields. 960 

Bruttins the plain, with equal courage, fills 
Of youth collected from Lucauian hills ; 
With bristled spears Hirpinura's offspring hastes. 
All rough their shoulders with the skins of beasts. 
These, fed by bunting, live beneath a steep', 965 

Cool thirst in streams, and gain by toil their sleep. 



1 



Next the Calabrian, Salentinian bands, 
Brandisium, limit of Italian lands ; 
Cethegus one bold legion too commands; 
To whom, with undistinguished arms, conjoins 970 

Th' auxiliar mingled in his native lines. 
Now bands of soldiers, shining in array, 
From high Lencosian rocks direct their way ; 
Now, whom for war Pic^ntian Poesto train'd; 

T 8 
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Cerilla soon by the PhoBnician drain 'd, 975 

And now, who live by Silarus* broad wave; 

Whose whirling currents, rapid as thej rave. 

Are said, bj fame, to harden into stone 

The boughs of trees into their bosoms thrown. 

He both commends the darts Salernum took, 980 

Their falchions bent into a circling hook, 

And clubs, of boughs alUundepriv'd, that grace 

The strnng right-hands of the Buxentian race, 

Himself, as was before his father's care, 

Joys with his arm, still to the shoulder bare, 985 

To ride a stubborn horse; by strength of youth 

To tame him, twisting in his hardeuM mouth 

The bridling bit, or make him wheel around, 

Now here, now there, upon an open ground. 

Ye too, ye wasted nations of the Po, 990 

The gods ah ! then propitious to the foe, 
Rush'd, desolate of men, to equal arms. 
ForedoomM to perish 'mid the dire alarms. 
Placentia, shaken by thcwir, contends 
With Mutina, in martial youth she sends, 995 

And Mantua, sending hers, contends as well 
Cremona in a warlike race t'excell : 
Immortal Mantua ! now the Muses' home. 
To heav'n itself exalts her lofty dome, 
That, built by strength of sonor Aoiiian,still 1000 

Stands emulous of the Smyrnsean quill. 
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Verona next, whom Atliesis surrounds, 

Fayentia, studious on her loftj grounds 

To nurse the pines, her spreading country yields, 

That high, with verdant summits, crown the fields. 1005 

YercelloB too, Pollentia rich, that stands 

On sable ridges of her fleecelik'e lands; 

And Ocnu8\progeny that, older far, 

Had joiii'dtbe Trojans in Laurentum^s wan 

Bononia, seated on the little Rhine ;. 1010 

And those from dull, and muddy waves combine, 

Wiio ply the stagnant flood with laboring oars. 

Beside Ravenna sunk in fenny shores. 

Then came a Trojan band, that ow'd their birth, 

In ancient times, to the Euganean earth : 1015 

And all descen()ed from the frighted host. 

That, with Antenor, fled his hallow'd coast. 

Next Aquileia crouds th^ embattled £;rounds. 

But in Venetian arms too much abounds. 

Then Lie us swift ; and, scattered on her tocks, 1030 

Her hardy sons, to meet the hostile shocks, 

Yagenni sent ; yet, vainly rusiiihg down. 

They but ejicreas'd great Hanuibars renown. 

Tiieir chiefost confidence these n^tiovs place 
On Brutus, leader of so vast a race ; 1025 

Who marched before, inspiring them with rage. 
Against a foe they knew so well, t* engage. 
A graceful majesty sat on his brow. 
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From which this trust had fint began to flow j 

And all bis amiable weight iif mind IC3D 

To valor, in her mildest form, inclinM. 

He lov'd not crneky's ungraJpfAil praise. 

Nor, on hit front, a low^ing clood to raise, 

Nor ever sou^t unpleasing feme to force, 

Bjr turning, in tbeieust, from Tirtae's course. 13SS 



With these three thousand warriors were beheld, 
A41 expert bowmen on the martial field. 
And sent from ^tna, smoking o'er the ground, 
Bj the Sicilian king, for faith renowned. 
Last Ilva^s sons their smaller force reveal, 1010 

But chosen men, and clad in shining steel ; 
For whomsoever she nurs'd for scenes of blood 
Arm'd in the metal of their country stood. 

And who had then so manj wvrfpons seen. 
The camp overflowing with such eroudi of men, 1015 
Could scarce h\ve blam'd rash Yarrows teal to fight, 
And hopes l^o'ercome with their nnited might. 
With heros of such strength Khcetea*s shore. 
And equal numbers once was covered o'er. 
When great M jcense, ardent to destroy, I05D 

Pour*d her invading arms on sacred Troy, 
And Hellespont, the lov'd Leander^s grave, 
Beheld a thousand ships oppress her wave. 
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When now the bands to Cannas's field came down,. 
Whete la J the ruins of an ancient town, 1055: 

Their luckiest enftigns on the fatal plain 
The J fix, and there a while encamp'd remain. 
Norceas'd the gods th*^ impending fates to shew, 
And all ,the woes of their sad overthrow* 
The trembling soldiers see their ja v'lins burned x 106O 
With flaaies unseen^ the turrets overturnM, 
The battlements from off the lofty wall 
Came thund'ring down, or both in ruins fall ; 
Garganus equal ^ from his nodding brow, 
The woods above on woods beneath to throw ; 1065 

While Aufidus, from his deep bottom, roars, 
And the Ceraunian rocks, on distant shores. 
Affright the sailors, on the stormy deep. 
With flaky flames, that from their summits leap, 
Till sudden rushes o'er the fainting light 1070 

!A. dreadful darkness, like infernal night; 
And Sipus of Calabria gropes in vain 
For her adjoining sliores, and rushing main. 
Then hooting owls besieged the camp around. 
And from the thresholds pourM their boding sound ; 107 S 
Nor ceas'd the globing bees, with hoarse alarms, 
T' involve the standards in their dusky swarms. 
And comets, that portend the fall of kings. 
Shot flashing sparkles from their sanguine wings. 
Then rabid wolves, in silence of the night, 1080 

Broke thro' the camp, aud^aer the walls, in sight 
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Of trembling goldiers, drag^gM the guards away, 
Too ftadlj destiird for their instant prey ! 
^^Mf scattered, oVr th^adjoining fields, their limbs, 
lPI|Pe, on their jaws, a flood of carnage swims. 1085 

Then frightful visions hover o*er their heads, 
^Dtsturb'd in sleep, they think the bloody shades 
Of slaughteiM Gauls, burst from their tombs, appear, 
And thunder ^oroe dread threatening in their ear. 
And thrice, and four times, the Tarpeian rock, 1090 

As loosened from her deep foundations, shook. 
While all the temples of high Jove o*erflow'd, 
Along the marble floors, with streams of blood : 
Quirinus from his ancient statue weeps, 
ULnd, in whole floods of tears, his visage ateepe ; 1095 
With huger billows Allia's river swells, 
And, dreadful ! o*er the banks his waves impells. 
Nor Alp, nor Apennine maintain their seats, 
But, as disdaining now their old retreats, 
And shook by sudden ruptures, night,and day, 1 100 

Would seem from rocks, and cliSs to burst away. 
Then from the Libyan land, beyond her pole, 
On frighted Latium flaming meteors roll; 
While doubling thunder rends the skies above 
So far, that they behold the face of Jove. 1 105 

Vesuvius vomits fierce JEiuesLu flame. 
That curling from her burning summits came. 
And Phlegra*s top disgorg'd her rocks so high, 
They struck the stars, far distant in the skj« 
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' But, to the center of the trembling throngs 1 110 

A warrior-seer came rnshing swift along ; 

His face, his senses seem in terror lost, 

A$ knowing fates impending o'er the host, 

And while the camp,- with mournful cries, he fills, 

Short panting thus re?eal8 the future ills. 1 1 IS 

Spare, spare us cruel gods ! Alas ! the plain 
Appears too little for the hills of slain ; 
Thro' thickest ranks I see the Libjan flj, 
Beud swift bis car, o'er arms, and men, that lie 
Srretch'd on the ground beneath, and fierce urge on IISO 
The limbs^ and ensigns of the troops o'er thrown ; 
]^ile wliirling winds, with blasts impetuous, ruge, 
And fierce our faces, and ourejes engage. 
Forgetting age Servilius, sav'd in vain 
From Thrasimenas' wreck, now spurns the plain, 1 1S5 
O! whither fly 'st thou, Varro ? Mighty Jove I 
See ! seated on a stone, great Paulus prove, 
O'erwhelm'd by many a wound, the rage of tate; 
He, the last hope of our declining state. 
To this destruction Trebia yields ; and see ! IISO 

A bridge of dead rais'd, Aufidus ! on thee, 
Wliose deepest urns the heaps of bodies choke, 
While far thy billows with the slaughter smoke; 
And the victorious elephant, o'er all 
The fatal field, insults our dreadful fall. 1135 

Our'Cou8ur» axes, iu our country's mode, 
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Our sacred Fasces, now profan'd wit^ blood 

An Agenorean lictor's haiiil"ft||^n ; 

Ausonia's triumph is to Libya borne. 

This grief, O ! Pow'rs, ye bU| us too behold ; 1 140 

Torn from left-han^s th' acfiimulated gold 

Victorious Carthage measures at her home. 

And fun in that, the miseries of Rome. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 



THE 1 N^. 

Paulus declines an amenis that it may 

happen the next day y and his colleague 

have got the chief com esides a fatal acci' 

dent had happened th Satricus^ an old 

Jtoman. who hadlan^ imong the Cartha' 

ginians, having founc escape^ returns to 

the Roman camp^ but is discovered by his son Solimus^ then 
on guard; who^ taking him for an enemy ^ pursues, and 
Jcilh him. Satricus.just be/ore he expires^ makes himself 
hnoicn to his son, and desires him to warn Varro from a 
buttle, SoliniuS^ in despair erects atrophy ofhisarms^ gp^^ 
himstlfa mortal ^tah. and^ with his blood, writes the teaming 
on his shield. But Varro^ btins acquainted of this in the 
morning, despises the Omen, and rushes to battle. Ilan* 
vihal likewise leads out his iarmy. His speech to tJiem. 
Their position particularly descr^d. The battle begins^ 
and the deities descending take 'Hfferent sides. Juno, and 
Pallas particularly assist the i wthaginians^ Mars and 
f^enus the Romans. Hannibal^ and young Scipio meet ; 
hut Juno sends Iris to prevent them from engaging^ to warn 
Pallas from the battle^ and afterzoards Mars. At the re- 
guest if Juno, the wind VuUumus rushes from the womb of 
mount ^Ina, shakrs the weapons from the hands of the 
Jlomans^ and hurls in their faces clouds ofdust^ and globes 
of burning sand. They are miserably slaughtered. The 
combat mth the elephants described. Paulus rushes against 
the thickest of the enemy / but frightened Varro^ flies the 
field of battle. 
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Whil£ Latium these dire prodigies dismay'd. 
And warning'gods in vain the signs displaj'd 
Offutnre ruin thro' Ausonian states, 
The Consul still, as urg'd by fav'ring fates, 
And prosp'rous omens of the coming fight, Sf 

In watching spends Ihe melancholy night, 
Now darts his jav'iin tliro' the dusky shades, 
Great PaulHS now for slothfulness upbraids. 
And fierce comniands to sound the shrilling horn, 
Nor wait for battle, till return of morn; 10 

Nor less the Tyrians burn'd with equal rage 
TfO combat, and for signals to engage. 
They, by sinister fortune's hard commands. 
Broke from the camp in close-compacted bands; 
"When straight the Macoe from the neighboring field, 13 
Where they for plunder had dispersed, impeU'd, 
With all their strength, against the Rpmaa hearts^ 
An unexpected storm of winged darts. 

Then fell Mancinus, ardent as he stood 
To dip hisjavUiu's point in hostile blood, 90' 
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In ffont of all hit host ; and^at bis side, 

A iiaai*rous train of youthful warriors dy*d* 

Nor then, tho* Pauius Geas*d not still t*oppose 

'J' be rage for instant battle with the foes, 

Declaring signs onprospVous from the sk j, SS 

And fvom the victims* entrails, as thejr lie. 

Had Yarro stopt his arms for more delays ; 

Bat that the lot, by which alternate days 

The camp they governed, thwartM his (lesire, 

iknd made th* impending fates a while retire. 90 

Bat one poor day was all permitted then 

To save from slaughter many a thousand men : 

For while the bands within the camp returned, 

yLnd Paulns for the sad to«morrow mourn*d, 

Foredoom'd to yield the reins of high command S5 

EAgain to his rash colleague's frantic hand. 

He knew that his short reign had sav*d in vain 

So many souls from slaughter on the plain ; 

For thus to him the leader raging said, 

Kow stung with fury for the fight delay'd. 40 

Say, Pauius, pa} *st thou by this lazy strife 
Or thanks, or ransom, for thy forfeit life ; 
Or merit tbey (who from the fatal urn 
!ilnd laws preserved thy head) this bare return ? 
Bid them give up their vainly-wielded swords, 49 

Bid them give up their arms to foreign lords ; 
Or^ lest they should overcome the haughty {09^ 
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Lop their right-hands, as they to battle go. 

But you, whose eyes bedewM with fears I saw. 

When the cold Consul bid yon to withdraw. 00 

Attend my words ; your feet swift onward bear. 

Nor wait a second summons to the war. 

Let ev'ry warrior, by himself impell'd, 

AJYanoe in arms to the victorious field, 

'Whene'er the sun shall first begin to shed 65 

His morning*beams upon Garganns* head. 

Myself will burst the gates for all the host, 

Rush forth, and swift regain the day you lost! 

The raging Consul thos with mad desires 
Of fight th^ discontented camp inspires. 60 

But Paulus, diff 'ring far in mind, and mien, 
As if, the battle past, he then had seen 
His slaughtered friends the bloody field bestow, 
And all the future miseries in view : 

As when, all hopes of life entirely gone, 65 

Lost in amaze a mother monms her son, 
Hangs o'er his dying frame with fond embrace, 
Andchafes in vain his yet-warm limbs, and face. 

By Rome's oft shatter'd walls (aloud he cry'd) 
An^ by those souls, reliev'd from sin, that glido 70 

In realms below, whom sable night surrounds. 
And all the shadows of the Stygian bounds; 
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Forbear the roin of this clreadfol daj, 

Till heav'ii'8 avenging anger pass awaj, 

And fortune*!! ire be spent. Let this suffice 75 

Our new-raised soldiers, natives, or allies, 

That Hannibal's dread name they bear to hear, 

And dare to view the foe without a fear. 

!Ah ! saw'st thou not, when from the neigbb^riog plain 

His voice resounded in a lofty strain, 80 

How swift the blood iheir pallid cheeks forsook. 

And how their arms before the trumpets shook ? 

Fabius, thou thoughi'st, was lingeiing, and slow. 

But evVy warrior, that against the foe 

With his blamfd ensigns went, now stands in arms ; 85 

JNot so, whom rash Flaminius led t' alarms. 

But heav*u avert such woes, and if thy soul 

Not all my pray'r8,nor warning words control. 

Yet to the gods attend. In .times of old 

This the Cjmaean prophetess foretold, 90 

And o'er the world, in our forefathers' ag(*, 

DivulgM thyself* and thy relentless rage 

And, as another prophet, now I sing 

Thy certain fates, nor doubtful numbers bring; 

That, if thou cease not fury, nor restrain 95 

T ^morrow's ensigns from th' embattled plain, 

Whfite'er the Sibyl, fir'd by Phasnus, vow'd 

Too sure will be confirroM with Romnn blood ; 

Nor in succeeding age!i, will the field 

From Grecian Diomed be fatal held, 100 
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But if ihoa cease not, by thy rashness fam*d 
Will from a GonsuFs headlong rage be nam'd. 

Thus Paulas spoke, and in his ardent eyes 
The tears of sorrow straight brgnn to rise, 
Besides, O! fatal omen of the fight, 105 

A miserable error staiiiM the night 
For Satricus, Xantippus took before, 
Had liv'd his captive on the Libyan shore, 
And, for his yalor's fame, was in short time 
Bestow'd on th* Aatololian king by him. 110 

At Sulmo, where he had a house possest. 
He left two sons upon their mother's breast. 
Mancinus one, one Solimus they call, 
From his Rhcetean title known o'er all ; 
For he was sprung from the Dardanian race, 1 15 

And one, among his Phrygian sires, could trace, 
Who, having followed great iEneas there. 
Had built, and girt with walls a city fair. 
Which, from himself, he then call'd Solimon ; 
And, celebrated o'er Italia soon, 120 

From that corrupted dialect they fram'd 
Was alter'd by degrees, and Sulmo nam'd. 

This Satricus to th' Aatololian lands 
The king conducted 'midst his barbarous bands, 
And Ub'd him there, when need requir*d to teach 1^5 

His subject Goetuli the Latin speech. 
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Bat when twa§ granted him Pelignuni's dome 

Again to visit and expect hit home, 

He caU'd the night to lend her friendly shade. 

And from the camp, he so detested, fled ; ISO 

Bot fled unarmed, lest bj the shining shield 

And steely spear his coarse should be reyeaFd ; 

But, spying corses prostrate on the plain, 

Put on the corslet of Mancinus slain 

So was he lightened of his former fear; 135 

But he, iirhose spoils he had collected there,' 

And of whose bloodless limbs he had bereav'd 

The covering, that his (error then reliey*d. 

Was his own offspring, in the dust laid low 

By the stern fury of a Macian foe. 140 

But loi when of nights empire part was gone. 
And the first slumber past, his other son, 
Young Solimos, whose lot was then to keep 
Alternate watch, and let the last have sleep, 
Forsook th* Ausonian camp, impeird by fate, 145 

AdvancM his footsteps swift before the gate, 
And sought his miserable brother, laid 
Among the scattered heaps of prostrate dead. 
Desiring that, by stealth, he might compose 
His limbs, and in a lap of earth inclose, 150 

But had not hastcu'd far, before he spy'd 
A man in arms from the Sidonian side; 
Then straight, by terror fiU'd, and wild surprize^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



^OOK IX^ 



CAIUS SIUUS ITAUCUS, 



385 



From oflf the plain , where chance directed, fli^, 

And soon lay hid within the sacred tomb, 155 

That once had giv'n i^tolian Thoas room. 

But when he «aw no foU'wing arms were near, 

No hostile feet advancing in the rear, 

Nor, as this armed man's companion, one, 

Bat that he rentur'd thro' the dark alone, ' 160 

Swift from the tomb he sprung and instant threw 

!A.gainst his father's naked back in view, 

The beam J spear, as on his way be went; 

Nor vainly was the forceful jav'lin sent; 

And SatricuFy who thought himself pursu'd 165 

By some of Libyan^ or Sidonian blood, 

Turn'd trembling roundy if then his eye might find 

The author of this sudden wound, behind. 

But when the victor, fill'd with youthful force. 
Bent, o'er the fatal plain, bis headlong course, 170 

And, from the wellknown armor, gleams of light 
Reveal'd his brother's corslet to his sights 
And, in his ardent eyes, th' unclouding moon 
Full on the shield, with all her splendor, shone. 
The youth, with sudden rage of grief inflamed, 175 

O! Satricas ofSnImo loud exclaim'd 
I were no son of thine, nor yet should be, 
Slancinus, as a brother dear to thee, 
And undeserving of the line, that came 
From Dardan Solimus (a mighty name) 180 
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Should I permit thee, to the Libjan band, 

To 'scape onbarni'd from this arenging band. 

Wear'st thou before my foce, the noble spoils. 

That sheath'd my brother in his warlike toils, 

Or proudly bear'st Pelignian arms away, 18S 

Arms of our house, and I survive the day. 

To thee, dear parent Acca, let me bear 

This precious oflTring, solace of thy care, 

That they be fix'd for ever on the stone, 

PlacM o'er the grave o£ thy lamented son. 190 

With dreadful voice he spoke, and at the word 
Rnsh'd on his father with his lifted sword. 
Who, faint with loss of blood already, stands. 
And dropt the weapons from his trembling bands. 
To hear his sons, his wife, his country nam'd, 195 

And those known arms, before in battle fam*d, 
A sudden horror chills his shivVing heart, 
Benums his sense, and creeps o*erevVy part. 
Then from his dying mouth, with broken sighf. 
To bis astonisLM son he thus replies. SOO 

Spare, spare thine erring hand ! Not that my life 
I beg, or to prolong the fatal strife 
(For that were sin to ask) but lest my blood. 
The blood paternal, that by thee has flowed, 
And dropping now, my son, upon the plain, fi05 

Pollute thy hand with an eternal stain. 
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A captive I was long in Tyrian towr's 

And thence but lately reacb'd my native shores : 

For I, my son, am Satricus, who sprung 

From Solimus, nor fraud is on my tongue ; 210 

Nor was it sure a fault thy spear to throw, 

For then I seem'd a Carthaginian foe. 

But, 'scap'd their camp^ I now was hastening home 

To both my sons, and wife again to come, 

This shield, snatch'd hasty from a carcase slain, 215 

Alas ! to thy dead brother most pertain ; 

But on his tomb, these arms a trophy make, 

With just excuses for my sad mistake. 

Yet be it first, O ! son, thy pioos care 

To warn oar leader Paulus from the war ; S20 

To frame delays,, nor risk an instant fight 

With dreadful Hannibars unconquer'd might. 

The chief exults in anguries divine, 

And thinks, unless our host the war decline, 

Soon, with his army rang'd in full array, 9Si 

Immense destruction on the field to lay. 

Wherefore, I pray, rash Yarro's ire restrain, 

Who (fame reports) already to the plain 

His ensigns bears. But 'tis enoqgb for me. 

That I this friendly counsel give to thee, 930 

Tho' from the jaws of miserable fate ; 

Approach me now, in this distressful state. 

And kiss, O ! son, thy father on ihe ground 

Too sadly lost, when yet but scarcely found. 
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So havinf said, his helmet off he drew, S35 

And then hts trembling arms, with sorrow, threw 
Around the neck of his lamenting son ; 
Astonish'd at the dreadful action done, 
And- strove, with soft'ning words, to soothe hia breast 
For the sad horrors of the wound imprest,, S40 

To heal the shame, that sunk his filial heart, 
And still exctts'd the madness of the dart. 

What man, he said, of us can witness bear, 
Or who be conscious of oar sad despair ? 
Behold jott not the night« around duplay'd, S45 

Conceal this error in her dusky shade ? 
Why tremble thus ? Approach, my son, and join 
Thy breast, in one last fond embrace, to mine. 
Behold ! thy father strives again to stand. 
Himself absolving thy mistaken hand, 250 

And prays that, in this period of his woes, 
liiat very hand his dying eyes may close. 

But now the youth, with miseries opprest, 
And deeply sighing from his inmost breast. 
No words, that grief might say, gave in return, 255 

Not raib'd his voice, as if he seemM to mourn, 
But labor'd to restrain the fatal course 
Of the black blood, that stream'd with ardent force ; 
And tore his vest, and with its fragments bound, 
While shedding floods of tears, the deadly wound. 260 
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^M length complaints were mingled with his groans,^ 
And thus the youth his-miseries bemoans* 

Has fortune, father, giv'n thee thus again 
To me, my mother, and thy native plain, 
Me to my father by dire actions done,. S63 

Or thus restored a father to his son ? 
O! thrice, and four times happy was the state 
Of my dear brother^ who believed that fate 
Our father took, nor knew the truth too late. 
Bat I, by Tyre unharm'd, too sadly know 870 

His rev'rend figure, from an impious blow. 
O ! fortune, this had giv'n some sad relief 
To sia so fatal, and eternal grief; 
Hadst thou but shewn, at last, a doubtful sign 
Of that lov'd form, and countenance divine. S75 

But woes to me no longer shall be giv'a 
By the disposal of unequal heav*u. 

While madly the young man pours these complaints, 
With constant loss of blood the senior faints. 
Stretched bis cold limbs, now void of motion there, 280 
And breath'd his struggling soul in empty air. 
The son, with wild despair, now lifts his eyes 
Towards the starry vault, and madly cries. 

O ! fair Titania, that sole witness stands 
Of this dire deed, and my polluted hands, 285 
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Whose nightly beam could guide my fatal dart, 
With coarse unerring, to my father's heart, 
No longer shall the splendors of thy light 
Be violated with my impious sight! 

He saidy and pressM his penetrating sword 290 

Deep thro' the breast of its despairing lord; 
Yet, bearing for awhile the mortal wound, 
With the black gore, that streamed along the ground 
On his refulgent buckler hastes to write 
His father's mandate, Yarro.Shun The Fight. 295 
This done, upon his jav'liu's point suspends 
The shield, while unrelenting fate attends. 
And when the words he mark'd to view were bung, 
Himself on his lamented father flung.' 

While these dire omens of the field^s event 9(M 

Were by the gods t'Ausonia's army sent, 
Night, only conscious of the dreadful deed. 
By slow degrees beginning to recede, 
Withdraws her shades before the rising morn, 
!And rosy beams again the skies adorn. 909 

The Libyan, and the Roman leader all 
Their troops to arms each, in his method, call, 
'And such a day for Carthage gilds the skies. 
As no preceding age had seen to rise. 

Ye need no words (the proud PhcDnician ery*d) 3i9 
To raise the fires, that in your hearts reside; 
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Wefoaght oor vay from HercukflhU bonodi^ 

And conqoer'd to these lapjgian grounds* 

No more Sagnnttini liseso'er ber field ; 

We forc'd th* im|»er?ieuB Alpine hills to^jiekl; 315 

The haughty father of Ajisonian streaoit^ 

Bridanos, in captive chaoneb swims ; 

The gulphs of Trebia swell with hills of slaia ; 

Flaminius^ tomb oppresses Lydia's plain ; 

The fields are filFd with whiten'd bones afar, 990 

Nor since were furrow'd by the shining share. 

fivt floods of gore, yet nobler, shall renown 

This glorious day, and birighler titles crowa ; 

Renown, ihat fr«m the victory may rise, 

Shall for your chiefs reward alone suffice : SS5 

All else your conquest wins : whatever the hands 

O Rome collected from rich Iber's lands, 

In her ^tnasan triumphs proudly bore« 

Or ravish'd from your native Libyan shore. 

Shall, without lot, be yielded to your swords, 330 

And each bear home what his tight-hand affords. 

No portion, as your leader, I demand 

From all the wealth of yon' onnumber'd band. 

For you, long ages on long ages hurl'd. 

The Dardan spoiler robb'd the vanquished world. 335 

But those of Tyrian origin, who claim, 

By certain lineage, a Sarranian name, 

On them Laurenlum's meads I shall bestow, 

Sigaeum, that your future captives plow, 
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Should these delight, or the Byzacian fields 340 

More please their hearts, where richer Ceres yields 

A hundred fold of corn ; or where one spies 

A choicer plain, let him retain the prize. 

I too shall add, where Tyber's yellow waves 

Stream o'er his banks, to feed ten thonsand slaves 345 

And whosoe'er among our aids, that stands 

From farthest limits of Byrsoean lands, 

That, unally'd to us, our ensigns bears, 

And shews his hand, returning from the wars^ 

Stain' J with Aifsonian slaughter on the field, 350 

A citizen of Carthage shall beheld. 

Mor let Gargauus, nor the Daunian coast 

Deceive the minds of my victorious host : 

Ev'n now ye stand before the gates of Rome^ 

Tho' seeming far, ere to the town ye come, 355 

And by this battle, as beneath ber wall. 

She shall, to day, in certain ruin fall, 

Nor I my soldiers will again desire 

T' exert, in fighting fields, the warlike fire, 

But lead them hence, extended in array, 360 

Swift, o'er the capitol, to bend their way. 

He said : the works tliey levell'd in a throng. 
O'er all delays of trenches rush'd along ; 
'And, having view'd the place, in beauteous ranks 
He rang'd his army to the winding banks. 365 
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First, on the left, the Nasamonians stand. 

In battle valiant, hot a barb'rons band ; 

Their mightier limbs Marroarides unite; 

With these, the Moor so dreadfnl to the sight ; 

The MacGB next, the Garamantians join ; STQ 

The fierce IjAassylians lengthen out the line; 

. Rude AdyrmachidcD their numbers give, 
A nation that delights bj steel to live, 
And bordering on the Nile, so guard their liQibs,^ 
fiy nature black , from Phasbus' scorching beams: 375 
Which bands Nealces, marching at their head, 

. And o'er them plac'd as chief commander, led. 
But, ill the right, where Aufidus attends; 
His whirling waves in rapid circles bends. 
And round his banks in winding channels rolls, 380 

Mago presides, and those light-arm'd controUs, 
Whom rough Pjrrene sent, and with the sound 
Of various tongues encreasM the tumult round. 
There flame the youth with bucklers o'er the breast; 
The fierce Cantabrian stands before the rest, 385 

With temples undefended the Gascoin; 
The Balearic hastes the war to join, 
Who darts the pond'rous lead from whirling slings, 
And last the Bstic band assistance brings. 
But Hannibal himself the center guides 390 

Strong with his father's vet'rans, and besides 
With troops of Celts, that oft in muster stoody 
Eridanus! along thj rapid flood. 
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Bat where the river, tarn'd by winding banks 

No more stood bulwark of th' unguarded flanks^ S95 

The sable elephants in order throng. 

And, on their backs, bear wooden iow'rs along ; 

Tkat not, like moving battlements, in air, 

And high to heav'n their spiry summits rear* 

But 'twas permitted the Namtdian itorse 400 

To scour the field throughoot with wandering comse ; 

While still bis bands incensed the Libyan fires 

With strength yet greater, and more rage inspires ; 

Insatiate all again, and yet again 

Exhorting, that their deeds upon the plain 405 

Himself would view, and evVy soldier spy 

From whose right-hand a sounding dart should fly. 

And promised as a witness sure to stand 

Of the whole valor of bb numerous band. 

Now, from tbe works, his legions Yarro mov*d, 410 
Which soon the cause of their destruction provM ; 
lAiid the dread boatman, joying thence to have 
A freight unusual on his pallid wave, 
Unbound his bark, and busily made room 
For ev'ry soul, that to tbe shades might come» 4r5 

The van, forbid to march into the field. 
By bloody marks on the depending shield, 
iitopt short,attd fixM in wonder and amaae 
With suddea terror on thb omen gaie. 
Close by appears a spectacle of dieady 43) 
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In close embrace two luckless bodies dead. 

The son's rigbt-band, to stop the bloody yet prett 

The mortal wonnd upon his father's breast 

Then, struck with sorrow, show'rs of tears tbey vent, 

Mancinus, in his brother's fate lament, 48S 

And the sad aognry, and eqaal look 

Of both the dead their hearts with terror strnck. 

They, trembling, to their leader haste to shew 

The lamentable fates, the guilty blow, 

With all the dreadful error of the night, 490 

And the sign'd buckler, that forbade the fight 

But he, with rage unceasing, fiercely said. 
Before slow Paulus be these omens laid. 
For him, oppressed with more than female fears, 
Perhaps that hand may rouze to manly cares, 435 

Which, when, the Furies sought atonement due, 
In this dire slaughter durst a point imbue. 
And dying, with paternal blood, could write 
This sign accur&'d, to hinder us from fight. 

He said, and threatening issu'd forth commands, 440 
That to the battle urg'd the ling'ring bands. 
Then, where Nealces, at his army's head, 
Along the field his barb'rous nations led. 
Himself with Marsians, Saronites, and with those 
Of lapygia hastens to oppose. 445 

But to the center of th^ embattled field, 
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Where he the stand of Libya's chief beheld^ 

He bids Servilius his strong warriors guide, 

Picenum's sons, and Umbria's bands beside:* 

Great Paulas leads the right, and too with these,. 450* 

To watch the motions of the Nomades, 

[A. light-arm'd partj Scipio led, with charge 

To scoar the champain, to patroll at large. 

And wheresoe'er he saw their troops appear,. 

To foil their slratagems by sudden war* 455 

Both armies now drew near, and from the force, 
Of men advancing with an ardent coarse, 
Mix'd with the thunder of the bounding steeds^ 
That neighed incessant o*er the trampled meads. 
And clash of arms, a sudden murmur rose, 460 

^Tbat thro' the meeting ranks to distance goes» 

So when contending winds begin to move 
The ruffled ocean, o'er its surface ro?e 
With inbred rage, and joining furious wara 
Exalt the mounting billows to the stars ; 465 

.They^ from their bottoms heav'd with raging shocks, 
Kzpire a dreadful sound amid the rocks, 
And waves, that from their inmost caverns come, 
Spread o'er the lab'ring deep in floods of foanu 

Nor was this storm of fate, and cruel toil 470 

Alone coofin'd to this terrestrial soil 
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Bat fierce dissension, ent' ring heaven, incites 

The gods to mix in all the rage of fights. 

Here Mars, here Phsebas equal croud the plain. 

Here the great Ruler of the swelling main ; , 475 

Here Venus inly grievVl, here Vesta stood, 

'Jilcides raging for Sagnntum's blood ; 

Gods rais'd from mortals bj the pow'r of fate, 

Qairinus, founder of the Roman state, 

With Faunus. Pollux seeks the fatal strife, 480 

Who late with Castor held alternate life. 

Saturnian Juno these in arms defj'd 

(Th' immortal falchion glittering at her side) 

Great Pallas, 'mid Tritonian waters born, 

Paternal Ammon, with the circling horn 485 

Around his temples. And, from blessM abodes, 

A mighty number of inferior gods. 

'At their approach the dreadful war to meet, 

Earth groans, and shakes beneath their sounding feet. 

Then alt their sev'ral stations take. Some fill 490 

The lofty summits of the neighboring hill, 

And some, remote from sight, begin to shroud 

Their heav'nly forms in asnrroundingcloud. 

Such mighty numbers croud th' embattled plain, 

That heav'n is empty'd of th'imroortal train ; 495 

When straight, to the deserted stars, arose 

A shout tremendous, and immense as those 

Earth's giant-offispring, fierce in arms Ijeheld, 

To heav'A exalted on Phlegrcea's field. 
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Or dreadful af waf heard from Jove, 4he line 500 

Of life, and lime, expressing his desire 

For new-made tbnnder from the Cyclops* bandi 

When the rebellious Titans, ranged in bands, 

With impious minds assaird bis high domain, 

From mountains pil'd on mountaina o'er the plain. 505 

So fierce the charge was giv'n, that not a spear. 
Nor missile dart before the rest appear, 
But with contending rage, an equal show'r 
Of hissing jav'lins either armjr pour, 
And their dire thirst of blood the weapons tell, 510 

As now from this side, now from that ttiejr fell, 
In double tempests. But where'er the $word 
With nearer ragp th' impetuous battle gor'd. 
The greater number sta>n'd the field with blood ; 
Above whose bodies the survivors stood, 5i5 

More fierce to dare the fight, and ruthless apurn'd 
Th' expiring warriors, as they groan'd and mourned. 
Nor more could the Dardaoians be repeli'd 
By all the rage of Libya from the field, 
Nor the whole strength of Rome, united, make 580 

The Sarrao ranks their stations fix'd forsake 
Than billows pouiM on billows, o'er the main. 
Could force impervious Cilpe from her plain. 
No room was left ior blows, nor space at all 
For dying warriors on the field to fall. 525 

Helms clash on helms, and gleams of fire provokej^ 
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From adverse helms, at eacb resoanding stroke. 

Bucklers on hostile bucklers clatt'ring rend. 

And falchions t>o opposing falchioas bend. 

Foot treads on foot, and roan to roan is borne 530 

So close, that corslets are on corslets torn ; 

While earth, o'erflow'd with gore where'er they stdod^ 

ShewM nought around, but cNie wide sea of blood ; 

And arrows, o'er their heads in one thick cloiid) 

Both armies, with so dreadful darkness shroud, 535 - 

That night condensing bangs amid the skies, 

And takes th' astherial concare from tbeir ejee. 

Whom Fortune gave the second rank to fiU, 

Or crouded in the thirds attempted stlU 

With the long jav'lin, or far-stretching spear 640t 

To reach the foes, as those who stood more oean 

And whom the last inglorious order bold 

Contend for equal honors on the field 

From show'rs of missile darts ; while all the test 

With clamors their desire of fight exprest, 54> 

And he, detained at distance from alarms, 

With shouts provokes the ling'ring foe lo arms.- 

No weapon fails them. In their hands they take 

For battle, some the rough, and pointed stake; 

Some with tlie burning pine coipe furious on, 550 

The massy jav'lin, or the pond'rous stone ; 

Some whirl the lead from the resounding slingt 

And some the dart with eqnal fury, fling. 
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Now, tbro' (he cloads, the whistling arrows flj ; 1 
Now the Falaric engine darts as high > ^^ 

The beam, that mal&es in dust the rampart lie. J 

O ! say what hopes, ye goddesses diybie, 
Whom I, with sacred rites, adore as mine, 
That e'er a mortal voice can open lay 
To future ages all thu dreadful day ; 660 

Or that ye trust, by any powers of song. 
The field of Cannae to a single tougae 2 
If ye ray glory favor, nor decline 
Your heav'niy succour to this great design, 
O ! from your own Parnassus to my song 665 

£et all your lays, with father Phoebus, throng. 
But chief, illustrious Roman I may'st thun here. 
With all thy constancy of mind, appear, 
That could the shocks of adverse fate sustain ; 
Nor let tlie gods attempt to learn again, 670 

If those, from Troy descended, yet could bear 
Th' oppressive weight of such another war. 
Thou Rome besides, no more with tears, I pray. 
Deplore the fates of that unprosp'rous day, 
But rather to these wounds all honor bring, 675 

From which eternal praise, to thee shall spring ; 
For, in no time, canst thou be seen so great, 
As when oppressed by that relentless fate. 
But, by prosperity, so far to sink 
From worthy deeds, that all may justly think, 5S0 
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In after ages, 'tis alone the fame 

Of former miseries, that guards thy name. 

How Fortune, changing sides, and oft between 
TThe watTing ranks with chance alternate seen, 
Had, with events uncertain, mocked their ire ; 585 

While liope, that kept alive the battle's fire, 
In equal ballance 'mid both nations hung 
Aud Mars, in flaming arms, to either sprung. 

So when green stems, with ears nnripe, are cast 
Before the fervor of a gentle blast, 590 

This way, and that the bearded summits move 
IlLQd, as they nod alternate from above, 
Sciil yielding to the breathing Zephyr's sway, 
In order b^nd, and ev'ry gust obey. 

But now Nealces, leading on at length, 595 

With shouts confus-d, bis whole barbariap strefigfli, 
Dispers'd th' opposing wing ; the files relax, 
lAnd. as the fury of their ons^t slack^i, 
Swift thro' their intervals he hastes to go, 
With fierce irruption, on the tjrembUog foe. ' 600 

Then floods, f»f rieekiAg gore around appear, 
r«or lies a corse beneatJU-a single spear. 
While each AusQoiati warrior fears, a wound 
Inglorious on bis back should e'er be found 
But on his breast the mortal blow receives, 605 

And thus his life, without dishonor, leaves. 

x8 
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Tiien, still aspiring to some deed of might, 
Amid the foremogt orders of the fight. 
And eqnal braving danger in the strife, 
Stood ScoBVola, not hoping now for life, vQiQ 

When this sad slaughter poar'd upon the grOunfl, 
But that the farj of some deadly wound. 
Deserving hisgreat sires, might grant liimYarbe, 
And to succeeding times preserve his name. 
Perceiving all was lost, and on each side €i5 

Destruction rage with an eDcrBaaifig tide, 
How soon soe'er (he cry'd) our lives may aid, 
O ! now, by fame, remaining time cxtead; 
For valor is an «mpty name, unksa 
We can oUr ta|eM miseties suppreaa, 'CM 

And wounding still, or wounded, ev^n in deatt 
Consign our glory to survivors* breath. 

He said and, \f!ke a tenp^t, fi^HTd alMg 
Full to the niiddle'of the watfiing^htbng 
Where the Phoenician chief cut fierce fah i^ay fS9ip 

Thro* those attempting litsstk-oHgarkn to slay« 
There Carali8,-«xuUiiig us tie >item 
The shining s{iN»iU of 6ne ids fiirce o^r tklrcNr, 
And, on himself, attempted to SUstalta 
The spoils refulgent of the Wartiors slaiw, 659 

His falchion found, and to the hilt impeli'd 
Stretch'd the proud boaster grovMing on the field. 
He rolls in dust, and bites, in death, the gfOimd^ 
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TP allaj the tortares of the mortal wound. 
Nor Gabar fierce, nor Siccha could withstand, 635 

With force conjoin'd, the fury of his hand. 
His strong right-hand the yaliant Gabar lost, 
As fierce he fought from out the Tyrian host. 
Then Siccha, stung with rage,with sudden grief, 
And rashly hastening on to his relief, 640 

But borne by fatal fortune, chancM to tread, 
With naked feetj his friend's relentless blade, 
!&.nd, wounded thus, falls prostrate on the land 
By the spent force of Gabar^s dyiug hand, 
At length he turn'd, so ardent to engage, 645 

lAlIon himself the fierce Nealces rage. 
He, by the name of one so mighty stung, 
Whose fall might yield him honor^ forward spriibg ; 
Then, from a neighbVing rock a fragment torn, 
And in a torrent, from a mountain borne, '650 

He heaves, and hastens at his face to throw ; 
His cheeks resound beneath the pond'rous blow; 
The crashing bones desert their former frame, 
Nor more his countenance remains the same; 
But, thro' his nostrils, flows the spouting blood ; 655 

The brain comes rushing in the purple flood. 
And, from his mangled forehead, burst bis eyes, 
. Jn tide^ of carnage, as he falls, and dies. 

Then Mariiis spurnM the field ; he strove, In va|n, 
To succour Caper, stretch'd upon the plain ; 660 
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Caper hit frienj, and could he not relieve 

The slaughtered hero, fearing to survive. 

Both saw the light at once, and both were crowned 

With poverty, that had their sires renowh'd ; 

Bora in Praeneste's sacred walL ihej joinM 665 

The same in labor* and the same in mind ; 

Their souls, tliro^ life, appeaf d alike in all, 

And ricli in concord, tho^ their wealth was smalL 

Fortune but granted this to their desire, 

That both, in battle, should at once expire ; l670 

And the like arms of both tbe warriors slain 

Were thine, Syrosethus, victor on the plain. 

But 'twas not giv'n the Libyans, from the fate 
Of these illustrious, to be long elate. 
For clad in terrors, and with threat'ning brow, 675 

Great Scipio comes, compassionating now 
The cohorts turning from the conq'ring foe, 
With Varro, source of all this dreadful woe; 
Curio, whose locks of yellow loosely hong. 
And Brutus too, from the first Consul sprung. 680 

These mighty Iraders, bulwarks of the host, 
Had soon regainMthe ground, before was lost, 
But that the Punic chief, with threats, detained 
The bands just fainting, and their flight restrained. 
Then spying Varro, mixing in the war, 685 

But plung'd amid the ranks, and distant far, 
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A.nd nigh, the lictor in his scarlet vest, 
Who, turning oft, stood nearer than the rest. 

That pomp (he cr^'d) that vain, that empty show, 
And all these ensigns of thy state I know r 690 

Such, ere he visited the Stygian shore. 
In arms, of late, the fierce Flaminius wore. 

Hien loud the thnnder of his ample shield 
Proclaims his rage o'er all tii'embattled field. 
Unhappy Varro f well might* st thou have lain 693 

In equal fate with mighty Paultis slain, 
But that the wrath of heav*n deny'd thy fall 
To Hannibal's fierce arm, o'erpo^Ving all. 
How oft might'st thou complain of heav'n's decree. 
That then the Libyan sword was 'scap'd by thee. 700 
For Scipio, rushing thro' the dreadful war, 
And bearing safety to thy last despair, 
Turn'd on himself the fiercest dangers there. 

Nor waa the Carthaginian then more slow 
To change the meaner, for the mightier foe 705 

(Tbo' losing thus the hop'd imperial spt>iU) 
Yet, thinking of high honor from his toils, 
And, by this combat, to revenge on him 
His fathers slaughter near Ticinus' stream. 

Drawn from divided climes of earth they stood, 710 
Than whom before, to meet in fields of blood, 
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Two chiefs 80 great the world had ne'er, beheld $ 

In strength, and valor both alike excell'd^ 

But o'er his rival for the Latian son 

A name for piety^ and faith had won» 715 

l^hen from the hollow, cloi^^i that hung in siglit^ 

More near to view the horrors of the fight, 

Rushed mighty Mars, for Scipip fiU*d with fear, 

Tritonia for her Libjan chief so dear, 

And their fierce entrance shook both trembling hands^TfO 

But, with undaunted heart, each leader stands. 

l$^here Pallas movM, long 4akes of sable flame 

Fierce from the mouth of the dread Gorgop came; 

The circling serpents hbs upon her shield, 

And rear their heads tremendous o*er its field* 78& 

Thou would*st have thought, her eyes, with blpQ^jglai^t 

Were two broad comets, vibrating in air. 

And tlie huge summits of her crest expire, 

Ev'fl to the stars, an undulating fire. 

But Mars, hisjav'lin brandishing on high, 730 

With its dread motion shook the trembling skj^ 
High o'er the field his blazing buckler hang. 
Around him the Yalcanian cuirass ftung. 
That from the hands of laboring Cyclops came* 
And thro' both armies shot ^tnean flame ; 735 

While, from hi; radiant .helme^ fires alike. 
In waving spires, th'aetherial concave strike. 
ThjB leadeis, equal oa the fight inteat, 
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Sllong the space between, with ardor, sent 
A watchful look, perceiving to th' alarms 740 ' 

The gods descending in celestial arms, 
'And joj, the Powers would them behold, imparts 
If«w strength, and courage to their warlike hearts. 
Now Pallas, from th^ LibjanVside just near,. 
With all her force obliquely whirl'd a spear i 745 

And this example of the furious maid 
Instructing Msiri to give an equal aid, 
He placed th^ i^tnean falchion in tlie hands 
Of -the young chief, and mightier deeds commands* 
At this the virgin, all on fire with rage, 750 

And fierce desire the hostile PowV i*engage 
Suffus'd her .cheeks in floods of fire, that buru'd 
IVith sudden violence ; and, as she tnruM 
Her eyes askance, their fierceness far excel Td 
The Gorgon, frowning on her dreadful shield. 755 

The blazing ^gis high she shook in air. 
Their folds immense the hissing. serpents rear. ; 
• And from her first assault, and furious fires, 
Ev'n Mars himself, insensible, retires, 
l^iie goddess thea the fragmei\t of a hill, 760 

WhpseTuggi^ siinMnits .rocks enormous fill, 
From its adjoinjng parent, forceful, drew. 
And full on Mara .tU^ pond'rous ruin threw : 
The thunder of it; fall to distance roars. 
And loud resounds on Sason's frighted shpres. 765 
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Bat this contention, reaching heav'n^sabodesi, 
'ScapM not the notice of the king of gods, 
And Iris, sunimou'd for his great intent, 
Swift to the field, involv'd in clouds, he sent. 
Their too ferocious combat to allay, 770 

!A.ruI thus instructs her, ere she took her wajr» 

Go, goddess, swiftest of th*aetherial train. 
Descend, in haste, to yon Oenotrian plain ; 
There bid ihy sister Pallas cease her hate, 
Nor think to change the fix'd decrees of fate. 775 

And add besides, if she desist not now 
(For all the poison of her mind we know 
And inward rage) nor check her headstrong ire, 
She soon may learn, how much the forked fire 
Of our dread thunder, bursting on her head, 780 

Ezcells the boasted .Sgis, o'er her spread. 

This the Tritonian virgin doubtful beard, 
And, for long time, in sad suspence appeared, 
If she should still pursue the war's alarms, 
Or yield before the dread paternal arms. 785 

At length. — Yes, let us from the field abstain she cry'd ; 
But, tbo' repuls'd by fate, and turn'd aside, 
Shall Pallas not, from heights of heav'n above, 
View with delight, and unforbid by Jove, 
The fields beneath Garganus smoke with blood, 790 

And still new slaughter swell the purple flood. 



Digitized by 



Google 



HOOK IX:- CAlirs 8ftlU3 ITAtICU9. 409 

So having said, the warrior-goddess shroudSi 
The Carthaginian in a veil of clouds, 
Him to a different place of battle took, 
And, with reluctant flight, the field forsook. 795 

But stern Gradivus, as the goddess flies. 
Revives their courage, and from all the skies 
The cloud recalling, that o'erspread the plain, 
Restores the thunder of the fight again. 
The Romans check their fear, their ensigns turn, SOO 

And, with new furj, for the combat burn ; 
When the great ruler of the blust'ring winds. 
That ev'ry blast within his Prison bends ; 
At whose command, tho' fierce-disturbing heav'n, 
The east, the west, the north, the south isgiv'n; 805 

At Juno's suit, and what he too regards, 
Her sacred promise of no small rewards, 
Unbinds Yulturnus o*er th' embattled plain, 
That in th' iEtolian kingdoms holds his reign; 
And thus the goddess glutted her desire 810 

Of fierce revenge, from unrelenting ire. 
Yulturnus, diving down in ^Etna's womb. 
Collects her inmost flames, and hastes to come, 
Like roaring thunder, from the burning deepj» 
Then, sudden rushing from her lofty steep, 815 

Aloft in air displays his flaming head, 
Along the Daunian kingdoms instant fled, 
And whirling still, with rage impetuous round^ 

t2 



Digitized by 



Google 



410 te» PTOICiOF »00K IX*^ 

Bears doud^of dust from off th? trepibUiig gToan^ 

In closc-congested hei^ps, that snatch'^ .the day, 820^ 

Their eyes, their voices, and their, hauds awAy* 

Then (sad to tej»l) whole gjobcs of burning sand 

Hurrd in the faces of th' Italian band, 

And, with loud roars, and stilUencreasiog storms^ 

His dreadful mandate for tlie fight performs. 82^ 

Th' oppressive ruindash'd against the ground 

Both arms, and men, and aleeds, and trompeto round, 

'And darU, involv'd in circles of the blasi, 

Turn'd round, and backoa the Rutuliaws cast. 

That, from th^r hands, in vain tlie ja?'lin% flew, 8?ft 

But seconds cv*ry dart the Libyans threw. 

And, in fierce tempest whirl'd them swifl along> 

As if dischvg'd from the resounding thong. 

And now the soldiers, chok'd with clouds of. dust, 

That, 'twixt their jaws with sudden.fury thrust, 8S> 

No more permit to yield, or draw their breath. 

With tears lament the mean inglorious deatb* 

While deep Vulturnus hides his yellow head 

In sudden clouds of darkness round him spread. 

And, thick bestrew'd with sand his waving hairs, 840 

Now, on their backs, with. force resistless, bear?. 

Now, raginfein the front* with fierce alarms, 

from all the tem\>Uog PPhorte shakes their arms ; 

Or, whistling loud o'er those on war intent. 

From one perhaps, thathad.his weapon bent 84^ 

Against the Uuoat of M unwary foe, 
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And jast had rp^Qh'd bim, to prevent the blow. 

Would, in the very stroke, the dart witbatand, 

And from. an op'ning wound. repell his hand. 

Nor satisfied th' Auspnians to deform 85Ct 

Throii^bout i|)eir ranks, the load^resounding storm 

On Mars himself, with fearful bowlings, prest, 

And twice, in whirlwinds, shook his loftj crest. 

Soch battles while th' i£olian furj wag'd 
With Romans^ and the god of.w^r engaged, 83^ 

Pallas, with Juno join' J, began to move, 
In word9 like these, her suit to mighty Jove*. . 

Behold ! what waves by raging Mars o'erAow, 
How to the Tyrian camp the slaughters grow; 
What rash destrnction fills the purple plain : 860 

Say, shuU not Iris bend to earth again ? 
For to the Trojans, tho' with me remains > 

(Since in thy Rome our guardian-image reigns, 
In that fam'd city our Palladium plac'd) 
Nor hate, nor rancour boiling in my breast ; 865 . 

Yet was I loth that Hannibal, the light 
Of our lov'd I^ibyan latnd, should fall in fight, 
And that his worth, in his first years of life, 
And promis'd/ame^ should perish in the strife. 

This Juno topk, and impotent of rage 87Q 

For lasting toils, that must her CAre engage, 
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Yes, let the nations thence discern (she said) 

How Jove's eternal sceptre is display'd 

With pow'r immense ; ho«r much in blest abodes 

Tb' imperial spouse excelb inferior gods. 875 

Now may'st thou strike (for I no boon desire>^ 

The towVs of Carthage with thj forked fire. 

Thro' rending earth sink down the Tyrianhost, 

Till, in the Stygian billows, all be lost. 

Or, chac'd inglorious from th' embattled plain, . 8S0 

At once o'erwhelia them in the stormy main. 

To whom the thund'rer thus with milder tongue ; 
Oppose not fate, not feeble hopes prolong. 
That youth, O! daughter, 'gainst whose valiant heart 
So fierce, so strong, thou throw'st th' invidious dart 883 
Shall bruise the Tyrians, shall their name assume, 
Their laurels in the capital inhume ; 
And, he to whom, imperial spouse, by thee 
Great strength, and fame is giv'n, the fates decree, 
Shall turn his army from Laurentum's war; 890 

Nor are his bounds of mischief distant far. 
A day shall come, and on its wings an hour, 
When he shall wish that, with his mighty pow'r, 
He ne'er had pass'd the Alps tremendous brow. 
Nor trod, with conq'ring feet, the hills of snow. 895 

He said, and hasty from Olympus height 
Bids winged Iri% seek the field of fight, 
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Recall the god of battles from the plain, 

And all the thunder of the fight again. 

With the dread mandate he no more contends, 900 

But o'er the clouds, with sullen murmurs bends ; 

Tho' his stern heart the trumpet's dreadful voice, 

And wounds, and blood, and shouts, and arms rejoice. 

When from contending gods the field was clear'd. 
And Mars no more in thund'ring arms appear'd, 905 

The Carthaginian, whence he fled to shun 
The god of war, again came furious on, 
With dreadful voice impelFd his foot, his horse, 
Tow'r bearing elephants, and all the force 
Of batrring engines, till amid the field 910 

A youthful warrior his stern ejes beheld, 
That, with his sword, the light-arm'd cohorts breaks. 
To whom the chief, while anger flushed his cheeks. 

Thy heart, Minutius, what dire fury swells? 
What god agaiust our host thy hand impells ? 915 

That rash thoa dar'st, in this anprospVous hour, 
Again commit thee to my conq'ring pow'r. 
Where stands thy Fabius now, whom once our arms. 
Made thy protector from impending harms ? 
Wretch ! 'tiVa? enough thou once escap'dst my sword. 920 
Then fierce his massy jav'iin, at the word. 
As darted from an engine, pierc'd his breast, 
And, with its force, the prompt reply supprest. 



Digitized by 



Google 



414 i;ge funics o» %6oil ix. 

Nor was the rage of steel alone their paia 
The strength of beasts is caliM along the plain, 920 

And, with black monsters of enormous rage, 
Th' Italian youth are destin'd to engage. 
For Lucas, on his courser borne along, 
Commands the Mauritanian in the throngs 
That, with his spear, the dreadful herd excites, 930 

More fierce to drive his elephants to fights. 
Then loudly groaning at the frequent wound, 
The warlike beasts more hasty tread the ground, 
While turrets on their dusky backs appear; 
While flames, and men, that shake the shining spear 935 
And show'rs of stones, that from far distance fell 
Vierce on the hostile troops, their entrance tell. 
The Libyan plac'd aloft, where'er they move, 
Discharge their darts, as from the clouds aboye ; 
Then, thro' the ranks, run in an equal row 940 

The bristly teeth, thatseem'da seem'd a wall of snow^ 
And ev'ry point a spear of iv'ry shin'd, 
inclining downward from the head behind. 
His hateful tooth (the cohorts thus distrest) 
One tliro' the limbs, and arms of Ufens prest, 915 

And bore him thus o'er all the trembling bands. 
While aid, with shrieks, and clamors, he demimds. 
Nor less a tooth thro' Tadius' corslet shin'd. 
Where, round his side, the folded linen twin'd, 
Then, by degrees, the quilted breast^plate tore, 950 

And high in air, th' udwoundcd warrior bore ; 
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While loud hU arms tesoundod o'er Cbe field, 

His coirass clashing on his ample 'ibield. 

'But, tho* this sudden danger he partook, 

The courage of his heart remain'dunshook, S!55 

And to liis glory turn'd the dreadful chance : 

For, bending down, he press'd his poinCed'laric^, 

As on the beasi*i» dread front almost he lies, 

From side to-side, thro' boUi his lowering ey^s. 

Slung with'tfae pain aloft the inohsl^r rbse, '900 

And, on his binder feet erected, tlit'ows 

Wide from behind thte turrets' pond Vons tlrtei^t, ' 

And arms, and men, herself deprivMbfii'gUt 

(Sad spectacle of tuiti !) dowri\^itrd fall, 

And in onfe con^mOn fate, o'er whelms thein ^11, ^'966 

The Dardan, yet victorious, gives comin&ind, 
The fury of these monsters to withstand, ' ] 

That buhiing torclies, wberesoe'er they cain'6 j 

^e 'gainst their faces cast, and the blue'fliin^ " \ 

Of melted s\ilph'ur, on each wooden tow'r, 97^ 

That, thro' Ihe r^nks, tbie sable Warriors boVe. I 

14 or was the niandate by (be troops deky'd, 
But all th' advancing ele'phiints invade ; 
Whose smocking backs with flames collected 'shin'd. 
And the devouring blaze, impell'd by wihd, 97& 

That burst, in roaring tempests, o'er their helids, 
Swift; tbro' the nodding bulwarks, crackHir^ iprcfdds : 



Digitized by 



Google 



,4f6 THE PUNICS Of IftoOK. IXJ 

Not Other than ^hen fire a shepherd throws 
Thro' lofty Rhodope's, or Pindub* brows, 
The raging pest consumes the rising wood, 9S0 

Sinks groves, and leafy rocks within its floods ; 
And Vulcan, breathing fierce destruction, bounds^ 
Now here, now there, along the lofty gronnds. 

Bnt, as the pitch to flaming torrents turns, 
^And rolling down their sides, the monsters barns, 985 
They madly rush o'er all the hostile space. 
And force the frighted squadrons from their place; 
Nor one has valor for a nearer war ; 
They gaul the bounding elephants from far 
^With strokes ofjav'iinsand the sounding reed ; 990 

Then fly the monsters with encreasing speed. 
Grow more impatient, as more fierce the flame 
O'er ihe whole bulk of their huge bodies came, 
And toss the spreading fires, now here, now there, 
[As fierce they rear their burning backs in air ; 995 

^iU, at the length, to cool their boiling blood, 
They rush impetuous to the neighb'ring flood^ 
And, trusting to the limpid streams in vain. 
That seem'd like shallows on an open plain. 
Plunge headlong, thro' the waves, in flaming ranks^ 1000 
.While still the fires rose hissing o'er the banks. 
Till, in the flashing gulphs, at length expire 
The roaring monsters, and the scorching fire 
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But where the battle burns in all itB rage, 
And flames this Mauritaniau pest engage, 1005 

Now the RhaBtean youth are circled round 
With stones, and jav'lius on the hostile gronnd ; 
Or fatal slings, from greater distance, pour 
The balls of lead, in one unerring shoiv'r; 
As when, thro' steep ascents, an army sgiiUs 1010 

A lofty fortress, or a to'w'r assails. 
Then worthy of himself, and better faie^ 
His arm extending to relieve the state. 
With his drawn sword unhappy Mincius goes 
More near, to stop the torrent of the foes, 1015 

When straight an elephant, with burning breath, 
And hollow murmurs, threatening instant death, 
liepeird his hand, his hapless body bound 
Within her winding trunk, and from the ground 
(How sad to tell!) the warrior, toss'd on high, 1090 

Hung for a while, and qaiver*d in the sky, 
Then down she dash'd him with enormoas foroe;j 
A bloody, batter'd, pale, and lifeless corse. 

Amid such slaughters, thus upbraiding cry'd 
Paulus to Yarro, whom in arms he spy'd, 108S 

Yes, let us meet in battle, hand to hand, 
The mighty leader of the Tyrian band ; 
Whose neck, before your chariot, bound in chains 
Yon vow'd to give the city from the plains. 
O I fatal nattve town, accursed tribes^ 1050 
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To sell jont Totces for dishonest bribes i 

Not all the brightest acts, in fntnre time, 

Can make atonement for so foul a crime ; 

Source of such iib, that all might well admire, 

Which of the chiefs most suited your desire ; 1035 

Or if rash Yarrows rage you hold in scorn, 

Or wish that Haanibal had ne*er been born. 

While this, with grief, and anger, Panlus spoke, 
Swift, thro* the ranks, the Carthaginian broke. 
And, from behind, impelling those who fly, 1040 

Seht shafts, and darts ev*a in the leader's eye* 
The ConsoFs helmet shakes with these alarms. 
And bruis'd, and battered are his clashing arms. 
But Paulus hence himself more fiercely throws 
Against the fury of the thickest foe; 1045 

Then yarro,fiird with terror, when be Tiew*d 
How Paulus, in another place, pursued 
Tlie battle, yet with fortune. undismayed 
Thus, turning from tlie field his courser, said : 

U ! Rome, yon justly make atonement now 1050 

For rash according to my empty tow 
Who could command in war to Yarro give, 
While cautious Fabius yet remaiu'd ali?e. 
Alas ! what discord in myself I find i 
What fates deceitful lurking in my mind ? 1055 

Yet with such woes were I no more opprest. 
The soul but freed, that lingers in my breast. 
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Bat ah I some Po\vV nnknown the sword restrains, 
And yet reserves me for severer pains. 
Say, shall I live, and to the tribes restore 1060 

The Fasces, purpled with my country's gore, 
nd broke in sliivers; give my humbled mien 
By other angry cities to be seen ? 
Or else (what Hannibars avenging ire, 
For me more cruel scarcely could desire) 1065 

Now fly the field, and hastening to my home, 
In misery behold thee, wretched Rome. 

More he had spoke; but now with lifted spears 
The foes, approaching fast, encreas'd his fears; 
Then snatch'd his frighted steed the loosened reins, . 1070 
And rapt his rider from the embattled plains. 



End of the first Yoluhe* 
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